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TO THE 

DEAR AND HONOURED MEMORY 

OF MY FATHER 

GENERAL THOMAS EDMOND KNOX, C.B. 

I DEDICATE THIS BOOK 



INTRODUCTION 

THE characteristics of a people, their lives, 
their amusements, aspirations, hopes, and 
ambitions, are nowhere portrayed more 
pleasantly and accurately than in con- 
temporary memoirs, or letters of their time. It is 
not only from the great events which affect a country 
that we learn its history, nor even from the intimate 
and minute details which memoirs and letters give us 
of the lives of the great men and women who have 
moulded and influenced its fortunes. They give a 
broad view of certain aspects of a country's life and 
history, and of the important questions which have 
affected it, or if we may use the expression — a more 
panoramic view of the stage on which the drama of a 
country's fate has been played ; but the field of vision 
is too wide, the ambitions and passions of the actors 
too complex, to present an accurate picture, or to 
convey a complete idea of the life, and existence, led 
by the vast majority of the people of a country. 

French memoirs have told us so much of French his- 
tory, and perhaps given us a clearer insight into it than 
many of her greatest historians ; while the beauty of the 
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language, its endless nuances of expression, and the 
vivacity of its writers, have lent a unique charm to all 
the works which treat of the social and domestic annals 
of the country. 

In England, works of a Uke kind are more rare, 
and do not possess the same charm. The language 
has not that facility of expression and lightness of 
touch, which enable French writers to describe, and 
dweU minutely on personal and often delicate sub- 
jects, and there are fewer books treating of the 
inner life of EngHsh society. Reserve, discretion, as 
well as an unwritten law that no personal narrative 
should be published during the life of any one 
who had taken part in the events which it describes, 
has hitherto prevented any detailed account of the 
early social, and family history of the Victorian era, 
being given to the country at large. No doubt among 
the vast mass of family papers in the great houses of 
England, there are letters, diaries, and memoirs which 
could give us a most interesting account of the time during 
which a silent, but great social evolution, was evolving 
itself — but the moment is not ripe for their publication, 
and we, therefore, welcome any addition to the few 
writers who tell us something of a time which is so 
near our own, and the influences of which have so 
deeply affected us. 

In the " Memoirs of a Vanished Generation " the 
authoress has given us a ghmpse into that period of 
English life of which we know comparatively little. 
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This book of family history, which tells its story in a 
simple, picturesque way, is merely a collection of letters 
written by a few devoted members of a family to each 
other. They were not intended for publication, but they 
possess the distinctive charm of letters of the past. 
They were written slowly, and were an event in the 
daily family life : every incident of personal and pubUc 
interest was repeated, with the writer's remarks and 
criticisms, for they were intended, at a time when 
telegrams, telephones, and the penny post were unknown, 
to convey to the people to whom they were addressed 
a full and accurate account of what was going on in their 
own personal circle, and in the larger world outside. 
And they are typical of the correspondence of the 
time, when not only facts, but all intimate daily 
ideas were slow of transmission, when life was much 
less eventful than to-day, and every incident assumed 
a much greater importance. 

They are also interesting, because they show how 
keenly alive the writers were to the political move- 
ments of their time, how wide the circle of their sym- 
pathies, and that, though living for long periods out of 
England, they followed all the political and social doings 
of their own country with an unceasing pleasure, keeping 
in touch, at the same time, with the life of the country 
in which they had settled. They thus present a many- 
sided view of what was going on in the world to which 
they belonged. The personal note is strongly developed 
in the letters, which abound in humour, kindly criticism. 
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and just the flavour of satire which conveys, no doubt, 
more to a kinswoman than to the outside public, but 
which cannot fail to strike even the casual reader, — and, 
above all, there is the strong note of a deep family affection 
which neither time nor distance weakened or destroyed. 

The letters are frank and outspoken, perhaps to a fault. 
They describe the various foibles of their friends and 
relations in a kindly way. They are candid about their 
own hopes, ambitions, and position ; they were not rich, 
and were obliged to practise an economy which often 
deprives the bravest, and most capable, of much of the 
brightness and enjoyment of life. It was, no doubt, the 
Celtic blood in their veins which gave them the elasticity 
and joie de vivre which pervades the letters, and the 
capacity for enjoyment which they possessed. 

There is no intention to claim for the letters that 
they are as brilliantly written, or as interesting from 
many aspects, as others deahng with more momentous 
issues, and events, but there is an element of freshness 
and originality which bears favourable comparison with 
the Paston letters, and others of a like kind, which tell 
of the personal, and domestic life of a large family 
connection. They give a vivid and lifelike picture 
of the period in which they were written, and in their 
perusal we feel on intimate terms with the writers, as 
well as those to whom they were written. The side 
lights which they throw on the great world in which 
from time to time they moved are most pleasant — and 
the book cannot fail to amuse and interest every one 
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who opens its pages. If in parts of the diary the 
personal element predominates, it is only as a link in 
the chain which connects the family story and carries 
on its continuity. 

The early pages of the letters give a curious account 
of the strictness with which children were brought up, 
and how completely they were subordinated to the control 
of their parents and guardians, of which the childhood 
and girlhood of Mrs Knox, nee Jane Hope Vere, is a 
good example. Her experience had been somewhat more 
severe than usual, but the same discipline was main- 
tained even by parents, as the cousins of Mrs Knox, 
the Hope Veres, never forgot the severity of their 
parents, in whose presence they stood, and whom they 
always addressed as " Sir " and " Madam." Perhaps 
the rules of the Hay, and Hope Vere families were 
specially rigorous, for Lady Elizabeth Hope Vere always 
maintained that the youth and childhood of her chil- 
dren was one of unalloyed happiness and indulgence, 
in comparison with that of her own and her brothers 
and sisters. They were the children of George, seventh 
Marquis of Tweeddale, and Lady Hannah Maitland, 
daughter of the Earl of Lauderdale, and from peculiar 
circumstances were very early deprived of the care of 
their father and mother, who were among the English 
who were imprisoned by Napoleon in the fortress of 
Verdun in 1804. During the time of their parents' 
absence the children were committed to the care of Lady 
Betty Gavin, their aunt, who also had charge (as 
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guardian) of her nephew John, second Marquis of Breadal- 
bane, the husband of the beautiful Miss Baillie of Jervis- 
wood, sister of the sixteenth Earl of Haddington. Two 
of the Hay brothers were remarkable men, George, eighth 
Marquis, who served in the Peninsular War, was A.D.C. 
to Sir John Moore, and helped to bury him at Corunna, 
and John, the second son, was a very distinguished 
sailor. One of the daughters was the wife of Sir John 
Cane Hobhouse, afterwards created Lord Broughton. Mrs 
Knox's early life with her guardian, Mrs Hamilton, must 
have been one of great misery, and who, though not his 
mother-in-law, seems to have shown so much ill-temper 
to Captain Knox, that he and the imperious lady soon 
quarrelled and never met again. 

It is very difficult to realise in these days of rapid 
communication what the difficulties of travelling must 
have been in 1815, when Captain Knox and his brother 
went abroad. Their expenses, £50 each for a fortnight 
in Paris (with a servant) and back, sounds little to us who 
contrast it with the cost of a visit there to-day ; but the 
length of the crossing must have tried the endurance of 
the travellers. From 11 a.m. till nearly 2 a.m. did they 
toss about in the Channel, only to run into a fog and 
then aground, though such contretemps seemed the rule, as 
later on we read of hairbreadth escapes which passengers 
crossing the Channel seemed alway to encounter. The 
mihtary situation was full of interest. Lord Ranfurly 
had four sons, and one, James Knox, who was serving in 
America, was wounded at New Orleans ; the wound 
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however was not serious; and there are extracts from 
letters between the brothers, very much in the same tone 
as letters of to-day, expressing great anxiety about 
promotion, and the possibility of getting a brevet — and 
whether " My father has paid any of my Bills ? " 

The journey abroad in 1818 was a great event in the 
life of Captain and Mrs Knox, and their journal is full of 
amusing remarks and exciting incidents. We hear of 
many interesting people and things, of the Duchess of 
Albany and her httle court at Florence — of Lady 
Burghersh's hospitalities — of a perilous journey by vet- 
turino to Siena, and then to Rome, when sightseeing was 
an engrossing occupation. Naples, which was the next 
point of interest, was in those days a very gay and 
social town for many English people lived there, 
and with balls, dinners, operas, museums, and ex- 
peditions, the time passed merrily. The ascent of 
Vesuvius was a great feat, and Captain and Mrs Knox 
successfully accomplished it, going back again to Rome 
to see more sights, picture - galleries, and proces- 
sions, which are all delightfully described by Mrs 
Knox. The object of the journey being sviccessfully 
accomplished, they set their faces homewards by way 
of Ravenna, Vienna, Innsbriick, Salzburg, and Munich, 
Stuttgart, Nancy, Rheims, and Calais, where fate was 
kinder than when they crossed the Channel outward 
bound, as they were only at sea from 12 p.m. to 
4.30 P.M., crossing from Calais to Dover. 

According to Mrs Knox, the Court toilette of a lady 
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of fashion in the early days of the nineteenth century 
was not less costly than that of the Court dress of to-day. 
She tells us that Lady Elizabeth Hope Vere, who pre- 
sented her, paid £iio for hers, while Mrs Knox, not a rich 
debutante, paid £50 for hers. Lady Elizabeth's sounds 
very gorgeous. The drawing-room seems to have been as 
crowded as those of our own time, and poor Mrs Knox 
passed a fatiguing and wearisome day, only brightened 
by the fact that Lady Elizabeth's feathers were put into 
her hair the wrong way ! No small consolation to the 
feminine mind. Lady Elizabeth Hope Vere was a hand- 
some woman of imperious character and temper. She 
brooked no contradiction from any one — husband, child, 
or friend, and in her large family she was an autocrat. 
She survived her husband many years, and lived in a 
delightful old house at the corner of Park Lane, which 
was pulled down after her death, and the one now occu- 
pied by Lord Brassey stands on its site. She was a great 
personage in Scotch society, many members of which 
in those days came up to London for the season, and her 
house was much frequented by them. She had strong 
and pronovmced political opinions which were not shared 
by all her family, and the descriptions of the stormy scenes 
when her brothers. Lord Tweeddale and Lord John Hay, 
visited her, were a source of doubtful pleasure to her 
children, but of great amusement to her grandchildren, 
repeated as they were through the softening mist of years. 
She was a great admirer and friend of the first Marquis 
of Dalhousie, who married her niece, Lady Susan Hay, 
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and she used always to boast that she could influence 
him in most things. One day he admitted her powers 
of persuasion, but declared there was one thing she could 
not do, and that was to make him eat haggis — but Lady 
Elizabeth was too much for him even then, and with the 
aid of a clever cook she disguised the dish so effectually 
that Lord Dalhousie partook of it, declaring he had never 
eaten anything better in his life. She hved long enough 
to survive him, and his wife, Lady Dalhousie, who died 
in sight of land, on her return from India, from exhaustion 
produced by violent sea-sickness during the long voyage 
round the Cape. 

The Jane Hope Vere, so often alluded to in the latter 
days of the memoirs, was Lady Elizabeth's third daughter, 
who married Lord Loftus, and afterwards became 
Marchioness of Ely. She was extremely beautiful, 
amiable, accomplished, a very good linguist, and for 
over forty years lady-in-waiting to Queen Victoria, one 
of her most intimate and trusted servants, and the 
Queen had a very deep and affectionate regard for her. 

During the early years of her married hfe, she was 
a great friend of the beautiful Mademoiselle de Montijo, 
afterwards Empress of the French. It was a life-long 
friendship, and in the days of the Empress' glory, and in 
her days of adversity, she was always devoted to Lady 
Ely. Lady Ely was sent by the Queen to Paris to be 
with the Empress at the time of the birth of the Prince 
Imperial, perhaps the supremest moment of her life — 
and at the time of deep disaster when she lost her 
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throne, and again, in the darkest moment of her hfe, 
when she lost her son, Lady Ely was one of the friends to 
whom she turned for sympathy and affection. It was a 
standing joke in Lady Ely's family that among the Royal 
Family, both in England and abroad, she was the one 
always selected by the Queen to attend, as her repre- 
sentative, those interesting domestic events, which are 
common aUke to rich and poor. 

Captain and Mrs Knox, like their son and daughter- 
in-law in a later generation, spent much of their life 
abroad, and Paris was the favourite home of both. It 
was the fashion in those days for younger sons, and 
people with small means, to leave England for the sake 
of educating their children, and live abroad. Paris was 
generally chosen, as being relatively nearer London, and 
not more expensive than places further away, and there 
were greater advantages as regarded society, and amuse- 
ments. Captain and Mrs Knox oscillated between Paris 
and Versailles, their daughters going abroad with their 
parents, and the son remained at Sandhurst, to whom 
his father's long and affectionate letters, with much good 
advice, and fuU of anxious soUcitude for his son's 
future, are touching reading, and there are also some very 
sensible remarks about the conduct of the elder cadets 
to the younger, which makes us realise that " ragging " 
was not unknown even then. The young cadet soon got 
his commission and his uniform, and after wearing it 
for the edification of his family, was presented at Court, 
and left for Canada. From that period the letters 
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to him, which were despatched regularly, begin; they 
give a very spirited account of the family's doings, for 
the sisters evidently had a great aptitude for correspond- 
ence. They skip from one subject to another with great 
vivacity ; Lord Hopetoun's naughtiness, Talleyrand's 
funeral, the many incidents of family life are all Vetailed 
for the benefit of the absent brother, and Captain Knox's 
letters to his son are of an equally amusing, chatty 
nature ; his horses, Palafox and Jessy, fill a foremost 
place ; the opening of the railway from Paris to Versailles ; 
the improvements in the streets of Paris ; the invention 
of Daguerrotypes ; Lord Tweeddale's hopes of making 
a large fortune by an invention of his, for making bricks ; 
the Eglinton tournament ; questions about the climate 
of Canada ; advice how to deal with the private soldier ; 
are some of the matters he mentions, winding up with 
the information that they have taken a house in the Rue 
de Helder. Like most young men, the son was a bad 
correspondent, but that did not stop Bessie's faithful 
communications. The family party at the Rue de 
Helder was broken up by the death of Lady Ranfurly, 
who had a curious dread of being buried alive, and left 
minute instructions as to what she wished done after 
her death to avoid such a contingency. Her death was 
soon after followed by that of her husband, who was buried 
in Ireland at Dungannon, and Captain Knox was much 
occupied in winding up the family affairs, and helping his 
brother who succeeded to the title ; and it is again an evi- 
dence of the affectionate disposition of the family that such 
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an occasion, which often creates so much dissension, seems 
to have been conducted with perfect harmony. Ex- 
peditions to Spa, then to Brussels, Waterloo, are all 
described with bits of political gossip here and there, 
and a dehghtful description of their return to Paris, and 
of the installation of Lady Fanny Knox, the aunt in her 
apartment, Rue de Castighone, winds up with the trite 
remark, " Barouche coach, and pair of cobs, ;^2000 a year, 
freedom from all debt, and a good account at the bankers." 
What a prosperous spinster ! 

The hopes and aspirations of the family were centred 
in Ehzabeth (or Bessie), and Lady Fanny, who had helped 
her to see something of Paris society, came to their aid 
when the moment arrived for her to make her debut in 
London, and the end of May 1841 saw her and her parents 
in rooms in Welbeck Street. In spite of the strain on the 
family resources, for even in the early days of the letters, 
the Irish question was a potent factor in the affairs of 
all Irish families, and Lord Ranfurly's death had added 
to the financial difficulties of his son, it was considered 
necessary to make a visit to London. It all added to the 
necessity for great economy, and yet it seemed so little 
to have ruffled the easy flow of their life. It was not on 
this occasion, but when their second visit to London 
was determined on, that we have the delightful, but rare 
incident of the soldier son offering to surrender part 
of his allowance to meet the necessary family expenditure. 

Though Captain and Mrs Knox had lived so much 
abroad their friends rallied round them manfully. Mrs 
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Knox writes of balls, concerts, dinner parties, and if the 
programme of Bessie's amusements was not as crowded 
as to-day, it was certainly full enough. On the Sunday 
after their arrival they went to St Peter's, Vere Street, 
and heard a wonderful sermon preached by Archdeacon 
Manning. Influenza seems to have been as prevalent 
then as now, and we hear also of many people suffering 
from ailments for which " blood letting " appears to have 
been the invariable treatment. Bessie probably appeared 
at some of the last dances at Almack's, where she was not 
allowed to stay very late, in spite of having plenty of 
partners, and also at a ball at Miss Burdett Coutts', the 
account of which sounds strangely familiar, " very full 
and not enough dancing men." 

The visit to London was followed by another later 
on, when Ehzabeth and her sister were presented at 
Court, and she proudly wrote to her brother that she 
paid for her court dress out of her allowance without 
having an advance. Her sister seems to have been less 
fortunate and had to borrow two pounds " from the 
Jews," whoever they may have been. 

There are some pleasant bits of gossip about dis- 
tinguished people, especially of the Duke of WeUington. 
The Hope Vere cousins, of whom we hear so much, were 
the daughters of Lady Elizabeth Hope Vere, whose 
niece. Lady Elizabeth Hay, had married Lord Douro, the 
eldest son of the " Iron Duke." The Duke's devotion 
to his daughter - in - law (she was one of the most 
beautiful women of the day) was unbounded. She 
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was his constant companion, going with him everywhere. 
Her two most intimate friends were her two cousins, 
Hannah and Jane Hope Vere, one of whom usually ac- 
companied her and the Duke, and towards whom the 
Duke adopted a paternal attitude. He always spoke 
of them as his " daughters Hannah and Jane," and when 
they married he gave both brides away. 

London society, even in those days, seems little 
different to to-day. The same people are mentioned as 
entertaining, the same names occur in every letter, only 
the generations are different. We read of Miss Burdett 
Coutts, Mrs Marjoribanks, Lord and Lady Headfort, 
Lord and Lady Kilmaine, Mr and Mrs Scott Murray, 
The Duke and Duchess of Hamilton, and there are 
names which remind us of tragedies and incidents long 
forgotten. The beautiful Lady Lincoln so often men- 
tioned, was the daughter of the Duke of Hamilton. 
Her name recalls the shipwreck of the lives of one of 
the most attractive of women and distinguished of 
statesmen, and which caused such a shock in the world 
to which she belonged that the lapse of many years 
failed to obliterate it. She was married to Lord Lincoln, 
afterwards Duke of Newcastle, who, though he divorced 
her, never married again ; her father was the well-known 
Duke of Hamilton, who married Beckford's daughter. 
For many years after the wearing of wigs had gone out 
of fashion, the Duke adhered to the old custom, and 
wore a wig, and he was the subject of a well-known 
saying, alluding to his always riding in Rotten Row on 
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a thorough-bred Arab ; "Is that a high-spirited noble- 
man on a long tailed horse, or a long-tailed nobleman 
on a high-spirited horse ? " His only son was the hand- 
some Duke of Hamilton, who married the Princess Marie 
of Baden, and who came to his end in so tragic a manner 
at the Maison Doree in Paris many years ago. 

The family resources did not allow a very long season, 
and they soon returned to Paris. The maternal heart 
appears to have been satisfied with Bessie's first appear- 
ance, but Captain Knox philosophically remarks, that no 
formal demand has yet been made to him for his daughter's 
hand. The family on their return to Paris took up their 
life again, and the ever kind Aunt Fanny is soon engaged 
in giving a ball for her much beloved nieces. 

The account of Paris, and its society, is well told, and 
shows how unique was the position occupied by Lord and 
Lady GranviUe, and how popular they were among their 
compatriots. Elizabeth's letters to her brother in Canada 
give a very naive account of the feelings of a debutante 
at the Court of Louis Philippe, and of the agreeable nature 
of Lady Granville's hospitalities. There are very funny 
touches in the letters describing some of the English 
visitors to Paris. Lady Byron and her daughter — Lady 
Lovelace — amuse her, but the " young Lady Ailesbury of 
twenty-six, married to an old man of seventy," hardly 
conveys to those who knew her, a picture of the stately 
Maria, Marchioness of Ailesbury, one of the grandes dames 
of a later generation, whose memory is still green in the 
hearts of those who knew, and Uked her, and to whom 
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she showed many kmdnesses. Paris society, however, 
sounds dull in these days, and Ehzabeth Knox's descrip- 
tion of her gaities would hardly satisfy the voracious 
debutante of the twentieth century. Lady Fanny Knox's 
heroic action of giving a ball for her niece seems to have 
been absolutely successful, and the description of it sent to 
the soldier brother is very amusing, mixed up as it is with 
a variety of remarks on other family and social matters, 
such as the last Lion in Paris society is " a Parsee, a fire- 
worshipper," of a dance at Lady Maria Sanderson's, 
a children's party at a friend's housej and of a wonderful 
conjuror, and also of the arrival of her cousin, Mrs 
Gooch's, " baby, bom with red hair about which 
Harriet is so annoyed that it is all to be cut off." There 
seems even in those days to be difficulties about the 
court hospitalities at the Tuileries, " and the King, having 
had several anonymous letters saying that if he did not 
ask the Deputies' wives to his balls, the Deputies would 
not vote as he wished them, has decided to have none 
but bals monstres." There were legislators even in those 
days who though Radical resented Royal displeasure 
and non-recognition. 

The illness of Lord Granville and his resignation, brought 
Lord and Lady Cowley to Paris, and perhaps no ambassador 
ever filled his post with greater success. Nothing has 
ever exceeded their popularity, and it lasted through the 
many long years of their residence there. Lady Cowley 
evidently found Captain Knox an excellent Aide in the 
many charitable balls and fetes which she organised in 
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Paris during her day, and they soon seem to have been 
as friendly with the new Ambassador, as with his pre- 
decessor. There are many pleasant letters about the 
second visit to England, gossip about the cousins, and 
of their return to Paris, where Elizabeth had a great 
social success, and enjoyed every moment of her life, 
which she recounts to her absent brother with great 
vivacity. 

There were already ominous signs of the revolution 
which was to come, not many years later. Prince Louis 
Bonaparte's trial was going on ; Thiers had resigned, 
Soult was to form a Ministry, there were rumours of war, 
and, as usual, England was unprepared ; Louis Philippe 
was fortif5dng Paris rapidly, and war was foretold in the 
Spring, but apparently the court gaities went on ; there 
were balls and parties at the Tuileries, and the Knox 
family in 1846 saw the barricades being erected in the 
Rue St Honore, and three days later heard of the abdi- 
cation of the King and the Republic proclaimed. 

Captain Knox's son happened to be in England in 
1848, and one entry in his diary is amusing ; " On 
February 29th, my father and I called on Smith O'Brien, 
a reserved kind of man," and subsequent entries 
give an account of the outbreak in Ireland, and the 
Smith O'Brien riots. There is no need to quote further 
any of the many interesting bits of family news, of their 
second visit to London, or their further wanderings in 
Germany, or of their residence in Mannheim, when Captain 
Knox finds that he must give a ball to return the hospi- 
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tality of his German friends, which is to cost him from 
£35 to £40 ! 

A note of sadness is touched in the last part of the 
letters by the death of EUzabeth, round whom so much 
of the love and the hopes of the family centred. Her 
marriage to her cousin, a clergyman seventeen years her 
senior, seemed hardly the fate awaiting the light, happy 
correspondent, whose letters, fuU of fun, originality, and 
observation, have largely helped to give us this delightful 
family record. But the marriage was one of true affec- 
tion, and in many ways an ideal one. Her life was one 
of deep, untiring duty, and she endeared herself to all 
around her. She was a mother indeed to her step-child, 
a worthy help-meet to a delightful husband, and the un- 
tiring friend, and helper, of all the poor and needy in her 
husband's parish. Nothing could be more perfect than 
her life, or more idyllic than her happiness, but perhaps it 
was too pure to last. Her first little boy died ten days 
after his birth, then came a daughter — Emily — and to 
her second son she gave her life. Mrs Blake tells the 
story of her aunt's death with simple pathos, and one 
cannot do better than close this introduction to the 
family life at that moment. 

The son, and brother, to whom the letters are addressed, 
was well known to the writer of this short introduction, 
in his later years, and in her memory is a vivid picture of 
the strong, kindly Irishman, with snow-white hair, 
cheery, fuU of fun, for whom aU the young people of 
that day had a great admiration and respect as they 
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listened to his irreverent chaff of an old, but kind aunt— 
his cousin, of whom they stood much in awe. " Tom 
Knox " had a very warm place in the hearts of his 
numerous relations, and one cannot doubt but that the 
story of his, and his father's times, told by his daughter, 
wiU take their place with other memoirs, of perhaps 
better known and more important people, for they 
have a charm of their own, there is not one unkind 
word or suggestion in the book, and they give a delight- 
fully fresh account of the everyday life of their time. 

MARY ST. HELIER. 



EDITOR'S PREFACE 

THE family to which my " Vanished Genera- 
tion " belonged was that of Thomas Knox, 
first Earl of Ranfurly. He was born in 
1754, and married Diana Jane, daughter and 
co-heir of Viscount Pery, who was formerly Speaker in 
the Irish House of Commons. 

Lord Ranfurly had four sons — Thomas, Viscount 
Northland, who succeeded him ; Edmond, the sailor, whose 
letters to his only son form the greater part of this memoir ; 
John and James, who were respectively officers in the 
Scots Guards and 85th Light Infantry, and fought and 
bled for their country at Badajos and New Orleans. 
Lady Frances, the only daughter, was always more or 
less of an invahd, and died unmarried. 

The foimder of the family was Adam, son of Uchtred, 
who Uved in the time of Alexander II. of Scotland. 
Having obtained the lands of Knox or Ranfurly in the 
Barony of Renfrew, he took the name of his lands as 
his surname, and married the Lady Sybilla, daughter of 
the High Steward of Scotland. 

Johannes de Knox, son of Adam, was a witness to a 
donation of lands to the Convent of Paisley in 1227. 
He married Isabel, daughter of Lord Ross of Wark. 
The Reformer, John Knox, was one of their most illustrious 
descendants. Many of the best North of Ireland families 
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were originally Scotch, and it was during the reign of 
King James II. that most of them migrated. In 1692 we 
find Thomas Knox, who married a daughter of Hugh 
Keith, Esq., settled at Dungannon in the county of Tyrone. 
Henceforth it became the custom to caU every eldest son 
in the family Thomas. In 1781 the grandson of the first 
owner of Dungannon was raised to the Peerage, first as 
Baron Welles and ten years later as Viscount Northland. 
It is said that he was offered a marquisate, but refused, 
shrewdly stipulating that instead of this some of his 
numerous sons should be provided for. Accordingly 
WiUiam Knox was made Bishop of Derry, with an income 
of at least £10,000 a year; Edmond became Bishop of 
Limerick, and John, a Major-General, was appointed 
Governor of Jamaica, but was lost at sea on his passage 
to that island. 

Tradition relates that a daughter of Lord Knapton's, 
beautiful Anne Vesey, was gathering blackberries in a 
lane when Lord Northland rode by, and fell in love with 
her. Though she was only fifteen, they married, and 
spent the rest of their lives in a grey stone house of very 
modest appearance, quite out of proportion to the size 
and beauty of the Park by which it is surrounded, and 
very different to the imposing modem mansion built on 
a different site by their grandson. 

The Knox family was in those days remarkable for its 
longevity. The first Lord Northland lived to a great 
age, and his son was sixty-four when he succeeded him. 
He never settled at Dungannon, but lived chiefly in 
London and Paris. In 1831 he was made Earl of 
Ranfurly, and it is said that he, too, refused the next 
step in the Peerage. He died at the age of eighty-six. 
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Lord Ranfurly had a large income and apparently a 
large heart as well. Nothing pleased him better than to 
gather his four sons about him, with their wives and 
families. It was probably in a great measure owing to 
his tact and influence that such very varied natures hved 
together in unbroken peace and harmony. 

A typical English peer of his time must the old lord have 
been — stately in appearance, dignified in manner, mag- 
nificent in his ideas of expenditure and hospitality. He 
could not endure any approach to slang, and one of his 
grand-daughters who recklessly said in his presence that 
" she did not care a button," received a rebuke so severe 
that it became a tradition in the family. 

" Edmond adores and reveres his father," wrote Mrs 
Edmond Knox shortly after her marriage. " Autres temps, 
autres moeurs." One wonders of how many sons of the 
present day it would be possible to make the same remark ! 

Next to Lord Ranfurly, his son Edmond was perhaps 
the most important person in the family. He was level- 
headed, unselfish, and resourceful. It was to him that 
his brothers came for advice in a difficulty, and what is 
more, they generally took it. Very touching in their 
anxious, almost maternal tenderness are the letters he 
wrote to his only son when the latter was on foreign 
service. That his devotion was fully reciprocated is 
shown by the care with which my father treasured these 
letters until the day of his death. 

Different as they were in looks, father and son resembled 
each other in disposition not a little. Heredity apart, 
this is not surprising when one considers the strong in- 
fluence Captain Knox had over his son, and the incessant 
pains he took to bring his youthful principles up to the 
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level of his own high standard. Both were upright, 
clean-minded, God-fearing men — placid in temper, 
faithful in friendship, loyal and lovable in all their 
domestic relations. They had a horror of debt, of false- 
hood, of everything that they considered unworthy of a 
gentleman. Both had the joyous Irish temperament that 
can see a bright side to most things, and last, but not 
least, both keenly enjoyed a joke. 

Everything we do shows character ; what we write 
perhaps shows it most of all. To the student of human 
nature — and what study can possibly be more interesting ? 
— these letters will be found worth reading, apart from any 
literary merit they possess. The people who wrote them 
were not faultless, but they had a strong sense of duty, 
and they did their best. When they " came in misfortune 
like other folk," they bore it with courage and resignation, 
cheered and sustained by one another's sympathy, and 
as long as they lived they held together, in steadfast and 
deep affection. 

During the last twenty years things have changed so 
much that one sometimes wonders whether domestic 
life in its best sense will not soon become a beautiful but 
impossible ideal. Something of the restless spirit of the 
Prodigal Son seems to have seized upon those children 
who are so eager to seek happiness anywhere outside 
their father's house, and, indeed, parents as well as 
children too often despise the quiet joys of home life as 
flat and tasteless. 

The old fable of the bundle of sticks appears to be well- 
nigh forgotten, though it contains much solid truth, and 
it is by the loosening of the sacred ties of nature that 
society is in danger of falling to pieces altogether. 
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There is more or less of the optimist in every boy and 
girl going forth to fight the battle of life with a stout 
heart and cheerful courage. But when we have been well 
buffeted by fate, and met with many disappointments, 
we realise what a sweet and wholesome thing family life 
can be, as depicted in these pages, with its kindly ways, 
its unity of interests, and the blessed peace and security 
that are to be found nowhere else in this capricious world. 

In conclusion I wish to thank most sincerely the many 

friends and relatives who have given me such kindly 

and valuable help. I am fortunate indeed in having 

Lady St Helier's admirable introduction, and feel deeply 

indebted to the Earl of Ranfurly, Mr Hope Vere, Miss 

Amy M'Clintock, Lady Knox and Sir Robert Dundas of 

Amiston, who have enabled me to reproduce many old 

family portraits as illustrations. I have received much 

useful information from Lady Elisabeth Knox, Mr Arthur 

Knox, Lady De Horsey, and Captain Phillimore, M.V.O., 

of H.M.S. Juno, and Sir Bernard Burke's excellent 

" Peerage " has been to me a book of constant reference. 

Lastly, I wish to express my gratitude for the great 

assistance that has been afforded me in the way of 

kind and sympathetic encouragement — especially by my 

husband. 

A. E. B. 

Easton Vicarage, 

Norwich, Sept. 1908. 
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CHAPTER I 

Jane Hope Vera, her Birth and Parentage — Tyranny of Mrs 
Hamilton — Meeting with Captain Knox, her Future Husband 
— A Short Engagement — Marriage — Life in Grosvenor Street — 
Captain Knox goes to Sea — Eurotas — The Due de Berri — Mrs 
Knox is Presented at Court — Death of Mrs Hope Vere — An 
Unjust Will — John Henry Knox — A Trip to Paris — Siege of New 
Orleans — James Knox is Wounded — His Marriage to Mary Louisa 
Taylor — A Strange Honeymoon. 

IN one important respect Lord Ranfurly and his 
sons were very fortunate ; they all married faith- 
ful and excellent wives. 
I may perhaps be pardoned for thinking that, 
in this respect, no one could be compared to my grand- 
mother, who married Edmond, the second son. 

Her name was Jane Sophia Hope Vere, and she was 
bom on the 14th of December 1790, at Craigie Hall, 
near Edinburgh. 

The family, of which the Marquis of Linhthgow is the 
present head, came originally from CraighaH in Co. Fife, 
and its founder appears to have been one John De Hope, 
who came over from France in the train of Magdalene, 
Queen of James V. 
His great-grandson Thomas was created a Baronet of 
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Nova Scotia 1628, and in 1643 he was appointed Com- 
missioner to the General Assembly of the Church of 
Scotland, a dignity which it is said no commoner has since 
enjoyed. 

From Sir James, his sixth son, descends Lord Linlithgow, 
whose predecessors were known as Earls of Hopetoun. 

" By a marriage with the granddaughter of Lord 
Fairholm, the owner, the estate of Craigie Hall passed 
into the possession of WilUam, Marquess of Annan- 
dale. ^ His only surviving child Henrietta married 
Charles, first Earl of Hopetoun, whose second son, the 
Hon. Charles Hope, obtained Craigie HaU, and in 1733 
married Catherine, only child of Sir William Weir of 
Blackwood, Lanarkshire. He then assumed the name 
of Weir (or Vera), and the present owner, Mr James 
Hope Vere, is his direct descendant. 

" Craigie Hall is in the parish of Dalmeny, beautifully 
situated in the vale of the Almond. It is a plain square 
building in the classical style of architecture, with two 
wings, and was erected from designs by W. Adams at 
the end of the eighteenth century. Its original name 
was Creagach (Celtic), which means ' a craggy ridge.' " 

In 1775 the Hon. Charles Hope's eldest son, William, 
married Sophia, daughter of Joseph Corrie. I have 
heard that she was of Italian origin, but this seems some- 
what doubtful. Of their numerous family two daughters 
and a son were carried off in early youth by consumption. 
Charles died at Clifton in 1797, and one of his sisters at 
Bath five years later. 

She was nursed with great devotion by her elder sister 
Mary, who after her death wrote as foUows : — 

" In my sleep she is ever with me. Sometimes we 

• Lady Annandale was a mother at the age of fourteen, and a grand- 
mother at thirty-one. The Annandale room is still shown at Craigie 
Hall. 
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are at work together, or conversing. Sometimes I am 
nursing her in her last illness, and thinking her recover- 
ing ; at other times I am attending her funeral ; — 
from these dreams I awake in tears. It had always 
been painful to us to part, for ever so short a time." 

It seemed to be Mary's lot in life to soothe the last days 
of those she loved. Mr Hope Vere died at Clifton in 
1811, and in a letter to a friend written a few days later, 
the story of his death is tenderly and touchingly told by 
this devoted daughter. 

" I cannot express to you the satisfaction it gives 
me to think how essential I made myself to my dearest 
Father's comfort ! During the last nine weeks he 
was so pleased with my way of drawing his chair round 
the room, that he looked dissatisfied if anyone else did 
it. Of course to do it was the happiness of my life. 
Often have I done it for four hours at a time, only 
stopping to put a piece of peach or jelly into his mouth. 
His bones had pierced the skin in several places ; 
this made the most extreme caution necessary in 
drawing the chair round the room, in order to prevent 
even a wrinkle in the carpet from jolting him. How 
often has he rewarded me with a kind smile, saying, 
' It is a great comfort to me ; are you sure you are not 
tired ?, ' He had such an expression of patient re- 
signation on his face, that I have often been glad (when 
so fatigued as to be hardly able to stand) to move his 
chair that I might get behind him and hide my face, 
for when not moving him he always wished me to sit in 
his sight. How much does constant watching endear 
to us the object we love, and how much more when it is 
a parent ! " 

Jane Hope Vere, the youngest of the family, was away 
from home for some years before her marriage. Her 
parents handed her over to the care of a Colonel and 
Mrs Hamilton. The latter, who was a Miss Ewart, is 
described in Mrs Hope Vere's will as " my cousin german, 



4 MEMOIRS OF 

and more than sister." Mrs Hamilton seems to have 
been a woman of very violent temper, but by dint of 
flattery and determination she succeeded in making her 
way into the most exclusive society of the day. Under 
her chaperonage my grandmother was often at Almack's, 
and went to stay at some very grand houses. It was 
when she was staying at Alnwick Castle that an odd and 
most unpleasant adventure befell a young lady who was 
there at the same time. 

She happened to be a somnambulist, and, in the 
course of a midnight walk, unconsciously intruded into 
the room of a young man who was also fast asleep ! On 
awaking, which he fortunately did before the morning, 
he beat a hasty retreat to an empty room, but he first 
drew a little ring of no value from his fair visitor's finger. 
Years after, when they were man and wife, he showed 
it to her in proof of the veracity of this amazing 
story. 

Under Mrs Hamilton's tyrannical rule, my grand- 
mother's life, in spite of all her gaiety, could scarcely 
have been a happy one. To a person of her warm 
affections, the separation from her family must have 
been painful and distressing. She spent many solitary 
days in various occupations. It was the fashion of those 
days for young ladies to make their own satin shoes, and 
in this art Miss Hope Vere, always clever with her fingers, 
soon became a proficient. Music, however, was her great 
resource and delight. It was on her eighteenth birthday, 
probably spent at Clifton, that she was entranced for the 
first time by the exquisite playing of Miss Susan Euphemia 
Beckford, who remained through a long life one of her 
closest and dearest friends. 
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Miss Beckford was the second daughter and co-heiress 
of Mr Beckford of FonthiU Abbey, and married in 1810 
Lord Douglas, who afterwards became tenth Duke of 
Hamilton. As quite a small child, I was occasionally 
taken to see the Duchess who lived in the house in Port- 
man Square now occupied by the Duke of Fife. She was 
then quite old and feeble, but I still remember distinctly 
her sweet voice and extraordinary charm of manner, and 
when young she must have been very handsome. 

A queer little red pocket-book in my grandmother's 
writing hes before me. By it I see that on Jan. the ist, 
1813, she was at Clifton, " Trying CoreUi's solos and 
Thoroughbass." A few days later, she was busy over 
" Mozart's duets and Thoroughbass again." In spite of 
her enthusiastic love for music and patient industry, I 
do not think she ever passed the average as a performer. 
In those days the number of eminent composers was 
limited ; Wagner was an infant in arms, Chopin and 
Mendelssohn scarcely four years old. But with Mozart, 
Handel, Bach, Gliick, Haydn and Beethoven, Miss Hope 
Vere and her musical friends appear to have been well 
content. 

On Jan. igth she writes : " General Gordon and the 
Stuarts dined with us. Evening of music," and adds 
with a spice of malice, " triumph of CoreUi over 
talking ! " 

On the 2yd she was " at home all day, copying 
music." 

A httle later she " practised four hours on the 
Pianoforte." 

March 8th. — Mrs G. Hamilton, Mrs Deane and the 
Stuarts dined with us — a dreadful collection of heterogene 
— not one musical soul ! 

March igth. — " Walked to Bristol before breakfast ; 
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morning at home practising the Harp. Evening 
concert at the Stuarts. Obliged to play on the 
Harp sola — Morva Rhuddlan. ..." 

On April zyth. — Colonel and Mrs Hamilton left Clifton 
for Chesterfield Street, Mayfair. They went through 
Devizes, and were two days on the road. A very im- 
portant journey to my grandmother, though she little 
knew it, for she was travelling to meet her future husband. 
In the midst of a very gay season, she did not neglect the 
improvement of her mind. She had a weekly lesson from 
Cramer, and another from Fozard, probably in French. 
Her first visit in London was to Emily Milman, another 
very dear friend. This young lady, whose brother after- 
wards became Dean of St Paul's, died a few years later 
of consumption. 

May 1st. — Went to Grosvenor Place. Found Lady 
Douglas unwell. 

May yth. — First lesson from Fozard. Dined with 
Lord and Lady Douglas and a small party. 

May 8th. — Dined with the Milmans. 

May gth. — General Gordon and Lord Warwick dined 
with us. 

May loth. — Went to the Strand and to Northumber- 
land House. Evening Mrs Dickens' concert, and Lady 
Salisbury's. 1 

May nth. — Fozard's second lesson. Went to the 
New Drury Lane Theatre ^ with the Milmans. 

May i^th. — First lesson from Cramer. Evening 
concert at Lady Ely's.^ 

May i^th. — Dined at Lord Warwick's.* 

^ Lady Mary Amelia Hill, daughter of the first Marquess of Down- 
shire, born 1750, married 1773 James, first Marquess of Salisbury ; 
burnt to death with the west wing of Hatfield House, 1835. 

2 Rebuilt by Wyatt, and opened with a prologue by Lord Byron, 18 12. 

' Anna Maria, daughter of Sir H. W. Dashwood, Bart., married 18 lo 
John, second Marquess of Ely, and died 1857. 

* George, third Earl of Warwick, born 1746; married (secondly) 
1776 Henrietta Vernon, and died 18 16. 
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May igth. — Dined with Lord and Lady Douglas. 
Cramer and the Stuarts. Music. 

May 22nd. — Evening at Lady Pery's. 

Lady Pery, who was destined to play a prominent part 
in Miss Hope Vere's history, was the beautiful Elizabeth 
Vesey, daughter of Lord Knapton. She married in 
1762 the first Viscount Pery, who was Speaker of the Irish 
House of Commons, and had two daughters who married 
respectively Mr Calvert of Hunsdon House, Herts, and the 
Hon. Thomas Knox, who afterwards became the first Earl 
of Ranfurly. The journal goes on : — 

May 2:^rd. — Dined with the Knoxes. Evening at 
Lady Pery's. 

May 2^th. — The Ordes and Lady Pery dined with us 
— in the evening a great deal of music. 

May 25th. — Mrs Hamilton unwell. Making her satin 
gown. 

May 28th. — Lady Pery and Captain Knox ^ (her grand- 
son) dined with us. Evening at Drury Lane. 

May 2gth. — Dined at Lord Breadalbane's.* 

May ^ist. — Lady Stafford's party. 

June zst. — Dined at the Bishop of Ely's, a very large 
and pleasant party. 

June yrd,. — At the Opera of Figaro. Mrs Charlton, 
Henry Mihnan,* and Captain Knox. 

June $th. — Went with Mrs Knox to a Fete on board the 
Eurotas. Company to dinner at home — Captain Knox. 

June yth. Doctor and Mrs Charlton dined with us, and 
went to the Play. Morning visit from Captain Knox. 

June 8ik. — Captain Knox dined with us and went to 
the Play. Lady Stafford's box. The Ladies Hay went 
with us. 

' Edmond Sexten Pery Knox, my grandfather. He was born July 
1785, the second son of the Hon. Thomas Knox and the Hon. Diana 
Jane Pery, his wife. 

' John, fourth Earl of Breadalbane, born 1762, married 1793 Mary 
Turner Gavin, and died 1834. 

' Afterwards Dean MUman. 
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June gth. — Left alone at home. Captain Knox called. 
A long visit, partly tete-a-tete — an alarm ! 

June loth. — Captain Knox proposed to me by a letter 
which he laid on the table. Morning of indecision. 
Dined with Lord and Lady Douglas. 

June nth. — Day of misery. All went to the Mint 
but me. 

June 12th. — Indecision and misery. AU dined with 
the Knoxes but me. 

June 13th. — -Determined at last ! I had an interview 
with Captain Knox before Church. Engaged myself 
to him. Saw aU his family. Oh God, let Thy blessing 
rest on the decision of this day ! 

It is difficult to understand the reason of Miss Hope 
Vere's hesitation. My grandfather was well bom, and 
good-looking. An elderly relation writes of him about 
this time : "I can answer for his being a credit to his 
family. He has a most affectionate disposition, an un- 
sophistocated understanding, a strong sense of religion, 
a firm and steady mind." " He is a very fine young man," 
writes his uncle, the Bishop of Derry, " and highly re- 
spected ; his manners gentleman-like and conduct pure. 
He is quite distinguished from the rest of the ship, and 
though there may be some little jealousy of him, he is 
very much looked up to." 

Could any young woman expect to find a more desir- 
able husband ? My grandmother, moreover, had no home 
ties to consider, and she could have had no possible regret 
at the prospect of leaving Mrs Hamilton, who had ruled 
her with a rod of iron, even insisting on her making with 
her own hands every article of dress she wore. But she 
was aU her life a timid, gentle soul, severe on herself, and 
full of many doubts and scruples. She evidently dis- 
trusted her own heart, and feared to take the fatal plunge. 
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There is some excuse for her when one remembers that 
her acquaintance with her sailor lover was barely three 
weeks old. 

The diary continues : — 

June 14th. — Fanny Knox ^ with me aU the morning. 
Captain Knox spent the evening with us. A miserable 
time with Mrs Hamilton. 

June iSth. — Disputing about settlements. Scene 
before dinner. Lady Douglas with us. 

June 16th. — I dined with Lord and Lady Douglas. 
Days of disputes ! 

June lyth. — Captain Knox and Fanny dined with 
us, and Lord Erskine. 

June 18th. — Went out with Mrs Knox about the 
town. Evening with Lord and Lady Douglas. 

June igth. — Unexpected evening of music. Alone 
tiU nine o'clock (Mrs Hamilton out) . Then the Ladies 
Hay, Knoxes, Edmund Temple, Captain PhiUimore, etc. 

June 20th. — James' ^ marriage decided. Lady 
Elizabeth came at two o'clock, and spent the day 
with us. 

June 2Tst. — Colonel and Mrs Orde dined with us, 
and also the Ladies Hay. Musical evening. Arranged 
with Mrs Orde to go with me the next day to make 
purchases. 

June 22nd. — Lady B. Gavin, the Ladies Hay, Emily 
Milman and Captain Knox dined with us. The ladies 
and James went to the Opera in the evening. Thomas 
Knox ^ and Edmund Temple came to us. 

1 Captain Knox's only sister, afterwards Lady Frances Knox. She 
died at Nice in 1861. 

" James Hope Vere, born 1785, died 1843 .' having married 7th 
September 18:3 Lady Elizabeth Hay, fourth daughter of George, 
seventh Marquis of Tweeddale. She died 1868. 

^ Thomas Knox, eldest son of the Hon. Thomas Knox and Diana 
JanePery, born 1786, married 18 15 Mary Juliana Stuart, eldest daughter 
of the Hon. William Stuart, Primate of Ireland, son of John, Earl of 
Bute and Lady Mary Wortley Montagu. Mr Knox succeeded his father 
1840 as second Earl of Ranfurly. 
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June 2yrd. — Morning visit to Emily. Captain Knox 
dined with us. Evening at Lady Pery's. Mrs Knox 
behaved ill to Mrs Hamilton. Wretched night ! Ladies 
Hay went with us to Lady Pery's. 

June 24,th. — Mrs Hamilton determined to break off 
anyhow. Trying me in every way. I stood firm, but 
at last she told Captain Knox that unless he brought his 
father to apologise he should never see me more. He 
went at three o'clock. At six the Ladies Hay dined 
with us to go to the play. A dreadful time for me. 
Edmund and his brother came in the middle of dinner 
to put all right. 

June 2$th. — All happy ! Morning visit in Grosvenor 
Street. Dined at Lady Betty Gavin's ; in the evening 
went to Grosvenor Street to music and supper. 

June 26th. — Lady Betty, the Ladies Hay, etc., dined 
with us. Company and music in the evening. 

June 29^^.— Dined at Lord Breadalbane's. 

July 3rc^.— Married this morning at St George's, Han- 
over Square, to Edmond Knox. Went to Richmond. 



With the greatest event of her life, my grandmother 
for that year concludes her diary. 

Being now a married woman, of full age and possessed 
of funded property at her disposal, she might surely have 
been emancipated for ever from her tyrant's control. 
But this was not Mrs Hamilton's view of the matter, for, 
two days after the wedding, she descended uninvited 
upon the young couple at Richmond. She made herself 
very disagreeable, and Captain Knox did not press her to 
prolong her visit. So, like a bad fairy, she departed in 
a rage, vowing vengeance on him for daring to set her at 
defiance. Six weeks after their marriage he and his wife 
went to Clifton, where Captain Knox first made the 
acquaintance of his mother and sister-in-law, Mrs Hope 
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Vere, and her daughter Mary, who, strange to say, had 
not been invited to the wedding. They were hving in 
Mrs Hamilton's house, and she appeared to have absolute 
control over both. Mrs Hope Vere gave way to her 
imperious cousin with the docility of a timid child in 
feeble health, and Mary for the sake of peace followed 
her mother's example. To a man of spirit like Captain 
Knox such a state of things was naturally intolerable. 
It was not to be supposed that Mrs Hamilton would allow 
a rebel to remain in her camp, and an open rupture very 
shortly followed. After that visit she and my grand- 
father dropped each other's acquaintance by mutual 
consent, and almost all intercourse ceased between them. 

Returning to London, he and his wife took up their 
abode at his father's house, 31 Upper Grosvenor Street, 
which seems to have been their headquarters for the first 
few years of their married hfe. Captain Knox was 
obliged very soon to join his ship, and as his wife had so 
few relations, he naturally preferred to leave her under 
the care of his parents rather than alone, although their 
means would have been quite sufficient had they wished 
to set up house-keeping. 

" I married," quaintly remarks my grandfather, in a 
letter written many years later on the subject of his own 
son's marriage, " on £1200 a year. Everyone said I was 
mad at the time, but I have had no cause to regret it." 

In person he was short, like most sailors, with a sturdy 
figure and a pink and white skin apparently quite im- 
pervious to weather. He had a merry blue eye, and a 
ready wit, besides which he was blessed with a genial, 
happy disposition. " All for the best," was a very favourite 
saying of his. I have a Uttle miniature of him painted 
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for his mother probably just a hundred years ago, and the 
smart middy's uniform he wore in those days must have 
become him to admiration. But alas ! like Lord Nelson, 
he was often dismally sea-sick. 

I am sure that a better husband and father never 
existed : a proof of which lies in the care with which his 
wife treasured his letters during their fifty-two wedded 
years. 

The first (written on his way to sea) is dated with 
amusing exactitude as follows : — 

"Bath, J after lo. Monday, 
March 2gth, 1814. 
" My dearest Jenny, 

" I slept at Marlboro' last night, and breakfast here. 
I propose getting to Exeter to-night, by that means I 
can reach Plymouth by three o'clock on Tuesday. 
Our facetious post-boy put laurels in the horses' heads 
a few miles from this, and he has now the crowd round 
him, and is probably cramming them with some lie 
or other. Send to Jack W. three or four covers for me, 
dating them for the succeeding days. By sending them 
the day before, you will never fail getting franks. 
Lord De la Warr lives in Upper Grosvenor Street, and 
Mr Calvert wiU oblige you also. 

" In haste, ever your own, 

" E." 

The next letter is full of youthful enthusiasm. 

Plymouth Dock, 
April $rd, 18 14. 

" The more I see of Eurotas (his ship) the more I love 
her ! We go out of harbour to-morrow if the wind 
wiU allow us, and on Wednesday or Thursday I shall 
report to Lord Keith that I am ready to sail. I was 
afraid that I should feel at a loss at first, after two years 
on shore. But I find all nautical matters as fresh in 
my memory as if I were just disembarked. I had a 
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thorough inspection of the crew to-day, and never before 
saw such a collection of young and slight built men ; very 
few even so taU or so large as I am. However, they 
have proved themselves gallant fellows, and the officers 
teU me that nothing could exceed the spirit they showed 
in the late action. To tell you the truth, my love, 
I believe G. is right in saying that I shall probably see 
the war out in Eurotas. Do not pine. Providence will 
not forsake us. I have always found that ' what is, is 
right,' and for the best. As to the twenty gun-ship 
loaded with money, I give you my honour I would 
rather be standing in to this post with a French frigate 
in tow taken single handed, than have the rich vessel 
G. speaks of in the frigate's place. 

" The Captain goes on as well as possible ; his appetite 
is good, likewise his spirits. To see and hear him as he 
lies in his bed, you would not conceive that he had been 
wounded. He jokes and laughs as much as ever. He 
was exceedingly anxious that everything in his cabin 
should be made comfortable for me, and quite angry 
that I had brought even shirts, as he said he had four 
dozen on board for me. God bless my beloved ; take 
care of yourself for my sake." 

My grandfather was only appointed to the tem- 
porary command of the Eurotas, her captain (Philli- 
more),i an exceedingly distinguished Naval Officer, 
having been severely wounded on the 25th of February 
in an action with the French frigate Clorinde. 

" The courage, zeal, and ability displayed by Captain 
Phillimore," writes an eye-witness of the engagement,* 
" were beyond all praise, and though naturally of a warm 
and impetuous temper, his remarkable coolness during 
the action was a noble example to all under him, and 
proved what complete command he had over himself 
when occasion required it. He never quitted the deck, 

1 Captain (afterwards Sir John Phillimore, K.C.B.) was born January 
i8th, 1781, and died as a result of his wounds, March 21st, 1840. 

2 Captain Andrew Drew, R.N., an officer on board the Eurotas. 
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though desperately wounded, until the last gun was 
fired, and was then carried below, faint with the loss of 
blood. He nevertheless continued to give orders, and 
to command until the arrival of the ship at Devonport 
on the 4th March, when he was removed to the 
Hospital." 

Captain Knox writes again from Plymouth on April 
4th, 1814 : — 

" God knows whether I shall have time to write to 
you again to-day, after having received your letter 
which I of course anticipate. I have been on board 
this morning getting everything ready for getting out 
of harbour, which will take up the whole day. 

' ' A civil note from Lord Keith last night, to say I 
must hold myself in readiness for sea, ' at a moment's 
notice.' 

" I have not the slightest idea what my destination 
may be. But I know that Lord Keith has orders to 
keep me ready to sail on particular service. Can it be 
to carry out some of the French princes ? We must 
not flatter ourselves. Can it be a freight of money to 
Lord Wellington's army ? If the latter, we shall have 
to go to Portsmouth for it, then perhaps I might have 
one more peep at my little woman. Be it as it may, you 
shall have the earliest information." 

Captain Knox's curiosity was soon to be gratified, and 
his first guess proved to be the right one. 

H.M.S. Eurotas, 
Plymouth Sound, 
April jth, 1814. 

" My dearest Jenny, 

" Say nothing about my order for fear it should get 
round to the Admiralty. I am to go to Jersey for the 
Due de Berri, and convey him and suite to Bordeaux, 
or any other port in the south of France that he wishes 
to be landed at. I am then to go to Basque roads to 
wait for further orders. The mail came in this morning 
with six horses covered with laurels, announcing the 
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pleasing intelligence of the Allies being at Paris, so in aU 
probability the war wiU not last long. 

I now only wait the Jersey pilot coming off to put my 
orders into execution. I am tolerably comfortable in 
my cabins, and shall be able to make the Duke some 
good messes during the voyage. His Royal Highness 
may be in a hurry, but I intend to chase everything I see. 
It cannot be long before the war is over, though Bony 
is a tough feUow ! I hope he will keep it alive for three 
months longer. God bless my girl." 

The next letter gives some interesting details of the 
expedition. 

H.M.S. Eurotas. 
St Aubyn's Bay, Jersey, 
April 10. 

" Dearest Jenny, 

" My last was written from Plymouth Sound on 
Thursday. We sailed that evening, and on the follow- 
ing morning were by our reckoning about ten miles from 
Guernsey. But a thick mist coming on, I stood over 
to the coast of England again, and in the afternoon 
found myself off the Start, not many miles from Ply- 
mouth. We again (the weather being clear) shaped a 
course for our destination, and succeeded at four o'clock 
p.m. yesterday in gaining this anchorage. About six 
o'clock I reached the Governor's house. He received 
me most kindly, and introduced me to the Due de 
Berri and suite. They happened to be at dinner, of 
which I partook, and after a few glasses of Champagne 
and a proper allowance of Claret, I found that I could 
speak French most fluently. I believe I told you in my 
last what my orders were— viz., to carry the Duke to 
Bordeaux, or any port in the south of France, but as 
affairs have changed, H.R.H. wishes to be landed at 
the mouth of the River Ome, near Caen in Normandy, 
where a Royal party will be ready to receive him. He 
and the General have requested me to embark 200 
troops and 2000 stand of arms and accoutrements, 
etc., which I have agreed to, and on Tuesday morn- 
ing we proceed to our destination. In doing so, I 
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am not, as you may perceive, acting exactly up to my 
orders, but as I feel conscious that I am acting for the 
good of His Majesty's service, I do not care one straw 
what Lord Keith or the Admiralty may say or do to 
me. My own interest would be to give up His Royal 
Highness, as he did not choose to go to the south of 
France, and follow my other orders, as in going west- 
ward I should have much more chance of taking 
something. But in my opinion, the man who looks to 
private when public good is concerned, or who on an 
emergency is afraid of responsibility, is unworthy of 
command. 

" I shall have eight mess-mates, besides servants, to 
feed, so, if I am not allowed compensation by Govern- 
ment, Eurotas will be a most losing concern to me. 
You have no doubt heard that Louis XVIH. has been 
proclaimed at Paris, and that the Russians are at 
Rouen. The guns were firing and colours flying in 
consequence of this news as we were working in 
yesterday. 

" I like the Due de Berri's appearance ; he is un- 
commonly civil and affable in his manner, and I have 
no doubt but that he will go away pleased with the 
attentions he will have received in this ship. I think 
the war cannot last much longer, but while it does, I 
should like to be of use, and if I succeed in that, I shall 
not regret having accepted this ship, even though it 
may affect my pocket. If I hear of your being melan- 
choly, I shall send you a scolding. Farewell, dearest, 
and best to me of all your sex." 

Like a serial story, the letters here break off just at the 
most interesting part. We know no particulars as to 
the behaviour of the Due de Berri and his suite during 
their brief voyage, nor are we told what sort of welcome 
he met with when he reached his native land. It is clear 
that either a letter was lost, or else my grandfather waited 
to relate his adventures till his return home, which must 
have taken place soon afterwards. That his wife obeyed 




CAl'l-AIX THE HON. K. s. T. KNOX. K..N. 
Front a ininintiire tn the possession o/ Mnjor-CciiCia/ Sir W'i ilium Knox, A'.C. B. 



A VANISHED GENERATION 17 

his orders as to keeping up her spirits in his absence, the 
following letter from his friend Lord Balgonie ^ will show. 

London, March 28th, 18 14. 
" My dear Edmond, 

" Yesterday we had our dinner at Lord Bread- 
albane's, and your better half was much praised for her 
good looks and spirits ; the latter, although evidently 
assiuned, were weU managed, and she was gay enough. 
You have made a great blank here, in everything I 
miss you. Nobody to bring a word of old ' Phil,' and 
the news from Arthur's, nor do I get a consolatory visit 
in the morning ! 

" I almost fear your chance of bringing a frigate home 
with you dwindles to nothing, so many are accounted 
for, and their cruises will be expired before you get off. 
You need be under no apprehension about a peace ; 
the knowing ones seem thoroughly convinced that all 
prospect from the negotiations have been for some 
days at an end. I am getting stronger, but my rheu- 
matism is worse, and my sleep consequently more dis- 
turbed. I, however, live in hopes of passing Easter at 
Mrs Calvert's.2 About May, I shall depart for Scotland, 
and perhaps return in June for a ship, as they teU me 
it will be the best thing to set me up. Remember me 
most kindly to PhiUimore. You shall have another 
epistle soon. Believe me very sincerely, dear Edmond," 

" Yours, 
" Balgonie." 

As regards the above allusion to Mrs Knox's good looks, 
I may here mention that these consisted chiefly in a 
slight, trim figure, charming hazel eyes, and an expression 
of great vivacity and sweetness. Nobody would have been 

1 David Leslie Melville, born 1785, married 1824 Elizabeth, daughter 
of Sir Archibald Campbell, Bart., succeeded his father as tenth and 
seventh Earl of Leven and Melville 1820. He died i860, a retired 
Rear Admiral, R.N. 

' Lady Pery's second daughter, co-heiress with the Hon. Mrs Knox. 

B 
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more surprised than herself to hear her described as a 
beauty, but even in old age her face was a very attractive 
one. She was presented at Court during the first year of 
her husband's absence, and writes her sister Mary at 
Clifton an account of the ceremony. 

" The drawing-room was dreadfully fatiguing — 
standing for three hours, and such a crowd and heat ! 
But strange to tell, though between the weight of my 
hoop and altogether I was ready to drop down, I never 
had the least pain in my back, and at Clifton last autumn 
I could hardly sit upright, so I must be stronger now 
than one would think. I never saw Lady Elizabeth 
(Hope Vere) at Court, though she was there both 
earlier and later than I was — but the crowd was beyond 
aU conception. You are much mistaken if you think 
I eclipsed her ; in the first place she reaUy has great 
pretensions to beauty. And secondly, her dress was 
much more magnificent than mine. It cost £iio — 
mine £50. It was a pattern all over of the Scotch 
thistle in silver, with a border of the bluebells in silver 
and blue foil. Mine had no pattern over, but a border 
of silver roses round the petticoat train and draperies. 
I believe both petticoats were white satin, the train and 
draperies white crape. In one respect I had the 
advantage ; my feathers were in front, hers behind, and 
not six people besides herself that I could see wore them 
behind. 

" I went to Chesterfield Street on my way home, and 
she arrived there ten minutes later. Sarah declares 
that Lady Elizabeth reaUy likes both you and me, and 
talks with great feeling about you, but that Mrs 
Hamilton will not allow her to show it. She also told 
me that when Colonel Hamilton and James (as she 
said) would not see me, they both used to stand on the 
staircase looking over the bannisters to see me go 
down ! 

" This is Tuesday, and I have not seen her since 
Saturday, for I have had a slight cold which I was glad 
to make an excuse for staying at home. But to-day 
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I must go to her. When I was presented, Lady MelviUe.i 
who, being Lady-in-waiting, received the cards, on 
reading mine immediately looked across the circle, and 
some family resemblance probably guiding her eyes, 
she fixed them on me, curtsied, and smiled. I was 
watching her eye, for as her station was at the Queen's ^ 
left hand, I knew it must be her, and fully returned her 
recognition. She is very pleasing looking. I expected 
to lose all my courage and feel very awkward when the 
moment of presentation came, but I did not. Mrs 
Hamilton makes a fine story of Lady E.'s reception. 
She says the Queen put her arm round her and kissed 
her ! Now that cannot be true, for if she had been the 
Duchess of Oldenburgh herself the Queen would do no 
more than hold out her hand, which aU who are pre- 
sented half kneel and kiss. The King ^ indeed kissed all 
who were presented to him, but that was all etiquette. 

" I dread, my dearest Mary, the consequence of aU 
this fatigue to you, and so cruelly unrewarded for your 
pains. I know what dreams of horror are, for at 
Brighton I had them constantly, and always it was that 
my marriage was dissolved or broke, I know not how, 
and that once again in her power, Mrs Hamilton was 
determined I should not escape. 

" Had Edmond been at home you would have had 
both him and me, let what storms would blow ! It 
would have made a fine uproar, but I should not have 
minded that in the shghtest degree. 

" As for me, I really know not how I shall get on. A 
few days ago, Mrs Hamilton wrote to me to ask me to 
dine there with James and Lady Elizabeth and several 
others. I spoke to Mr Knox * about it, and, as I ex- 
pected, he told me it would be very wrong in me to go 
to dine professedly to meet James, when neither he nor 
Lady E. have called upon me since they have been in 

1 Henry Dundas, first Viscount Melville, married, as his second wife, 
1793, Lady Jane Hope, daughter of John, second Earl of Hopetoun, 
She was therefore first cousin once removed to Mrs Edmond Knox. 

2 Queen Charlotte. ^ George III. 
*The Hon. Thomas Knox, her father-in-law, afterwards first Earl 

of Ranfurly. 
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town. This I wrote to her, and she was of course very 
angry, but I cannot help it. I dare not go against Mr 
Knox's opinion, and what would Edmond say to me for 
going to dine with them, and gratefully accepting any 
accidental notice they may bestow on me when they will 
not call on me here ? But Mrs Hamilton thinks that 
after the behaviour of Edmond, and my letters, every 
condescension ought to be gratefully received. 

" Alas ! I have many causes for being low at 
present. Edmond is not likely to return till the end of 
this month, and then it will be a few days of happiness 
followed by another cruel separation, for Captain Philli- 
more is hardly yet able to leave his bed ! God knows 
when he will be able to serve — I daresay not before the 
autumn. This is cruelly hard upon me, and makes me 
less able to bear Mrs Hamilton's way of going on. But 
do not fret about it. I assure you I check myself, and 
consider how many causes of happiness I have. No- 
thing can exceed the kindness of this family to me, but 
Mr Knox's I value even more than aU, for Edmond 
adores and reveres his father, and how few there are who 
are as lucky as myself in being so well with a husband's 
relations." 

Mrs Hope Vere was very ill at that time, and died at 
Clifton in the November following. Her will caused 
much dissatisfaction amongst her family, and very nearly 
led to a lawsuit. 

" In the Name of God, Amen. This is my last WiU 
and Testament. I, Sophia Hope Vere, otherwise Weir, 
at Clifton, in the County of Gloucester, do give, devise, 
and bequeath to my dearest and best of friends, Mrs 
Jane Hamilton, bom Ewart, my cousin-german, and 
more than sister, the sum of three thousand four 
hundred sterling, placed in the hands of my eldest son ; 
and whatever that sum may amount to by accumulation, 
I destine in the same way. And wherever the said 
Mrs Jane Hamilton, bom Ewart, may be, to hold for her 
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use during her life, and to be my residuary legatee, to 
dispose of the same according as she may judge best. 
And because on her just destination of the same I can 
perfectly rely, I therefore thus appoint Mrs Jane 
Hamilton, bom Ewart, sole Executor of this my last 
Will and Testament. In witness whereof I have here- 
unto set my hand and seal. Sophia Hope Vere. 
Signed, sealed, and published and declared by the 
Testator, as her last Will and Testament, in the presence 
of us, who in her presence, and in the presence of each 
other have thereunto subscribed our names as witnesses, 
this 2ist February 1814. — A. Carrick, M.D. ; John 
Taylor, Surgeon ; Henry Phillips, Butler." 

Being a very just man. Captain Knox strongly dis- 
approved of this will. He considered that it had been 
made under undue influence, and that Mrs Hope Vere 
had no right to leave the small property she possessed away 
from her unmarried daughter. He even talked at the 
time of commencing legal proceedings, but gave up his 
intention on being told by a solicitor that the will was 
properly made. Mrs Hamilton for her part was so much 
alarmed at Captain Knox's threat of a lawsuit that she 
drew her pen through Mrs Hope Vere's signature to her 
wOl, and wrote underneath " Cancelled, Jane Hamilton," 
though, according to Scotch law, this extraordinary step 
would invalidate it. When she found that Captain Knox 
after all did not move in the matter, she grew bolder, and 
by some means or other managed to prove the will and 
recover her legacy. As she died intestate in 1830, with- 
out having executed the presumed trust under Mrs Hope 
Vere's wiU, the money was probably lost to the latter's 
family for ever. 

In spite of Lord Balgonie's predictions to the contrary, 
peace was proclaimed in 1814, and it was no doubt very 
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much to his wife's satisfaction that my grandfather left 
the navy, and took up his abode in Upper Grosvenor 
Street. His next trip to foreign parts was made the 
following year, in company with his brother John and a 
cousin. 

John Henry Knox was the third son of the Hon. 
Thomas Knox, and was bom in 1788. He obtained a 
commission in the 3rd (now Scots) Guards when very 
young, and carried the colours of his regiment as junior 
ensign at the battle of Salamanca. Later on he was 
wounded at Badajos and lost an eye. For this he ob- 
tained a pension of seventy pounds a year, and sixty years 
later he was heard to remark that his eye had cost the 
country £4200 ! He lived to the age of eighty-four, 
and I remember him as a tall, handsome old gentleman, 
very distinguished in appearance, and with a brilliant com- 
plexion that a debutante might have envied. He married 
in, 1822, a daughter of Lord Kilmorey, Lady Mabella 
Needham, who lived to be ninety-eight. She was very 
clever and well read, and the events that she remembered 
would make a most interesting book. " She could describe 
the Jubilee of George III. and the Coronation of George 
IV., at which she was present ; also the excitement 
which was caused in England by Napoleon's campaign in 
Russia, and the Peace rejoicings of 1814 ; and she could 
give a graphic account of a ball at Carlton House in 1817, 
in honour of the Princess Charlotte." ^ Many people have 
lived as long as did Lady Mabella, but few indeed have 
preserved so wonderful a memory. 

Her husband was at Harrow at the same time as Lord 
Byron, and used to say that he never should forget the 

1 Obituary notice in the Times of November 17, 1899. 
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fearful way in which the poet scowled at some boy who 
had offended him. 

Uncle John, as I called him, was very kind to children, 
and as a little girl at Nice, I remember how he used to 
invite me into his sanctum and unlock a certain drawer, 
from which he used to produce chocolate bonbons which 
he enjoyed nearly as much as I did. 

" I keep them locked up on account of the mice — I mean 
the two-legged mice," he would explain with great 
solemnity. Children are never surprised at anything. 
I saw nothing unusual in the fact of an ordinary mouse 
opening a drawer and helping itself to chocolates. But 
I remember being greatly exercised in spirit as to what 
sort of animal a two-legged mouse could be, and wishing 
with aU my heart that I could see one. In those days I 
was probably a carefuUy brought up, rather priggish 
little girl, much petted by my elders, who nevertheless 
tried very hard not to spoil me. 

Captain Knox's first letter from Paris shows that the 
journey thither in Waterloo year was neither cheap nor 
easy. 

" Paris, 
March 8th, 1815. 

" We are now established at the Hotel d'Avranches, 
rue d'Artois. We have made our bargain for lodgings 
and a servant for a fortnight, and our total expenditure 
from London to Paris and back will probably not 
exceed £50 each. I wiU now begin with our history 
from leaving Dover. The embarkation commenced 
at II A.M. on the i6th inst. The weather was fine, 
but the wind light ; the anchor was weighed, but we had 
not proceeded three miles before we were obliged to bring 
up again. In this situation we continued tUl half-past 
six, when a fair wind springing up, we spread our 
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canvas to the gale, which gently wafted us by ii p.m., 
to a view of the French coast. The night was fine, 
and a boat coming off, we all stepped into her, expecting 
to land in half-an-hour. But hardly had we left the 
Packet, when it came on a thick fog, and our ignorant 
boatmen were much at a loss what to do. We, how- 
ever, soon ran aground ; they even then did not know 
whether the Port lay to the right or left ; however, 
after about an hour's bumping on the sands and rowing, 
we reached the landing-place with our night things 
under our arms. We walked up to the Lion d' Argent. 
Monsieur Ducoque, the host, had retired to rest some 
hours, the kitchen fire was at the last gasp, and one 
solitary waiter only was on foot to receive us. Not- 
withstanding this, in less than an hour we were seated 
before a comfortable wood fire, with an excellent supper 
and good wine, to which we did ample justice. I forgot 
to mention that our only sea stock was a loaf of bread 
and some apples and oranges. About six, I was awoke 
by the rattling of wheels and cracking of whips. Lord 
Castlereagh being expected, from the noise I concluded 
that his lordship had not only arrived, but had brought 
all the Ministers of the Congress ^ with him. But in the 
morning we soon found that one French postillion can 
make as much noise with his whip as ten British ! We 
hired a carriage for the journey back and forward for 
ten napoleons, our passports were countersigned, and 
by one p.m. on the 2nd inst. we were in motion 
towards Boulogne. 

" Our carriage is very like an English chaise, the 
horses three abreast, the centre one in a shaft. The 
postilhon rides the left hand one ; the harness is very 
bad, and the cattle much inferior to ours. 

" The road from Calais to Boulogne is very good. We 
arrived there in good time, dined and slept at the 
Meurtrier d'Or, and at ten set off for Abbeville, where 
we fared well at the Hotel d'Angleterre. The next 
day we dined and slept at Beauvais, and reached Paris, 

1 The Congress of Vienna. Lord Castlereagh, afterwards second 
Marquess of Londonderry, filled several high ministerial ofi&ces with 
consummate ability, for which he received the thanks of Parliament. 
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as I mentioned before, at four o'clock yesterday. 
From Beauvais to Paris the views are beautiful ; we 
looked at the Cathedral of St Denis, which is a magnifi- 
cent Gothic building. The inns in general are good, 
but I believe there is a law among the chambermaids 
not to air sheets. As we invariably found them, I will 
not say damp, but wet, we took the precaution of seeing 
them well dried ourselves. The appearance of the 
small towns put me much in mind of Ireland, as did the 
fondness of the postboys for brandy. These fellows 
have a regular uniform, blue turned up with red and 
great jack-boots. Many of them are very smart fellows. 
Beggars innumerable flock round the carriages. I hope 
you take good care of yourself. We are just going to 
the Due de Berri, the Ministere, etc." 

" Paris, 
March yth, 1815. 

" I write again to-day, as the accounts of Napoleon 
having landed at Frejus must have reached England, 
and may perhaps have caused you some alarm. He 
actually disembarked at that place with 1140 men, 
having left Elba in a calm in two small vessels. All 
is perfectly quiet here, but we have taken the pre- 
caution to have everything ready for our departure, so 
that if Bony gets any advantage we shall quit Paris 
immediately. AU is activity at the Tuileries : Monsieur 
went off at four this morning. The Due de Berri was 
to have gone too, but as he is the only member of the 
Royal Family who can ride, he is kept here. I saw 
him and shook hands with him to-day : he stopped his 
carriage to speak to me, but the crowd pressing round, 
I was pushed off. ' Vive le Roi ! Vive le Due de Bour- 
bon ! Vive le Due de Berri ! ' resounded from every 
quarter. At the Vaudeville they showed their loyalty 
by clapping particular sentences relative to the king. 
John has seen Count de la Bourdonnais, who says that 
everything is quite safe. I trust that by this time 
he (Bony) is no more. He has been declared by 
Proclamation a traitor, and is to be punished by death 
by a military commission if caught." 
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Those were indeed exciting times ! Captain Knox's 
journal gives a few additional details. 

March yth, 1814. — Left a card for the minister, Lord 
FitzRoy Somerset, and one for the Duchess of Welling- 
ton. ^ Saw the Palace of Bourbon Elysee, beautifully 
furnished. It contains pictures of all the Bonaparte 
family, " N " for Napoleon being stuck on the corners 
of chairs and in every convenient spot. One room is 
called the Chambre d'Argent, from its being orna- 
mented with silver. Called at the Due de Berri's 
quarters at the Tuileries. Saw Count Mesnard, who 
informed me that His Royal Highness was going out 
of town, but if I would call again I should probably 
see him. 

Saw Bonaparte's triumphal arch, then went to the 
Louvre, where I remained till the time appointed to 
see the Due de Berri. Could not see him, but saw M. 
de la Fontango, and was informed that the telegraph 
had announced that Napoleon had landed at Frejus 
with 1200 men, and that the Duke was going south 
in consequence. Dined at Verrey Freres, a restaurant 
in the Palais Royal ; afterwards went to the Theatre 
de Vaudeville. In Turenne, the second piece, some 
allusions to the King were loudly clapped, and "Vive 
le Roi ! " called out by the audience. In the third 
piece, called La Visile, an English gentleman, his wife, 
and children were caricatured, the man's part being 
well done. It afforded much amusement, without any 
unpleasant remark on the part of the audience. 

March 8th. — Walked in the Palais Royal ; waited 
on the Due de Berri, who received me very well, but 
made no offer of making Paris pleasant during my 
stay. So much for the promises of Princes ! not that 
I expected more. Went to the Theatre Frangais in 
the evening, the house much crowded. Talma, a 
favourite actor, performed. 

^ The Hon. Catherine Pakenham, third daughter of Edward Michael, 
second Lord Longford. She married April loth, 1806, the great Duke 
of Wellington, and died 1831. 
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" Henri IV." and several loyal airs were caJled for, 
encored, and clapped. 

March gth. — As we crossed the Pont des Arts this 
morning the National Guards marched past. They are 
fine - looking men, wearing the London Volunteers' 
uniform, blue turned up with red. 

The last letter of the series was written on the journey 

home. 

" Calais, 
March 12th, 1815. 

" We returned here this morning, at 12 and in- 
tend sailing when the weather is more moderate. A 
king's messenger starts directly to fetch whatever part 
of the coast he can. We left Paris on Saturday night, 
travelling night and day. This place is as fuU as it can 
hold, and carriages fuU of Enghsh are coming in every 
hour. We have got a room, in which we are most 
fortunate. The reports of Bony's progress are vague 
and uncertain ; the last account which seemed to be 
beheved when we left Paris was that Napoleon had been 
beaten near Lyons by the Due d'Orleans, assisted by 
Marshals St Cyr and Le Marchand. The troops are 
in general disposed towards the ex-Emperor, the 
inhabitants mostly for the present Government. Lord 
Longford gave us the melancholy news from New 
Orleans yesterday, ^^ which you may imagine shocked us 
much. But we are in great hopes that poor James is not 
badly wounded, as ' dangerously ' is not mentioned. 
John says that every wound is reported ' severe ' when 
it is not actually trifling : however, we must trust 
in Providence that all may yet be well. Most likely we 
shall not be able to reach Dover till late to-morrow, 
so do not expect another letter from me, or be dis- 
appointed if I do not arrive on Wednesday. The 
Duchess of Wellington is, I suppose, arrived by this 
time ; her brother returned with us to break the sad 
business to her " ^ 

1 That his brother James was wounded. 

2 The death of her brother, Sir Edward Pakenham, G.C.B., who fell 
in action, 8th January 1 8 1 5 , near New Orleans. He greatly distinguished 
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A postscript written outside the letter says, " Dover 
10 o'clock, Wednesday night. — Just landed— aU well. 
Do not expect us to-morrow, as the Custom house will 
detain us." 

Captain the Hon. James Knox was bom on the 3rd of 
April 1790. He went direct from Harrow to join the army 
in the Peninsula as a volunteer, and his commission as 
ensign was sent after him. He was present at Vimiera 
and the retreat to Corunna as a subaltern in the 52nd 
regiment. 

He was in the disastrous expedition to Walcheren, and 
after his return to his father's house in Grosvenor Street, 
he was laid up with fever. In 1811 he went back to the 
Peninsula as Captain in the 85th Regiment, and was at 
Fuentes d'Onor, Ciudad Rodrigo, St Sebastian, Nivelle, 
and Nive. Peace being proclaimed, the 85th were sent 
across the Atlantic, and sailed from the Garonne on board 
the Diadem (64 guns) for America. 

Captain Knox was at Bladensburg and Washington, and 
sailed with the troops in the Chesapeake for Jamaica. 
There the 85th awaited reinforcements tOl November. 
An attack on New Orleans was the object in view. 

In a letter to his brother John from Kingston, Jamaica, 
dated November 1814, Captain Knox writes : — 

" I think we shall have some promotion before our 
return to England, for if bullets do not give it, the 
climate certainly will. ... I am extremely glad that 
Felix 1 is not to be on this expedition. I have not heard 

himself during the Peninsular War, and received the thanks of both 
Houses of Parliament. 

' This was Felix Calvert of Hunsdon, a cousin to whom he was much 
attached. Felix's regiment had returned home, and at Waterloo he 
" greatly distinguished himself by his gallantry and good conduct." 
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from him since we parted at Bermuda. We have 
received the English papers with General Ross' de- 
spatch.i I am glad the news was so well received, for 
the 85th had the brunt of the day. I was never under 
such a heavy fire of cannon and small-arms since I listed. 
When I saw our three field officers down, and eight or 
nine others of the 85th sprawling on the ground, ' thinks 
I to myself, thinks I,' by the time this action is over, 
the devil is in it if I am not either a walking Major 
or a dead Captain. ... I wish I could get a Brevet. 
Majority ^ before the war is over. 

" Ask Edmond * if my father has paid any of my bills, 
for I would much rather remain on service than face 
my creditors." 

The attack on New Orleans proved disastrous in the 
extreme. Captain Knox was among the wounded, having 
been shot through the shoulder, and with his return to 
England in 1815 his active service came to an end. 

On the 25th of September 1824, Captain Knox married 
Miss Mary Louisa Taylor * in the Chapel of the British 
Embassy, Paris. The flight of time has altered marriage 
customs perhaps more than anything. The newly 
married couple drove down to Versailles and spent the 
afternoon there, returning to dine tete-d-tete in Lord 
Northland's house in Paris, and they appeared with the 
rest of the family at breakfast the next morning. But 
Lady Northland greatly disliked marriages contracted 
abroad, and when the family returned to England that 
winter, she insisted on the ceremony being gone through 
afresh. On the 13th December 1824, Captain and Mrs 
Knox were accordingly remarried at Hunsdon, in the 
little Parish Church close to the house. 

1 After Washington. 

* He got his majority in the 85th in 1817. 

3 His brother, Captain E. S. P. Knox, R.N. 

* Daughter of Edward Taylor, Esq. of Bifrons, Kent. 
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United as the family were in all other respects, they 
differed in politics. Lord Northland was a Liberal, and 
a supporter of Lord Grey, while his eldest son, who re- 
presented his family seat of Dungannon, was a Con- 
servative. During the Reform Bill struggle (1830), 
when every vote was of importance, Thomas Knox, not 
wishing to vote against the party which his father sup- 
ported, gave up his seat, and on December 28th 1830, 
James Knox was elected in his stead. 

In 1831, he was elected for the second time, and in 
December 1832, for the third time. In 1833, Major Knox 
attained the rank of Lieut. -Colonel by exchange from 
half-pay into the 65th Regiment. He died at Brighton 
in August 1856. " He has left the world," wrote his 
brother Edmond, " universally regretted, and, as far as 
I know, without a single enemy." 



CHAPTER II 

A Journey to Italy— Death of Lord Northland — Florence — The 
Duchess d'Albany— Siena— Rome— Sight-Seeing— A Gay Winter 
— Naples and Vesuvius — Sir Philip Durham — Rome again — High 
Mass at St Peter's — Thorwaldsen's Atelier — Departure from 
Rome with Sir James and Lady Stronge — Interesting Journey 
through Old Itahan Towns — Innspruck Maison de Plaisance of 
the Emperor Maximilian — Halleim— Visit to to the Salt Mines — 
Munich — Strasburg — Rheims and its Cathedral— Home again — 
The Pocket Courier. 

NOT being as yet encumbered with the cares 
of a family, Captain and Mrs Knox started 
gaily off, in the autumn of 1818, on a journey 
to Italy, and this was probably my grand- 
mother's first introduction to the Continent. 

I am sure that they were never happier in all their 
lives than at this period, in the fuU flush of youth and 
health, devotedly attached to each other, and with no 
anxiety as to ways and means to spoil the enjoyment of 
their tour. To my grandmother, moreover, it must have 
had the additional charm of being for the first time reaUy 
out of leading-strings. Kind as her husband's mother 
invariably was, she must have revelled in this her first 
real taste of freedom. 

During their absence. Lord Northland died, aged 
nearly ninety, and Mr Knox, as his eldest son, succeeded to 
the title and estate in Tyrone, and a rent-roll that many 
an Irish landowner of to-day might envy. There seems 
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never to have been any question of the new Lord North- 
land's going to hve in Ireland. At sixty-three he was 
probably too old to change from town to country, besides 
which his wife dreaded the damp Irish climate. Beautiful 
as it was, Dungannon Park did not attract her as a 
residence, and the old grey stone house which had sufficed 
for the last head of the family offered few of the conveni- 
ences of modern Ufa. Lady Northland had much artistic 
talent. She was a pupil of Sir Joshua Reynolds in her 
youth, and some of the pictures she painted under his 
instructions are still to be seen at Dungannon. 

On November the 4th, in a dry fog, Captain and Mrs 
Knox crossed the Mont Cenis, travelling in their own 
carriage with post-horses, and escorted by man and maid. 
They stopped two days at Turin and again at Bologna, 
where they went to a musical party. There they were 
" nearly starved with cold, the Italians having a great 
dislike to fires." 

They reached Florence on the 14th, putting up at the 
Hdtel de Londres. On the Sunday they read prayers at 
home, there being in those days no English service. They 
dined that night at Lord Caledon's,^ and the next day Mrs 
Knox had the joy of welcoming Mary Hope Vere, her only 
surviving sister, with whom much of her time in Italy was 
spent. 

A very interesting personage in Florentine society at 
that time was Louise de Stolberg, widow of Charles 
Edward Stuart. " He had created her Duchess of Albany, 
by which title he induced the Court of Versailles to 

1 Du Pre Alexander, second Earl of Caledon, born 1777, succeeded 
1802 ; married, 181 1, Lady Catherine Yorke, second daughter of Philip, 
third Earl of Hardwicke. 
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receive her, and also to award her the distinction of the 
droit du tabouret, or privilege of sitting on a stool in the 
presence of the Queen of France. Accordingly, on her 
arrival at Florence, she was treated with great distinc- 
tion ; she was attended in pubhc by her lady of honour, 
and was everywhere announced and received as Duchess 
of Albany." ^ The Duchess died at Florence in 1824. Her 
servants were dressed in the royal livery of Great Britain, 
and she usually wore in public the magnificent jewels of 
the Stuarts and Sobieskis. She held a little Court, at 
which my grandmother was presented soon after her 
arrival. Her diary records ten days of sight-seeing and 
various gaieties. 

Wednesday, November 18th. — Dined at Sir James 
Stronge's.^ 

Thursday igth. — Lady Burghersh's ^ ball, a very 
pleasant one. 

Friday 20th. — Went to the Teatro della Pergola. 
The Opera was Agnesi, the singing very indifferent. 

Saturday, 21st. — At home all day, Edmond having 
the gout. 

Although he was the most abstemious of men, Captain 
Knox suffered much from gout all his life, and it seems 
here to have made its appearance at a very early age. 

Wednesday 25th. — Drove round the ramparts and in 
the fascine. Went to the theatre. Music very bad — 
dancing quite ridiculous. 

1 " The Pretenders and their Adherents," by Jesse. 

2 Sir James Stronge, Bart., D.C.L., of Tynan Abbey, Co. Tyrone, 
born 1786; married, 1810, Isabella, eldest daughter of Nicholson Calvert, 
Esq., of Hunsdon House, Herts, by his wife, the Hon. Frances Pery. 
He died 1864. 

3 Afterwards Countess of Westmoreland. Lord Burghersh was English 
minister at Florence. 
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Thursday 26th. — Dined at Mrs T5aite's. Evening, Lady 
Burghersh's ball — uncommonly pleasant. 

November ^jth. — Went to the Gallery. Saw the Pitti 
Palace, which contains beautiful pictures. Went to 
Palazzo Mozzi to see the picture of Napoleon after the 
battle of Jena. 

November 28th. — Went to the Gallery to see the Group 
of Niobe, with which I was rather disappointed. In the 
evening went to Madame d' Albany's, and Comtesse 
Dillon's baU. 

November 2gth. — The account of the Queen's ^ death 
arrived. 

November '^oth. — Left Florence at nine o'clock, travelling 
Vetturino. 

December 1st. — Breakfasted at Siena ; saw the Cathedral, 
a very fine one, the columns of black and white marble. 
There is a very fine mosaic picture which took eleven 
years' work. The road to-day lay in the most barren 
part of the Apennines. Slept at Buonconvento. 

December 2nd. — Overturned. Nobody hurt but Gritli 
a little. Slept at Radiscofani, the highest point of the 
Apennines. 

December yd. — Descending the Apennines, we were 
much struck by the beauty of the scenery surrounding 
the Lake of Bolsena. We passed through San Lorenzo, 
and by the ancient village of that name, of which the ruins 
only remain, it having been destroyed by order of the Pope 
on account of the malaria. Slept at Bolsena. 

December ifk. — Passed by a smaU lake, part of which is 
boiling, and exhales a very disagreeable smell. Slept 
at Ronaglione. 

December ^th. — Breakfasted at La Storta and at four 
o'clock arrived at Rome. Evening with Lady Douglas. 

Sunday, December 6th. — Went to Church at the British 
Consulate. Spent the rest of the morning with Lady 
Douglas. Evening at the Hotel (Grande Bretagne). 

December jth. — Went to see St Peter's, with which we 
were greatly impressed. The columns surrounding the 
Court are most beautiful. The pictures, all mosaic, are 

1 Queen Charlotte died at Kew, November 17, 18 18. 
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very fine. We went through a great many wretched- 
looking streets thinly inhabited ; the people look dirty 
and miserable We went up by Monte Cavallo (formerly 
the Monte Quirinale), where the buildings are very fine. 
Passing the Palazzo Quirinale (the Pope's ^ principal re- 
sidence) we saw his carriage at the door, and went into 
the court to watch his coming out. We stood upon the 
steps while he passed close to us. He is very feeble, and 
looks mild and benevolent. Several poor people were 
collected round ; one woman got near enough to kiss his 
slippers, which she did with an appearance of ecstasy. 
The carriage was crimson, and the inside stuffed so as 
to leave a seat like an armchair for His Holiness. The 
coachman was remarkable for the coarse material of 
his hvery. The porter's dress resembled that of a 
harlequin. 

December 8th. — Went to the Church of San Giacomo to 
hear some fine music, it being Conception Day. We 
next went to the Vatican, and saw the Laocoon, Perseus 
and Apollo. The effect of the innumerable statues and the 
range which they occupy is most striking. We went up 
Monte Mario, which commands a fine view of Rome. 
The sun was setting brilliantly — not a cloud visible. 
The chiaroscuro heightened the effect of the scene. The 
mixture of the olive and cypress trees render this hill 
beautiful, altogether it was truly Italian scenery. I 
dined tete-a-t€te with Lady Douglas. 

December igth. — Went to the Coliseum and walked 
through every part it was possible to reach. The beauty 
of those ruins is not to be described. We also went to the 
Palace of the Csesars, on Mount Palatine. We saw the 
Temple of the Sun and Moon, the Cloaca Maxima and the 
Temple of Fortuna Virile ; returned homewards and 
walked on the Public Promenade near the Villa Medici. 
Dined at Lord Douglas' with a large party. 

December loth. — Went to the Palatine and then to the 
Capitol, where we saw the Equestrian Statue of Marcus 

1 Pius VII. was elected March 13, 1800 ; crowned Napoleon 1804 ; 
excommunicated him, June 10, 1809 ; was imprisoned July 6, 1809 ; 
restored 1814 ; died August 20, 1823. 
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Aurelius ; then to the Museum, which, among many 
other statues, contains the Dying Gladiator. 

December nth. — Saw the Fonte dei Trevi, one of the 
most beautiful fountains in Rome. Went to the Basilica 
San Giovanni Laterano, the mother Church of Rome. 
It is a very splendid one. Adjoining the Corsini Chapel 
is the Battisteria di Constantino, which is very iine. 
Close by is the Santa Scala, said to be the very staircase 
by which Our Saviour mounted to the Judgment Hall. 
We saw many poor people going up on their knees, 
which seemed a most fatiguing penance. It is the 
only way in which they presume to ascend the sacred 
steps. We went next to the Temple of Minerva Medica, 
in ruins. Last of all we saw the Church of Santa 
Maria Maggiore, with two rows of Ionic pillars. It 
is there that the Pope goes every Christmas Day to 
celebrate the Nativity. 

December i2fh. — Spent the morning at home. Evening 
with Lady Douglas. 

December I'^th. — Went to Church at the English 
Consul's in the morning, and at three o'clock to the 
performance of mass at St Peter's. The music only 
moderately good. 

December 14th. — Mary (her sister) set out for Naples. 
I dined with Lady Douglas. Edmond was this morning 
presented to the Pope. 

On December i^th Captain and Mrs Knox left Rome 
for Naples, where they arrived two days later. 

In a little notebook that he drew up afterwards for the 
benefit of a relation, my grandfather says, " If you propose 
spending some time at Naples, take lodgings on the 
Chiaja, and contract with a cook to supply you with 
dinner at a piastre ^ a head, wine of the country in- 
cluded ; he, the cook, finds fuel and gets no wages. Make 
a contract with him, stipulating how many dishes he is to 
provide according to the number of your family ; what 

' About 4s. 6^d. 
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remains of the dinner is not to be returned to him. Do 
not think of sending your own servant to market, or he 
will be cheated horribly." 
The diary continues — 

January 2yd, i8ig. — Went to the Palace to see the 
King of Spain lying in State. Evening at Lady Bute's. ^ 

Sunday, January 24th. — Read prayers at home. 
Dined with Lady Belmore. Evening at Lady Caledon's. 
Played on the harp. 

January 26th. — Dined at Lord Caledon's. Went ot 
San Carlo for the fourth time, too late for the Opera. 
The ballet was Gemsalemme Liberata. Third Italian 
lesson. 

January zyth. — A pary of fourteen dined with us. 
Lord and Lady Belmore,^ Caledons, Stronges, etc. In 
the evening went to Miss Mellish's, where Balducci, 
Gonsalvi, and Mile. Catalani ^ sang. 

January 28th. — Went to Pozzuoli, saw the Temple of 
Serapis, Temple of Neptune — of which hardly any 
vestige remains — and the Amphitheatre. Walked 
through the Solfatara, and over the hill to the Lago 
d'Agnano. In the evening went to Lady A'Court's * box 
at the Opera. Saw one act of Ricciardo and Zorayda. 

January ^oth. — Dined at Lord Belmore 's. Went in the 
evening to the Fondo to see La Modista Raggiratrice. 

February yd. — In the morning drove about the town 
with Mary. Dined at Lord Caledon's. In the evening 
went to the Accademia — rather stupid. 

February 4th. — Went up to the Castle of Sant' Elmo, 
from which there is a beautiful view of the town. Saw 
the Chapel of the Certosa, which is very rich in marble. 

^ Frances, second daughter of the late Thomas Coutts, Esq. , and 
widow of the second Marquess of Bute, who died 1814. 

' Somerset, second Earl, born 1744 ; married, 1800, Lady Juliana 
Butler, daughter of the second Earl of Carrick, died 1841. 

^ Angelica Catalani, born at Sinigaglia, 1782 ; died of cholera at Paris, 
1849. 

* Sir William A' Court married, 1808, Maria Rebecca, second daughter 
of Hon. W. H. Bouverie. She died 1844. 



38 MEMOIRS OF 

Dined at home. Went to the Opera, then to Mrs 
Thomson's ball. 

February 6th. — Walked with Edmond to the Mole, 
afterwards drove with Mary. Dined at Lord Belmore's. 

Sunday, February jth. — After prayers drove up to the 
Capodi Monte and down through the Toledo, where a 
crowd was assembled, it being one of the best days of 
Carnival. 

February gth. — A party of sixteen dined with us. The 
Stronges, Caledons, Belmores, Durhams, Mr Boreel, 
Lord Balgonie, Lord Powerscourt,i Mr Stuart, Lord 
Lucan,^ and Mary Hope. In the evening went to Lady 
A'Court's ball. 

February loth. — Went with a party to Pompeii, where 
we spent some hours walking amongst the ruins. In the 
evening went to Lady Bute's. 

February nth. — Drove with Mary in the morning. 
Evening, Lady Belmore's ball. 

Sunday, i^th. — Read prayers and a sermon. Drove 
with Mary, then went in mask with Edmond to the Toledo, 
where we were well pelted. In the evening (at half-past 
eleven) went to see the masked ball at San Carlo. The 
theatre was brilliantly lighted. 

February J^th. — Mary went to Pompeii. I went witl" 
Lady Stronge to Astonii. Dined at Lord Caledon's 
Italian lesson. 

February i6th. — Set out with the Stronges at nine 
o'clock. Went through the Arco Felice to the Amphi- 
theatre, passing by the Lake of Avernus and Temple of 
Apollo. We left the carriages at the Lake of Fasaro, 
and walked to Baia, saw the Temples of Diana and of 
Mercury, — which has a curious echo, — then the Temple 
and Bath of Venus ; these latter, being underground, are 
shown by torchlight. Walked from thence to Bauli, 
and saw from the hill the harbour, the Mare Morto and 
the Elysian Fields. The Elysian Fields lie near the Lake 

' Richard, fifth Viscount Powerscourt, bora 1 1 th September 1790; 
died 1823. 

* Richard, second Earl of Lucan, born 1764, died 1839, having 
married Lady EUzabeth Belasyse, daughter of Henry, second Earl of 
Fauconberg (formerly wife of Bernard, Duke of Norfolk). 
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Fusaro, which was the ancient Acheron. Near Bauli we 
saw the subterranean Labyrinth, the Piscina Mirabile, 
supposed to have been a reservoir for fresh water. We 
next saw the tomb of Agrippina — also subterranean — and 
then took a boat, landing to see Nero's baths. The steam 
was dreadfully oppressive from the strong smell of sulphur. 
Modem baths have been built for the benefit of the 
rheumatic. We rowed to Pozzuoli, where our carriages 
met us, and returned to Naples by four o'clock. Dined 
at Sir WiUiam A'Court's and went to Princess Jablo- 
nowska's ball. 

February lyth. — Went up Vesuvius, Mary with us. We 
went from Naples at half-past nine, and were home by a 
quarter-past six. 

February 18th. — The Princes of Holstein and a party 
to the number of sixteen dined with us — viz., the Duke 
and Prince Frederick, Count Blucher, Chevalier de 
Bretterville, Count and Countess Nugent, the Stronges, 
Quins, Lady Powerscourt and her daughters, and Mrs 
Buller. Went in the evening to Sir P. Durham's. ^ 

February xgth. — Set out for Psestum at seven o'clock. 
The country about Salerno is perfectly beautiful. We 
dined there and went on to Eboli, where we slept. A 
wretched little town, but in a pretty situation. We 
walked about till sunset, but were afraid of staying out 
later, the people not looking very honest. 

February 20th. — Went to Passtum, and spent some time 
walking about the ruins. There are the Temples of 
Ceres and of Neptune and the Basilica. They are of the 
Doric order of architecture. The Roman Doric is to be 

1 Vice-Admiral Sir Philip Calderwood Durham of Fordel and Polton, 
N.B., born 1763 ; married iirst, 1799, Lady Charlotte Bruce; second, 
1817, Anne Henderson, heiress of Fordel, died 1845. Sir Philip entered 
the navy in 1777, was signed off on the Royal George when she foundered 
off Spithead in 1782. He and one other officer alone escaped. He was 
at Trafalgar in command of the Defiance and was severely wounded. 
Was given the G.C.B. and a 400-guinea service of plate by the East 
India Company. He saw much service in the East and West Indies. 
Louis XVIII. gave him the Cross of Military Merit of France (never 
conferred on any other British subject) for his exertions in French 
West Indies on behalf of the Bourbons. 
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known by having no base to the columns, which are fluted 
— supposed to have been originally for the purpose of 
enabhng people to enter with less inconvenience to 
numbers. 

Sunday, February 2isi. — Returned to Naples by three 
o'clock. Read prayers. In the evening went with Mary 
and Edmond to the masquerade at the Accademia, which 
was very dull. 

February 22nd. — Italian lesson. Evening at Lady 
A'Court's masked ball, which was excellent ; we re- 
mained till past three o'clock. 

February 2'^rd. — Last day of the Carnival. 

February 24th. — Dined with the Stronges. Drank 
tea with the Caledons. 

February 26th. — Spent the day chiefly with Lady 
Stronge. Saw Virgil's tomb and St Severus Chapel, 
which contains some beautiful sculptures. 

March 2nd. — ^Went with Mary to Herculaneum. Even- 
ing with Mrs Henderson and Miss Mellish. 

March ^rd. — Dined and spent the evening at Lord 
Beknore's. 

March 4th. — A party of sixteen dined with us, con- 
sisting of Mr and Mrs Bisset, Mr and Mrs Fuller, Lord and 
Lady Belmore, Mrs Willyams, Prince Batela, Lord 
Maitland,^ Lord Balgonie, Mr Stanley, Colonel Gordon, 
Colonel Dalton and Lord Powerscourt.^ In the evening 
went to the Opera of Othello. 

March ^th.— Wrote to Lady Northland (her mother-in- 
law). Spent the evening at Lady Bute's and the 
Accademia. 

Sunday, March yth. — Took Mary to see Virgil's tomb. 
In the evening went to the Opera of Mose in Egitto, in 
Lady Beknore's box. Music by Rossini— most beautiful. 
I was rather shocked by the performance of miracles on 
the stage. 

March 8th. — Last Italian lesson. A party of eight 
gentlemen dined with us. 

1 James, eldest son of the eighth Earl of Lauderdale, born 1874 ; 
succeeded his father 1839 ; died unmarried i860. 

^ Powerscourt, Richard, fifth Viscount, born 1790; married 18 13 
Frances, eldest daughter of Robert, second Earl of Roden ; died 1823. 
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March 10th. — Went with Mary to the Certosa. 

March 14th. — Went with Mary to Pozzuoh. Evening 
at the Opera with Mrs Bisset (nine times at San Carlo !). 

March 16th. — A party of sixteen dined with us. Mr 
and Lady Harriet Sullivan, their son and daughter ; 
Mr and Mrs Pendarves, Lady and Miss Lushington, Lord 
Francis Con5nigham,^ Lord Balgonie, Mr Webster, Mr 
Bloomfield, and Mr Lumley. 

March i8th. — Left Naples. Dined and slept at Mola 
di Gaeta. 

March igth. — Detained at Mola de Gaeta from the 
carriage breaking down. Went in a boat to Gaeta and 
ascended the hill to see the view. 

March 20th. — Broke down again on the Pontine 
Marshes ! Slept at Cisterna. 

March 2isi. — Arrived at Rome and found lodgings 
ready for us at 48 Via Frattina. Mary is at 64 Piazza di 
Spagna. Dined with the Stronges. 

March 22nd. — Went in the evening to see the Vatican 
by torchlight with Mrs Tynte. 

March 2yd. — Went with the Stronges to see a collec- 
tion of cameos, etc. Visited Lady Douglas. Went in the 
evening with Lady Stronge to Countess Blacas' party. 

March 24th. — Took Mary with us to the Vatican and 
St Peter's. Dined at the Stronges. Evening at the 
Duchess of Hamilton's.^ She sang and played for 
Isabella (Lady Stronge). 

March 2Sth. — Went about visiting. Went also to 
Caracalla's baths, CecUia Metella's tomb and the Palace 
of the Caesars. Mary dined with us. Evening at the 
Duchess di Bracciano's party. 

March 26th. — Walked in the Borghese Gardens, which 
are most beautiful. Mary dined with us. Evening at 
Mrs Macleod's. 

March 2yth. — Spent an hour with the Duchess of 

1 Lord Francis Conyngham, second son of the first Marquess of 
Conyngham ; born 1797, succeeded his father as second Marquess 1832 ; 
died 1876. 

" Alexander, Marquess of Douglas, succeeded his father, February 
i6th, 1819, as tenth Duke of Hamilton and seventh Duke of Brandon. 
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Hamilton. Saw the manufactory of Roman pearl, of 
which I bought a quantity. Evening at the Stronges. 

Sunday, March 28th. — Went to Church. Drove with 
Mary to Monte Mario, then to St Peter's to hear vespers. 

March 2gth. — Went to see the Pamfili Doria Villa, 
which contains nothing very particular in itself, but the 
gardens are very much adorned with jets d'eau, etc. 
Drove from there to the Pauline Fountain near San 
Pietro Montorio, reckoned one of the finest in Rome. 
The view from it is well worth seeing. We then went to the 
Corsini Palace where we saw many fine pictures, among 
others the Herodias by Guido. The Stronges and Mary 
dined with us. In the evening went to the Duchess of 
Hamilton. 

March ^oth. — Went again to Monte Mario and walked 
along the Terrace, which commands one of the finest 
views in Rome. Went in the evening to Count Blacas. 

March ^ist. — Went to see some mosaic and shell shops, 
then to the Sciarra Palace, where are a few very lovely 
pictures — two Magdaknes by Guido, boys playing cards 
by Michael Angelo Caravaggio. Saw Canova's Ateliers, 
where there are only a few things in marble, but the casts 
of most of his best works. 

April 1st. — Visited the Villa Albani, one of the most 
ornamented here. There is one beautiful room, entirely 
of marble of every sort — and some pretty statues. The 
gardens are stiff and formal. Went afterwards to the Villa 
Borghese, which is nearly equal to it in beauty of marbles, 
but has lost its statues, which have been taken to Paris. 
I saw there a statue by Bernini, of David in the act of 
throwing the stone. Walked in the gardens. Dined 
with the Stronges, and went in the evening to the Duchess 
di Bracciano. 

April 2nd. — Spent the day watching for the entrance 
of the Emperor of Austria, ^ which we saw from the Piazza 
del Popolo. Dined at Lord Caledon's. 

April 3^^.— Saw the Doria Palace. It is one of the 
handsomest, and has some good pictures among a host 

1 Francis I. (late Francis II. of Germany), Emperor of Austria only, 
nth August 1804 ; died 2nd March 1835. 
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of indifferent ones. There was a beautiful Judith, and 
Four Misers by Durer. We next saw the Giustiniani 
Palace, built on the site of Nero's Baths ; it contains 
many statues which were taken out of them. We looked 
at the ancient Theatre of Marcellus — the second which 
was built in Rome. Dined at Lord G. Quin's.^ Evening 
at the Duchess of Hamilton's. 

April 4th. — Spent most of the day at home, after having 
been in the morning to the Quirinal to see the procession 
of Palm Sunday. Edmond was presented to the Emperor. 
Evening at Countess Blacas. 

April $th. — Went to see the Basihca of San Paolo 
fuori le mure, formerly a convent. It was built by Con- 
stantine the Great, and is famous for its violet marble 
columns. It is paved with marble, covered with inscrip- 
tions. We passed by the Pyramid of Caius Cestus and 
the Temple of Vesta, and went to the Mattel Palace, which 
contains little except some antique busts, two marble 
chairs, and some pictures of fish-shops and butchers ! 
Mary dined with us, and we went to hear an oratorio 
at the Vatican. 

April 6th. — Went to the Borgia apartments at the 
Vatican to see the pictures. All the best of Raphael's 
and some of Guido's being there. Dined at Lord Bel- 
more's. 

April yth. — Went to see the statue of Pauline Borghese. 
Dined early, and went to the Sis tine Chapel to hear the 
Miserere. In the evening visited the Princess Czetwer- 
tynska. 

April 8th. — Went at ten o'clock to the Vatican. To 
the Sistine Chapel, then to the Royal Hall to see the 
procession to the Pauline Chapel, which contained the 
Sepulchre and was brilliantly illuminated. We then went 
to the Clementine Chapel while the Benediction was going 
on, in order to secure seats, the crowd being immense. 
The ceremony of washing the feet was performed by the 
Pope to thirteen poor priests. From there we went to see 
the supper of thirteen men, whom the Pope himself 

1 Lord George Taylour, son of the first Marquess of Headfort, born 
1792, assumed the name of Quin, being that of his mother. 
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served, helping each one two or three times. These 
men are selected for their poverty and good behaviour 
every year. Each one has a basket in which he carries 
off sufficient to keep his family for several days. 

In the evening we saw the illumination of the Cross in 
St Peter's. 

Good Friday, April gth. — Went to the English service, 
and in the evening to hear the Miserere at the Vatican. 
We saw the Pauline Chapel brilliantly illuminated, where 
the Sepulchre of Our Saviour was displayed. We went 
to see the Coliseum by moonlight. 

April loth. — We went again to St John the Lateran 
to see some priests consecrated ; it was rather stupid. 
In the evening visited the Duchess of Hamilton. 

April nth.— Went to see High Mass performed at 
St Peter's, but were unable to stay all the time. But we 
saw the Pope give the Benediction from the front window, 
and he threw down two indulgences. This sight was 
an impressive one, the crowd being immense. In the 
evening we went to see St Peter's illuminated. We took 
up a position in our carriages. At first the partial illumina- 
tion was not striking, but at eight o'clock the change 
took place almost instantaneously to a scene of the most 
dazzling brilliancy. It was done by machinery most 
ingeniously contrived by Michael Angelo. Each lamp 
had been covered with oiled paper ; this is removed, 
and the torches placed between are suddenly lighted. 
Directly after we had seen this we moved towards the 
Castle of San Angelo, but the crowd was so great that 
we could not reach it till near ten, when we got to a window 
and saw the fireworks of the Castle. They were more 
magnificent than I can describe ; impossible to imagine 
anything more beautiful. We next walked to the Trinita 
dei Monti to see the illumination from that height. The 
moonlight was bright, but it did not spoil the effect in 
the least. 

April 12th. — Went to Tivoli with the Stronges, arrived 
there in four hours. Went to see the Temple of Vesta 
and of the Sybil which join each other. There is a lovely 
view of the Cascade. 

April i-^th. — We got on donkeys, and went to see the 
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remains of some of the ancient villas on the mountain, 
returning by Msecenas' ViUa, and the Villa d' Este. Then 
we returned to Tivoli, and near Adrian's Villa we alighted 
and walked about. Though the situation is somewhat 
flat the view of the hill is fine. We went back to Rome, 
where we arrived at five o'clock. 

April 14th. — Went to see the Palazzo Spada, famous 
for the colossal statue of Pompey. Then to the Farnesina 
Villa, where the history of Cupid and Psyche is painted 
in fresco. Edmond dined with Mr Beaumont and Mary 
with me. Went in the evening to a ball at the French 
Ambassador's. 

April i^th. — Went to see Pauline's private apartments 
at the Borghese Palace. But we found nothing remarkable 
— very disappointing. We went once more through the 
Gallery, and the lovely picture of the Sybil by Domeni- 
chino struck me particularly. Next we visited Cardinal 
Fesch's collection, a very fine one, but it was so large, and 
the crowd so great, that it was impossible to see the pictures 
properly. Dined at Mrs Pendarves, and went to the 
Duchess of Hamilton in the evening. 

April 16th. — Dined at half-past one at the Quirinal 
with Cardinal Consalvi. The party consisted of about 
forty — very few English. Being Friday there was no 
meat, but fish dressed in every possible form to imitate 
cutlets, etc. We walked in the Borghese Gardens from 
four to seven. 

April lyth. — Wet morning till one o'clock. Went to the 
Custom house, formerly the Temple of Antoninus. Then 
to the ViUa Mattel, which contains some splendid pictures 
and statues. Opposite is the Church of San Stefano 
Rotondo, formerly the Temple of Claudius. The martyr- 
dom of the Saint is painted round it. In the even- 
ing went to a magnificent fete in the new Palazzo 
Torlonia. 

Sunday, April 18th. — Went to Church. Then to the 
Vatican, where we spent three hours ; saw the rooms 
painted by Raphael, the tapestry, etc. Heard vespers 
at St Peter's. In the evening went to the French Am- 
bassador's. 

April igth. — Saw the French School at the ViUa Medici. 
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Dined at Lord Caledon's, and went afterwards to the 
French Ambassador's ball. 

April 20th. — Went to the tomb of the Scipios. In the 
evening there was a grand fete at' the Capitol in honour 
of the Emperor. It began by fireworks, then there was 
a concert, lastly a supper. 

April 2ist. — Drove by the Temple of Vesta and the 
Porta Antica ; returned by some lately discovered ruins ; 
the Baths of Emilius Lepidus. Went in the evening to 
see a Festa di Ballo at the Mausoleum of Augustus, but 
were not much impressed by it. 

April 22nd. — Went to see the Sette Sale, formerly 
a reservoir of water to supply Titus baths, then to the 
Church of San Pietro in Vincoli, where there is a statue 
of Moses — very fine. Titus Baths are wonderfully well 
preserved. After seeing them we went to the Tarpeian 
Rock near the Capitol, then to the Vatican for the re- 
mainder of the day. 

April 2Srd. — Saw Guido's Aurora at the Rospigliosi 
Palace. Drove to the Arch of Janus. 

April 2Afti. — Went to Thorwaldsen's Atelier, saw some 
most beautiful statues, particularly the Venus, and the 
Graces, which latter are still unfinished. Went to the 
Colonna Palace. There we saw a beautiful Beatrice 
(Cenci) painted by Guido, when she was under sentence 
of death. In the evening went to the Duchess of Hamilton, 
afterwards to Countess Blacas' ball. 

Sunday, April 2^th. — Went to the monastery dell' 
Umilta to see a nun take the veil. Rather disappointed 
in the ceremony. Dined at Lord Belmore's. 

April 26th. — Left Rome in company with the Stronges 
and Mary. Slept at Civita Castellana. Travelling 
Vetturino. 

April 2jth. — Arrived at Terni by one o'clock, and 
took a carriage to see the Cascade ; the most romantic 
we have seen, and the finest. The scenery is quite 
beautiful. 

April 28th. — Breakfasted at Spoleto, and came after- 
wards to Foligno, where we slept. The cold was severe, 
the road going over the Apennines, and the weather 
much changed since we left Rome. 
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April 2gth. — Mary and we separated, she taking the 
road to Florence by Perugia. We came on by Tolentino. 
The first part of our day's journey lay over the highest 
part of the Apennines, through wild and barren scenery; the 
cold very great. Once we began to descend the country 
improved in beauty, and the climate was milder. Tolentino 
stands on a hill, overlooking some charming valleys. 

April ^oth. — Breakfasted at Macerata, and came on 
to Loreto. The Santa Casa is enclosed in a marble case, 
ornamented with handsome statues in Carrara marble. 
The whole stands at the upper end of the Church. Within 
a grating is seen the image of the Virgin and Child, very 
small and perfectly black, said to be the work of St Luke. 
She wears several jewels, and a diamond crown given her 
by the present Pope, Pius VII. The house is lighted by a 
number of lamps, and seems to be built of brick. We saw 
many poor pilgrims approach it on their knees. There is 
nothing very remarkable in the treasure room, only some 
necklaces, and other ornaments of amethyst and pearl. 
They showed us the apothecaries' shop belonging to the 
Santa Casa ; it was given to the Virgin by the Duca d' 
Urbino. The medicines are contained in China jars 
painted from the designs of Raphael, in Biblical subjects 
for the most part. The great doors of the Church are 
of bronze and covered with different scenes from the 
life of the Virgin, besides some subjects from Old Testament 
History. Within a few miles of Loreto we had our first 
view of the Adriatic. 

May is^.— Breakfasted at Ancona, and walked about 
the town and harbour, which are not very interesting. 
We went up to the Cathedral ; it commands a very fine 
view of the sea and surrounding country being situated on 
an eminence above the town {vide " Corinne," vol. i.). Then 
we came to Senigaglia ; the road runs along the shore of 
the Adriatic, country flat and uninteresting. Senigaglia 
is a small town with a great many handsome buildings, 
but seems thinly populated. The Inn (11 Moro) is without 
exception the best we have seen. 

May 2nd. — Breakfasted at Pesaro (the present residence 
of the Princess of Wales ^) and slept at Rimini. Wet day. 

* Afterwards Queen Caroline. 
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May yd. — Breakfast at Cesena, and came on early to 
Forli, a very nice town. It was a Giomo di Festa, so the 
people were all in their gala dresses. There was a horse 
race, run by ponies without riders. After dinner there 
were some fireworks in the Piazza, and at ten o'clock we 
went to the Opera {II Barhiere di Seviglia). I remained 
but a short time, as it was very late. For a country town, 
the theatre is a very pretty one, and looks quite new. 

May 4th. — Left our carriages and servants at Forli, 
and went in a common Carretella to Ravenna. We saw 
the ruins of the Palace of Theodoric, King of the Goths, 
and at some distance from the town a temple which was 
built by Theodoric with a roof of stone to defend him 
from a thunderbolt, which he had been told by an astro- 
loger would kill him. 

But the thunderbolt came, notwithstanding, and caused 
a crack in the stone which is to be seen to this day ! It is 
now called the Church of the Rotondo. We saw also 
the Church of San Vitello — the old part of it very curious 
indeed. Close by is the tomb of the Empress Galla 
Placida, daughter of Theodosius ; her sarcophagus, and 
those of her two brothers, also Emperors, are shown. 
Neither the Cathedral nor another Church contains any- 
thing of note, but there is a curious old baptistery. We 
saw also Dante's tomb. A fair was going on, and the town 
looked gay in consequence. Ravenna was the ancient 
seat of Empire in the West, and said to have been built 
nine hundred years before Rome. 

May ^th. — Arrived at Bologna at four o'clock, and 
there Mary rejoined us. We also met Mr Stanley, who 
spent the evening with the Stronges and Edmond, Mary 
and I being together. 

May 6th. — Parted finally from Mary, she proceeding 
towards Genoa. We came on to Ferrara, a handsome 
town. We saw Tasso's prison, where he spent seven years, 
also the manuscripts of Ariosto, Tasso and Guarini. 
Those of Ariosto are just letters and poetry, the others 
being II Pastor Fido, and Gerusalemme Liberata in 
the handwriting of the authors. 

May yth. — Breakfasted at Rovigo, and wrote to Mary. 
Dined and slept at Monselice, having crossed the Po, a 
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branch of the Po, and lastly the Adige, all by means of 
flying bridges. 

May 8th. — Breakfasted at Padua, and went to see the 
Church of San Justina. Came on to Venice — conclusion 
of our travelling by Vetturino. 

Sunday, May gth. — Read prayers at home, i.e. the 
Stronges and ourselves. Walked afterwards in the 
Public Gardens. Lady Harriet SuUivan and her party 
are in the same hotel (the Gran Bretagna) and visited us 
this morning. I wrote to Lady Agnes Percy. ^ In the 
evening went to the Opera at the Teatro San Benedetto. 
Somewhat indifferent, but the ballet was good. 

Venice, May 10th. — Went all over the Arsenal, then to 
the Church of Santa Maria deUa Salute. Afterwards to 
the Scuola delle Belle Arte. There are some very fine 
pictures, especially an Assumption of the Virgin by 
Titian, and a pretty modem picture of the Death of Rachel. 
We went on board a steamboat and in the evening we 
went in the gondola to see the steamer go off. She went 
with amazing rapidity I ^ 

May 11th. — Went to see the Church of San Giorgio, 
famous only for containing the picture of the present Pope, 
Pius VII., who was consecrated in that Church. We saw 
the Bead Manufactory — curious and interesting — then 
we visited the Armenian Convent. A very handsome 
and intelligent monk shewed us round ; he spoke English 
very well, besides several other languages. In the 
evening we went to the Opera at San Benedetto. It was 
Odoarda and Cristina, by Rossini. The music was 
beautiful ; much of it reminded me of the trio in Ricciardo 
and Zorayda. 

May 12th. — Went to see the Ducal Palace, and stood on 
the Ponte dei Sospiri, which communicates with the 
prisons, then to the Church and halls belonging to the 
Confratemita di San Roc to see some pictures by Tinto- 
retto. Wrote to Lady Agnes Percy and to Emily Milman. 

^ Eldest daughter of Hugh, second Duke of Northumberland ; 
married 182 1, Major General Frederick BuUer, of Pelynt and Lanreath, 
and died September 1856. 

^ It will be remembered that the first steamboat was made in England 
in 1819. 
D 
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May i^th. — Visited the Manfrini Palace, a delightful 
collection of pictures. Those which I admired most were 
a Saint Cecilia by Carlo Dolce ; a Virgin and Child of 
Sassoferato, and an Ariosto by Titian. We left Venice 
about one o'clock and came to Padua. 

May 14th. — Left Padua and slept at Vicenza, in order 
to see the Theatre. It was built by Palladio from his 
idea, as a model of the ancient Grecian ones. It per- 
fectly corresponds with those we saw at Pompeii. We 
came on to Verona and saw the Arena ; very inferior to 
the Coliseum, but still something like it. A temporary 
theatre was erected on which a farce was being acted, to 
the great amusement of the common people. We stood 
on the upper part of the Amphitheatre, a very long way 
from the performers, yet could hear every word distinctly. 
This would not however have been the case in French. 

May i6ih. — Entered the Tyrol between Peri and Alia, 
and got to Trent, where we slept. The scenery is pretty, 
and the Duomo very old and curious. 

Sunday, May 16th. — Read prayers in the carriage. The 
scenery much the same as before, a road through a wide 
valley, till we got to Botzen. We were much struck 
with the costumes in the town, the men wearing very 
large brimmed hats, the women, as a rule, head-dresses 
something like a beehive, in white or black wool. Once 
we had passed Botzen, the scenery became very romantic ; 
the valley growing narrower and more winding among the 
mountains, the road running close to a beautiful rocky 
river. At nine in the evening we reached Brixen. 

May lyth. — Breakfasted at Brixen, and left it soon 
after six o'clock. Reached Innspruck about half-past 
eight that evening. Nothing could be more lovely than 
this day's journey. We went over part of the Brenner ; 
the descent from thence to Innspruck is singularly beauti- 
ful, particularly the view from Steinach, which gives a 
glimpse of distant glaciers. There are a great many 
neat and comfortable inns along the road ; the cottages 
too, have a look of plenty and comfort. 

May i8th. — In consequence of the mistake of a servant, 
the Governor, Count Bissingen, heard of our being with 
the Stronges, and asked us to dinner along with them. 
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The Secretary came to fetch us all in the Governor's 
carriages. First of all we went to a house which had 
formerly been a Maison de Plaisance of the Emperor 
Maximilian. 1 It is situated a little way up the mountain 
behind Innspruck and commands a magnificent view 
of the town, valley, and opposite mountains, one of which 
is the Eisberg. Nearer the town is one where the peasants 
took up a position and frequently repulsed the Bavarians, 
when the wars were going on. One of the rooms in this 
house is kept exactly as it was in the time when Maxi- 
milian lived there. The walls are white-washed, and 
adorned with many curious pictures and images, particu- 
larly one, of which one half represents Death as a skeleton, 
and the other half youth, as a young woman's side face. 
The modern rooms are extremely pretty. We went next 
to the principal Church, which is Gothic. It is orna- 
mented by statues in bronze of all the ancient kings and 
emperors, Theodoric, King of the Goths, being a remark- 
ably handsome figure and full of character. Most 
singular are the dresses of . the female figures, but the 
originals must have been splendid indeed. In the centre 
of the Church stands the huge tomb of Maximilian — 
the outside adorned with beautiful bas-reliefs in Carrara 
marble, the subjects taken from the history of the times. 
Through a private passage we were conducted from the 
Church to the Governor's Palace, where we saw a suite of 
apartments, very pretty, but remarkable only for pictures 
of Royal personages ; the ladies wearing hoops. There 
were several pictures of Maria Theresa and her children. 

We dined at the Palace at half past one ; the party 
consisting of the family of the Governor. All were 
extremely kind and civil to us (Lady Stronge had had a 
letter of introduction to them from Prince Metternich. 
After dinner they took us to see an old Castle,- which 
was formerly the residence of the Counts of the Tyrol. 
It is situated on the mountain opposite to that on which 
stands the Maison de Plaisance and the view is very fine. 
It is fuU of old pictures (all portraits), and suits of armour, 

' This province became an appanage of the younger branch of the 
Imperial house of Germany in the person of Maximihan II., 1618. 
" The Castel of Amras, near Innspruck. 
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some placed on horseback, and they look like armed men 
riding. There is every variety of armour, and many 
Indian and other curiosities. A small room is shown 
in which (according to tradition) Philippine of Parma, 
a fair lady of old times, was bled to death. There is 
a picture of the said Philippine, representing a most 
beautiful woman. 

May igth. — Left Innspruck at six o'clock, passing 
through charming scenery to San Juan where we slept. 

May 2oth. — Arrived at Salzburg. The town is very 
handsome, and beautifully situated. 

May 2ist. — Count W., Captain of the Circle, came to 
see Sir James and Lady Stronge, who had a letter of 
introduction to him. He took us all to see the salt 
mines. First we drove to the village of Halleim, a post 
oflf, and after waiting some time at the inn we went up 
the mountain in little carriages, until the ascent became 
too steep for horses. The scenery and views from this 
mountain are remarkably fine. Near the top is one of 
the entrances to the salt mine, but before going in, we 
were made to put on dresses kept for the purpose. They 
are made exactly alike for men and for women, and con- 
sist of a pair of white pantaloons, into which all the 
petticoats we wore were stuffed, a sort of jacket, a leather 
flap as a back apron, and a little cap. It was so com- 
pletely a boy's dress that we were quite ashamed to show 
ourselves in broad daylight ! We covered ourselves with 
shawls and cloaks till we reached the door of the mine. 
There we were obliged to part with our decent coverings, 
and we mounted on cars which held four people, sitting 
astride. The passage by which we entered was very 
narrow, and lighted for a considerable distance by a 
number of lamps on either side. The effect was extremely 
pretty. This and other illuminations were done by order 
of our friend, the Captain of the Circle. At the end of the 
passage we came to the first descent, which is very steep. 
The manner of descending is by sitting or rather lying 
down, and putting one's legs on each side of a miner who 
sits in front, at the same time holding on by his collar. 
The man grasps a rope placed on the right hand side, and 
the two strips of wood on which one sits being perfectly 




LADY STKONGE 

From a picture painted at Getieva, 1819, in iiie possession of Sir James Sirciige^ Bart. 
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round and smooth, the descent is quite easy and not at all 
unpleasant. Between those two strips of wood are some 
very small and steep steps (like a ladder) to enable the 
men to get up again. We went down three of these 
descents, one of them being extremely steep. There 
are thirty halls of an enormous size, the length of the 
one we were in was about 88 toises,i and the breadth 
about 50. 

It was illuminated all round and had a beautiful effect 
as we came down suddenly upon it. These halls when 
in use are full of water which flows in through pipes ; 
the salt with which the mountain is impregnated dissolves 
into it. In the different galleries leading to this hall 
we observed on the top and sides the different colours of 
the salt in its natural state ; they did not, however, 
sparkle as I should have expected they might. It was 
only when the light was held close to them that they 
shone brilliantly. We walked through very many of the 
galleries, but after the third sliding descent, we again 
mounted the pony cars, which consist of a single bench 
on four wheels, drawn by a man at each end. The gallery 
is so narrow, and the motion so rapid, that to sit otherwise 
than straddle legs would be impossible. After we had 
gone at a great rate for sometime, our guide stopped 
and pointed out a light like a candle an immense way off ; 
it was in reality the light of day at the lower entrance of 
the mine. The longest gallery of all is 9600 feet in length, 
and the lowest descent 44 toises from the top. We left 
the mine by the lower entrance, which is near the bottom 
of the mountain, all exceedingly pleased and interested 
by the most extraordinary sight we had ever seen. 

The people who work in these mines are not obliged 
to live in them. Most of them have their habitations in the 
village of Halleim, at the foot of the mountain. Nobody 
knows exactly when the mine was first opened, but it is 
believed to have been about the time of the Romans. 
When the large rooms have been for some time full of 
water they test it to see if it is salt enough, by means of 
a machine which acts on the same principle as those by 

' A toise is about six feet. 
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which the strength of brandy is proved. When the water 
has imbibed sufficient salt it is let off through tubes into a 
large boiler at the bottom of the mountain. There we 
saw it stirred by men naked from the waist upwards, 
the heat being very severe owing to the strength and size 
of the lire. Then it is taken out in shovels, looking 
something like sieves, in which salt alone remains. In 
this state it is perfectly soft and white. 

After we returned to the town, we went to see a very 
curious old gate, or rather triumphal arch. It is cut 
out of a rock, and carved to imitate building. 

May 22nd. — At seven o'clock in the morning, Count 
W. came to take us to see Prince Schwartzenburg's 
gardens just outside the town. They are very pretty, 
on the slope of a beautiful wooded hill, and laid out 
much in the style of an English park. Some parts com- 
mand lovely views of distant mountains, many of which 
were covered with snow. In one part of these gardens 
are some baths and an hotel adjoining, to which in summer 
many people come. We left Salzburg at eleven, intending 
to sleep at Wassenburg, but owing to delays in changing 
horses were obliged to stop within a post of that place, 
after travelling till near nine. 

May 22rd. — We breakfasted at Wassenburg and reached 
Munich about four o'clock. It stands on a dead fiat plain, 
but seems to be a handsome town. After dinner we walked 
in a very large and pretty public garden, with enough 
wood and water about it to make it a pleasant retreat. 
The costume worn by country women in Bavaria is most 
picturesque. A kind of cap of gold or silver stuff is stuck 
quite on the back of the head. The jacket varies in 
colour according to the fancy of the wearer, and is laced 
in front with silver chains. The necklace consists of a 
quantity of silver chains fastened in front by a gold 
clasp of very quaint and old-fashioned shape. In the 
Tyrol the women wear much the same sort of necklace, 
only made of garnets instead of silver chains. We have 
found the posting in Bavaria much better than in other 
parts of Germany ; the inns, too, are all clean and toler- 
ably good. Bread, butter, and beer are always excellent. 
Salzburg was ceded by Bavaria to Austria in 1816. 
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May 24ih. — Received letters from Lady Northland and 
M. H. from Milan. Dined at table d'hote at two o'clock, 
and went afterwards to see the King's Palace. It is 
very handsome ; the rooms richly furnished with crimson 
and gold, and mirrors disposed so as to produce the best 
perspective. The man who shewed it seemed very proud 
of it. Among the pictures was a beautiful Madonna 
by Francia also a copy of the Domenichino Sybil in the 
Borghese Palace ; the dress however is different. In this 
Palace we saw a small but very rich chapel. Then we 
drove in the English Garden (the public one we visited 
yesterday) and stopped at a coffee-house for ice. At six 
o'clock I went out again with Edmond and continued 
walking about the town and gardens till past eight ; Sir 
James and Lady Stronge having gone to court. 

May 2^th. — Went to see the gallery of pictures ; there 
are some very fine ones. All the original sketches of the 
History of Henri IV. and Marie de Medicis by Rubens, 
which are in the Luxembourg Palace at Paris, are here in 
miniature. There are some excellent pieces of the Flemish 
school, particularly one of a sick woman, with her maid 
and a doctor. We saw also an exquisite candlelight piece 
of the wise and foolish virgins, some fine heads by Carlo 
Dolce and many other beautiful things, but we had not 
time enough to see them properly, for Isabella Stronge 
being iU in bed, I spent most of the day with her. In the 
evening I walked with Sir James and Edmond, we went 
to the English garden. Wrote to M. H. for the second 
time and a short note in German to Madame Viari. 

May 26th. — Lady Stronge better, but she has the 
nettle rash. We left them at Munich at ten o'clock, 
and came through an ugly flat country to Augsburg 
where we dined and slept. It is a handsome town ; 
the houses very old-fashioned but extremely clean, and 
the inn " Die drei Mohren " most excellent. 

May 2yth. — We breakfasted at half past four ! and 
at five we left Augsburg. Dined in the middle of the day, 
and came on to Geislingen, while we slept. The country 
very flat tiU long after we had passed tJlm, but towards 
evening it grew much prettier. 

May 28th. — Wet morning. Dined at Stuttgart at 
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the table d'hote. Came on to Pforzheim, where we 
slept. 

May 2gth. — Passed through Carlsruhe, dined at 
Rastadt, and arrived at Strasburg at half past nine. 

Sunday, May ^oth. — Morning service at the Protes- 
tant church, after which we walked about the town. 
After dinner went to the play. We had the stage box, 
which we found like a private box, as we had it aU to 
ourselves. We were very much entertained. The first 
piece, " Edouard en Ecosse ou la Nuit d'un Proscrii " 
was very interesting ; after that came a lively little 
opera. 

May 3is^. — Went to see the Mausoleum of Marshal 
Saxe at St Thomas Church, a very fine piece of sculp- 
ture. We next went to the curious old Gothic Cathedral. 
The ornaments in carved wood which were destroyed 
by the French ^ are being replaced by degrees. — After 
dinner we left Strasburg about four o'clock, and travelled 
all night. 

June ist — Dined at Nancy. 

June 2nd. — Slept at Vitry sur Mame, a very pretty 
town. Country always flat. 

June yd. — Dined at Rheims and saw the splendid 
Cathedral, where the kmgs of France are crowned.^ 
Arrived late at night at Laon. 

June ^th. — Dined at Bethune. Slept at St Omer. 

June 6th. — Arrived at Calais, went to the play — 
very bad. 

June yth. — Sailed from Calais at twelve o'clock, 
landed at Dover at half past four. 

June 8th. — Left Dover at half past twelve — arrived 
in London at half past eleven at night, having dined 
at Sittingbourne. 

Thus ends my grandmother's account of her tour. 
Her husband who was of a benevolent turn of mind, and 

1 This town, formerly Imperial, was taken by Louis XIV., i68i. 

' Probably because Clovis, the founder of the French monarchy, when 
converted from paganism, was baptised in the Cathedral, in 496. 
Haydn's " Dictionary of Dates."). 
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also fond of writing, made use of his experiences to compile 
a little book for the benefit of an uncle of his,^ who was 
about to take a similar journey. 

He called it " The Pocket Courier or Travelling Memo- 
randum for 1820. By a Gentleman just returned from 
the Continent." 

In spite of its old fashioned title it must have been of 
great use to an inexperienced traveller eighty-five years 
ago, when Murray and Baedeker were unknown. It 
begins — 

" On landing in France, whether at Calais or Dieppe, 
the first object is to establish yourself in the best inn 
and give directions to your landlord to get your 
carriage and baggage through the Custom House. As 
it is generally some hours before you get your baggage 
through the Custom House, land with a small bundle 
under your arm, containing a change of linen, etc." 

Times have changed indeed ! Imagine a party of 
Cook's tourists landing on the Continent with bundles 
under their arms, and cheerfully resigning themselves 
to a delay of " some hours " till they could get their 
luggage through the Douane, and proceed on their journey. 

" The rate of posting " continues the Pocket Courier, 
" is the same in France, in the territory of the King of 
Sardinia,^ and that part of Switzerland between Geneva 
and the Simplon, — viz., thirty sous per horse for each 
post, and half that sum for the postilion. But you pay 
at the rate of a horse for each person in and about the 
carriage, and custom has made forty sous per post the 
sum to be given to the postilion, when he conducts 
himself well. 

1 The Right Hon. George Knox, D.C.L. fifth son of the first Viscount 
Northland. He was killed in a carriage accident at Velletri, 1827. 

^ Sardinia was ceded to the Duke of Savoy, with the title of King, as 
an equivalent for Sicily in 1720. 
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" I have invariably followed this plan abroad. 

" On arriving at the sleeping place I have prevented the 
horses being taken off, or anybody's quitting the carriage 
except myself. My first question is, " Have you lodgings 
for so many Maitres and so many domesiiques ? If there 
are, I say ' Shew me the rooms.' I then pick out the best, 
ask the price of them, of dinner, etc. If not above the 
usual price I say, ' Agreed.' If more, I say, ' I never give 
more than so much for lodgings, so much for dinner, 
breakfast, etc' and if you do not agree to these terms, 
I shall either go to another house or continue my journey. 
It is far better to know what you have to pay before you 
take possession of your rooms, than to have to wrangle 
about an overcharge in the morning. But a good travel- 
ling servant would save you all this trouble. I think two 
people would manage badly if they did not live on the 
road for fifteen francs or 12s. 6d. a day each and get a 
bed for the servant into the bargain. In winter, fuel, 
which is expensive would add from two to three francs 
to the bill." 



CHAPTER III 

Birth of Thomas Edmond Knox — Brussels — Ehzabeth Jane Knox is 
born — The Family established at Versailles — Three Gloinous 
Days — Abdication of Charles X. — The Scott Murrays— Sandhurst 
— Review by their Majesties William IV. and Queen Adelaide — 
Chdteaux en Espagne — Louis Philippe in Paris — George Osborne 
— Thackeray — Malibran — The Cholera at Boulogne — Ball at the 
Tuileries — Lord and Lady Ranfurly — Lady Hopetoun and her 
Son — All enfant ter7-ible — Talleyrand's Funeral — Life at Passy — 
Daguerrotype invented — Tournament at Eglintoun Castle — Miss 
Osborne — Marriage of Harriet Hope Vere — Attack on King 
Louis Philippe by a Madwoman — Grisi. 

THE following year — 1820 — brought Captain 
Knox and his wife new joys and fresh 
responsibilities. 
On the i6th of March, Thomas Edmond 
Knox, my beloved father, was born at the house of his 
grandparents in Upper Grosvenor Street. Captain Knox 
wept with delight when his son was put into his arms — 
the son who was to be the pride of his life and never to 
cause him an hour's sorrow. 

Two years later arrived a little sister, baptised by the 
names of Sophia Frances. This poor child was mentally 
deficient, owing to water on the brain, and at last knew 
no one except her mother, to whom her death at the age 
of sixteen was a bitter grief. Except for two visits 
to Dungannon Park, the family party — a singularly 
happy and united one — lived on in London till 1823, 



6o MEMOIRS OF 

when the house in Grosvenor Street was given up. Captain 
and Mrs Knox then went to Brussels, where EUzabeth Jane 
their second daughter was born — also on March i6th — 
in 1824. After spending a winter in Genoa and a summer 
at Geneva and Dieppe, the year 1826 found them and 
also Lord and Lady Northland established at Versailles. 

" I can recollect here " writes my father, " an old 
French General Simon, who had been shot through the 
body at Borodino, and was paralysed ever since. The 
bands of the Swiss Royal Guards and of the Gardes 
du Corps used to play twice a week on the Tapis Vert. 
My grandfather near whom after this we generally lived, 
occupied, in 1827, the upper part of a house in the Rue 
de Bourbon (now Rue de Lille) belonging to General 
Mouton, Comte de Loban, a fine old soldier full of 
anecdotes of the Empire. We all moved to Boulogne 
in 1828, taking, if I recollect right, four days on the 
road. My sister Susan Euphemia was born two years 
previously, and named after the Duchess of Hamilton 
who was her godmother." 

Isabella Mary Cecil, the youngest of the family, was 
born in 1829, at Brighton. There my father was sent 
to school for the first time, but he left at the end of a 
month, owing to weak eyes which for several years were 
a trouble to him, though in old age, his sight was un- 
usually good. 

" At this school " he says, " I can only call to 
mind the Hon. Leveson Gower, a poor cripple, on 
whom all sorts of tricks used to be played — and Lord 
Edwin Hill.i The usual costume was a sort of grey 
dressing gown, with trousers. I used to go home every 
Saturday and stay till Sunday night." 

' Afterwards first Baron Trevor, third son of the third Marquess of 
Downshire, born 18 19. Died 1894. 
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" In October 1829, the family moved — en masse as 
usual — to Paris, which became our fixed winter residence 
until 1843. We lived for several winters in the Rue du 
Helder, and my grandfather until 1834 in the Rue Tait- 
bout, not more than two hundred yards away. 

" We went back to our old house at Versailles, 79 
Avenue S. Cloud — in the spring of 1830. I remember 
being present that June at a Review held by Charles 
X. who was loudly cheered. A month later arrived the 
" Three Glorious Days." 

" My recollections of the latter are of hearing heavy 
fin ' •' for two whole days in the direction of Paris. On 
the tiiird day — the 29th, the troops came straggling back 
in great numbers. An aide-de-camp, a friend of old 
General Simon, rode into our courtyard for a few minutes 
to see him. A quarter of an hour later he was killed in 
the streets by the mob. 

" At one time the Royal troops seemed determined to 
make a stand in the Place d'Armes in front of the Palace. 
But they afterwards received orders to fall back on 
Rambouillet where the King abdicated. A few days 
later, I saw the heroes of July arriving in every sort of 
vehicle in pursuit of the King whom they followed to 
Rambouillet, and a day or two later the Royal Army 
returned disbanded in small parties. For many months 
the print shops were hardly large enough to contain the 
caricatures of the ex-Royal Family, and the incidents of 
the three momentous days." 

" The following summer at Versailles we became very 
intimate with the Scott Murrays,i our next door neigh- 
bours, and spent many pleasant days riding and driving 
in the neighbouring woods which are charming. Mrs 
Scott Murray had a wonderful gift for story telling, very 
entertaining to us children, and much appreciated by all 
of us. In September (1831) of the same year, my grand- 
father was raised to the rank of Earl and took the title 
of Lord Ranfurly. 

1 Mr Charles Scott Murray of Danesfield, Bucks, married, 1846, the 
Hon. Amelia Fraser, eldest daughter of the fifteenth Baron Lovat, and 
died 1882. 
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" In the winter of 1832, the cholera raged with great 
violence in Paris ; at one time the deaths were said to 
average 1500 a day. I remember a drummer being seized 
while in the act of drumming. It was when spending the 
summer of that year at Versailles that we met the Westerns 1 
and formed an intimacy with them that has never been 
quite dropped." 

" I had always wished to enter the Royal Navy, incited 
thereto by my father's naval yarns, but he would not allow 
this. In 1832, he put my name down for Sandhurst, 
where on July gth 1833, I was summoned to appear for 
examination. I was declared duly qualified and re- 
ceived the number of A. 22. 

" In those days the Gentlemen Cadets were divided 
into two companies. Each was superintended by three 
sergeants, these being old soldiers, three under officers 
and eight corporals cadets, and consisted besides of 
eighty three privates, when the establishment was 
complete. 

" In summer the distribution of time was as follows : — 

" Reveillee at six. Prayers and a crust of bread in the 
companies' dining-hall at a quarter to seven. The 
prayers were read by the cadets in turn, under the super- 
intendence of the Senior Under Officer, and sometimes 
the Captain was present. From seven to nine we were in 
study. At a quarter past nine the companies fell in on 
the parade ground and, the roll being called, they were 
marched into breakfast by the Captain of the day. Grace 
being said, the companies sat down to bread and milk in 
messes of ten, each mess being presided over by a corporal 
or Under Officer. The cadets sat at table by seniority, 
and were helped accordingly, the lower five, or as they 
were called ' the kitchen ' generally coming worst off. 
At breakfast the letters were given out by the pay- 
sergeants of companies, and any letters thought likely to 
contain coin were handed to the Captain, who generally 
doled them out in weekly instalments of half-a-crown. 

1 Sir Thomas Burch Western of Felix Hall, Kelvedon, born 1796, 
created a Baronet in 1864, married, 1819, Margaret Letitia Busby. 
Died 1873. 
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" The pay we received (paid by the way by our parents) 
was Cadet Lower School 2s. ; Cadet Upper School, 2s. 
6d. ; Corporal, 3s. ; Under Officer, 3s. 6d. ; Responsible, 
5s. a week ; but out of this a portion was usually 
stopped for dilapidations of which we were not always 
guilty. 

" After breakfast the companies being marched out were 
dismissed. From ten to twelve in study. From twelve 
to one was the parade hour ; the lower school attended 
this daily, the others only three times a week. Some 
simple battalion movements used to be performed by the 
cadets in four divisions of (usually) twenty files each, 
under one of the Captains sections of fours or threes were 
never attempted, and all movements of companies to a 
flank were invariably done in file. The recruits or 
" Johns " were drilled until fit to join the ranks by the 
sergeants, and by old cadets who had attained some pro- 
ficiency in drill. 

" When the drill was dismissed at a quarter to one, 
the cadets used to adjourn to the ' tuck barrows,' as they 
were called, of Smith Senior and Mother Bourne, where a 
great consumption of liver and bacon, saucer pies and other 
dehcacies took place. I am afraid they were not always 
paid for ! 

" From one to three, study. At a quarter past three 
the companies fell in outside as at breakfast, the roll 
was called, all orders for the day read, and the Captain of 
the day marched them in. 

" Except on Tuesdays, Thursdays and Saturdays which 
were half-holidays, we studied from a quarter past four 
till a quarter to six. Our time was then our own till 
half past eight, when we fell in for prayers, and at nine- 
thirty all lights were put out. But we often went into 
each other's rooms after that and read or gambled, taking 
care to conceal our lights, and at these hours a good deal 
of bullying went on. 

" During the four years I was at Sandhurst, the only 
death among the cadets was that of a boy named Hare, 
who died in hospital from bathing after taking mercury. 

" On September 20th, 1833, three boys were expelled 
for setting fire to a College plantation, and soon after 
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another boy was sent away for repeatedly getting drunk. 
The Cadets put on mourning for him, thinking his case 
a hard one, ' which it was not,' emphatically adds 
my father in his journal. 

" On October the tenth, their Majesties King William 
IV. and Queen Adelaide, with Prince George of Cam- 
bridge, came down to review us. A fight with the ' louts ' 
in the evening, for not cheering the King — in which 
the Cadets obtained an easy victory. I left college 
on the 6th of November by coach to London, and went 
down to Dover by the night mail — about eleven hours' 
journey from Golden Cross Hotel, Charing Cross. The 
steamer for Calais having left, Major Dundas put me 
on board of a brig for Boulogne, which after beating 
about ineffectually for several hours, landed me again 
at Dover, very sick and wet. 

" November 8th. — Got across in teil hours in a steamer. 
Our long passage was owing to missing the tide at 
Boulogne. 

" November loth. — Went up to Paris in the diligence 
with Major-General Sir Robert Arbuthnot. Twenty- 
eight hours on the road as usual." 

During his son's absence, it may well be believed that 
Captain Knox's letters to him had been frequent, and much 
was the good advice bestowed on him. 

" My thoughts," he wrote, " are constantly with you. 
I fondly hope you wiU not destroy the Chateaux en 
Espagne which I build. I know that no human power 
could make you swerve from the paths of virtue, 
honour, and truth which have been so well planted in 
your breast by the best of mothers. Have no little 
bickerings about money matters. Should any dispute 
arise, beg to refer it to two or three sensible cadets, and 
if they give it against you, abide by their decision. I 
wish you to establish a high character at the beginning 
of your career, and your own pride will keep you up to it 
afterwards. Be civil and obliging to all, do as you would 
be done by, be zealous in your different studies, and 
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I have no fear but you will gain your point of a commission 
by the time you are sixteen. 

" Remember, a civil and mild manner of addressing 
people, whether above or below you in life, stamps the 
gentleman, and wiU always ensure you a civil answer. 

" I regret that you cannot swim, and I fear that the 
water might be injurious to you, therefore I trust you will 
go as little as possible on the lake. Should you tumble 
overboard or the boat be upset, you would inevitably be 
drowned. Judge what my feelings would be on hearing 
of such an event ! 

" Two of our family have met with a watery grave.^ 
Providence wiU, I trust, take care of you. 

" Remember to put the outside cover, or what is called 
' enclose ' my letter under cover to — 

" The Earl of Ranfurly, 

31 Lower Grosvenor Street, 
London. 

" Ask Bathurst to show you how to fold up and direct 
the outside and inner cover of your letter ; use the lines, 
and be careful in your style. 

" Avoid as much as possible ' I have,' ' I did ' — it has 
an appearance of egotism ; rather say, ' We, the Cadets, 
or we, the Johns' (as the recruits are called). Show no 
dissatisfaction ; try to be pleased. Be kind, or at least 
do not buUy the new Johns hereafter — do as you would be 
done by. Bear up like a man against the silly fools that 
torment you at present, and shortly the laugh will be on 
your side. I have not room for loves, but you know how 
you are loved by your affectionate father, E. S. P. K. 

" I am afraid," he writes later, " that my hebdomadal 
epistles must bore you, being fiUed as they generally 
are with advice, that most unwelcome of all medicines. 

> Major-General the Hon. John Knox, Governor of Jamaica, was lost 
on his passage to that island in 1800, and also his nephew Thomas, 
eldest son of the Bishop of Derry. There is a tradition (so far fulfilled) 
that one member of the family will be drowned in every generation. 
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But you must excuse an old father who guided you for 
thirteen years and left you in the right path, and fondly 
hopes to keep you there. I must not expect to place 
an old head on young shoulders, but I cannot resist 
warning you occasionally of rocks that you might split 
on. No power on earth could ever make me believe 
that my boy could commit a dishonourable or ungentle- 
manly act, but the best of us may err. 

" Does the riding-school come within your range ? 
I fear you will cut as bad a figure there as you do with 
your pencil, but all difficulties must be got over. He is 
a poor creature that does not surmount them, and my 
Tom is not of that genus." 

In July 1833 there was a grand review in Paris, and 
Louis Philippe was well received. The statue of Napoleon 
which had been placed some days before on the column in 
the Place Vendome was uncovered. The king bowed to it, 
and by several veterans tears were shed. 

The family circle in the Rue du Helder had for some 
years past included a musician who was afterwards well 
known. This was George Osborne, a young Irishman, whose 
talents had attracted the notice of the Bishop of Limerick, 
Lord Ranfurly's youngest brother, who sent him over to 
Paris with a letter of introduction to the head of the family. 
Mr Osborne's ardent desire was to make a successful start 
in life, both as teacher and pianist, as well as to pursue 
his own musical education. He was a fine player, and 
composed much that was very charming and tuneful, 
although probably quite forgotten by the present genera- 
tion. Being an admirable, though somewhat impatient 
master, with quite an exceptional gift for imparting know- 
ledge, he soon began to make his way, and found many 
pupils, one of whom was the late Sir Charles Halle. My 
grandfather gave him a room on the top floor of the house 
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in the Rue du Helder, and he had all his meals with the 
family. He told me years afterwards that he never could 
be grateful enough for all their kindness. He had a fine 
presence, and an equally fine nature — upright, honourable, 
and sincere. His sense of humour was of the keenest, 
and it was impossible to be dull for a moment in his com- 
pany. I remember a story he used to tell with the gravest 
face, of a child who had swallowed a gold five-franc piece. 
" The strongest possible emetics were given, but all they 
recovered was four francs seventy-five centimes ! " 

It will be remembered that Thackeray spent much of 
his early life in Paris, and with him young Osborne was 
fortunate enough to form a friendship. " I want a name 
for my hero," remarked the great author when about to 
write " Vanity Fair," which by-the-bye he describes as a 
" novel without a hero." " Why not call him George 
Osborne ? " promptly answered the musician, and so it 
was. But there was little affinity indeed between our high- 
principled, excellent friend, and " that selfish humbug, 
that low-bred Cockney dandy, who had neither wit, nor 
manners, nor heart " — so graphically described by Becky 
Sharpe. In a short time, " G. A. O.," as our family always 
called him, was invited to join Malibran ^ and De Beriot 
on a professional tour through England, and he was then 
already making a fair income by his music lessons. Boul- 
ogne, where the Knox family so often spent the summer, 
was subject to occasional visitations of cholera. 

^ Maria Felicita Malibran, one of the most famous mezzo-soprano 
singers of recent times, was born at Paris 1808, the daughter of Manuel 
Garcia. While still very young, her reputation was European. She 
married, first, M. Malibran; secondly, in 1836, De Beriot, the famous 
violinist, but died suddenly in September of the same year, during the 
musical festival in which she was taking part at Manchester. 
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" Lady Graves," ^ writes my grandfather, " has just 
died of it. She ate a cucumber the night before she 
was taken ill ; that and melons are about the worst things 
possible." Lord Graves, her husband, is nephew to Sir 
Edward Paget. 

The following month (September 1833) was a very 
stormy one. " We have had some tremendous gales here," 
writes Captain Knox from Boulogne. " On Saturday 
evening a vessel chartered by the English Government, and 
having on board 120 female convicts for Van Diemen's 
Land, struck on the sands near the bathing-machines, and 
by all accounts the passengers might have been saved, but 
for some mismanagement. Only three men got on shore 
alive ; the poor women and children, with the remainder 
of the ship's company, met a watery grave. 

" The Westerns left London on Saturday morning by the 
Calais boat, found a gale of wind at the entrance of the 
Thames, where they passed the night at anchor, cruelly 
sick, as you may suppose ! On Sunday morning they 
persuaded the Captain to make for Ramsgate, and in 
doing so they had a narrow escape of being lost. They 
saw several wrecks, but fortunately reached Calais in 
safety. The party consisted of Mr and Mrs Burch Western, 
Mrs Western the mother. Miss Eliza, and another unmarried 
sister. Henry Knox ^ has been given a curacy near London 
by the Archbishop of Canterbury,^ who, I hope, will do 
something for him by-and-bye, as he was a great friend 
of his father's.* 

" Do not play draughts or any other game for money ; 
I have a horror of anything like gambling. It is a taste 
that when once acquired leads to every other vice, and 

' William Thomas, third Baron Graves, was born 1804, and married 
first, 1829, Sophie Ther^se, daughter of General Berthier, and widow 
of General Count Bruy^re. Lady Graves died August 2nd, 1833. 

2 Henry Barry, second son of the Right Hon. George Knox, bom 
1808; married first, 1841, Jane, daughter of the Hon. and Rev. 
Arthur Vesey ; secondly, Elizabeth Jane, daughter of Admiral the Hon. 
E. S. P. Knox, and died 1869. 

2 William Howley, Archbishop of Canterbury from 1828 to 1848. 

' The Archbishop afterwards presented the Rev. H. B. Knox to the 
living of Hadleigh, in Suffolk. 
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finally to destruction. I expect you to be a steady, 
straightforward fellow, who can look every man in the face, 
never doing anything that won't bear the daylight, correct 
in all money matters, and hving on good terms with all the 
world — such is what I picture to myself my boy will be." 

" You ask me for an account of our travels," writes 
Captain Knox to his son on October i6th. " We did not 
get away from the Rue de la Lampe (Boulogne) before 
eleven o'clock on Saturday, in consequence of Lords 
Cowper 1 and Ashley ^ having got all the postillions ! 

" We were obliged to stop at Berney at seven, but were 
very comfortable there. Mrs Bichet, the four girls, and 
their governess inside, your mother and I on the front 
dickey, Bichet ^ behind. On Sunday morning we were 
under weigh at seven. At Abbeville I took six horses, 
and we went a tremendous pace, but lost so much time 
changing that we did not get to Beauvais before seven 
in the evening. On Monday we were off by seven, but 
the above-named Lords still persecuted us, and as we 
had no courier and they had three, it was no use contending 
against them. We reached the house, however, by half 
past three and found everything ready. The groom and 
my mare ought to arrive to-morrow, and we shall soon be 
as regular as ever. We have dined every day at La 
Muette * and I slept there last night." 

• Peter, fifth Earl Cowper, born 1778 ; married Amelia, daughter of 
iirst Viscount Melbourne ; died 1837. 

^ Cropley Ashley, father of the late Lord Shaftesbury, born 1 768 ; 
married, 1796, Anne, daughter of the third Duke of Marlborough, and 
died 1851. 

' Bichet and his wife were valet and nurse for many years in my 
grandfather's family. He afterwards entered Sir Robert Peel's service, 
and eventually met his death by drowning. 

' A chateau just beyond the Bois de Boulogne, hired by Lord Ran- 
furly for the summer. It was built by King Louis XV. for the reigning 
mistress, Madame de Pompadour. It is the sweetest spot in the world. 
The park is laid out with wonderful ingenuity ; the garden is blended 
with the wood ; the chateau is built with the ornamental rapture of the 
architects of former days. In this house long resided, amid the finest 
statues and most excellent chefs-d'oeuvre of painting, the celebrated 
M. Erard. He was a great artist and a clever connoisseur and invented 
the double-action harp. 
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On October i6th, when expecting his son home from 
Sandhurst, he writes : 

" I presume you will not throw away your time here 
and I will get you into French society as much as 
possible. We will leave the rough cadet at Sand- 
hurst, and adopt our old gentlemanly manners, which 
were so much admired— those little attentions to the 
females which distinguish I'homme bien ne from the 
roturier must not be neglected. We will walk and ride 
together, and you are to dine in the Rue Taitbout every 
day. There was a grand ball at the Tuileries last 
night : your mother and grandmother went, but as 
the latter was tired we left the palace at ten o'clock, 
so I saw little of it. 
/ " Take care to have clean linen enough for your 
journey ; I always like to have a clean shirt on and a 
guinea in my pocket." 

Another favourite and very true ma.xim of my grand- 
fathers was, " Nothing is cheap when you don't want it." 
I have often found it useful to remember this. 

Some six years before his death. Lord Ranfurly moved 
into a large corner house in the Place Vendome. Its 
owner was a certain Baronne Pontalba, from whom he 
rented the first floor and entresol, the latter being occupied 
by his youngest son. Colonel James Knox, with his wife 
and daughter. 1 

A few weeks ago I happened to be in Paris, and seeing 
" Appartement a Louer " hanging from the balcony of 
22 Place Vendome, the temptation to enter was irresistible. 
FuU of eager interest, I went up the wide staircase, and 
through the vast silent rooms, which were full of mirrors 
and gilding. The gaily painted ceiling was there still, 
not much the worse for wear. It was indeed a picture 

1 Emily Louisa Diana ; married, 1845, Robert Dundas of Arniston. 
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of departed glory. " Vous avez joliment degringole 
depuis ces jours-la ! " remarked the candid old friend who 
accompanied me, and with something between a laugh 
and a sigh I was fain to agree with her. 

A very hospitable old man must his lordship have 
been ; his organ of benevolence largely developed. He 
was never so happy as when surrounded by his family, 
and his four sons were constantly with him. Regularly 
every evening his carriage went to the Rue du Helder 
and brought back his son Edmond, and his daughter-in- 
law, to dine with him. The children went too, and amused 
themselves with many pranks while their elders were 
at dinner. I believe that on one occasion they hid behind 
the dining-room curtains while dinner was going on. 
Nobody discovered them, but the agony of fright 
they were in was probably sufficient punishment for this 
juvenile indiscretion. 

" My grandfather," wrote one of his descendants, 
" had always a kind and courteous word for every 
child that belonged to him. He was very tall, sUght, 
and handsome, with an imposing presence, and great 
dignity of manner — in short a person with whom very 
few would dare to take a liberty. He loved poetry and 
knew much of Milton by heart. 

Latterly I beheve he spoke very little, indeed I have 
noticed that in old age most men are apt to become 
either very garrulous or very silent ; surely the latter- 
extreme is the preferable one. His wife, on the other hand, 
talked a good deal. " My dear Tom," she repeatedly 
used to entreat my father, " do please promise me that 
you will never become a Roman Catholic!" I wonder 
what ciuious presentiment it was that induced her to 
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make this request. My father certainly never had at any 
time the slightest tendency in that direction, but another 
of her grandsons i seceded from the Church of England 
when at Oxford, and afterwards became Head of the 
Oratory at Brompton. 

Lady Ranfurly was of immense size, and it is said that 
her brother-in-law, the Bishop of Limerick, being on one 
occasion asleep on a sofa, she unwittingly sat upon him ; 
and his once handsome features were in consequence 
irrevocably damaged. 

Mrs James Knox, who lived in the entresol, and also 
joined the family dinner-party every day, was a most 
attractive person ; very fair, with beautiful blue eyes, and 
a tender, caressing, delightful manner. She was an excellent 
harpist and a very courageous horsewoman, and when long 
past middle-life performed the wonderful feat of riding 
from Rome to Paris, accompanied by a young girl friend 
and her groom, John Wilson. Living in the Place Vendome 
with Lord and Lady Ranfurly was their only daughter, 
Lady Frances, who as " Aunt Fanny " is often mentioned 
in the following letters. A fragile, delicate woman, she 
suffered all her life from an injury to the spine, caused, 
it was said, by lifting a heavy log of wood to throw it on 
the fire. She was exceedingly kind and affectionate, and 
greatly beloved by all her nephews and nieces. 

My father left Sandhurst in November 1838, arriving 
in London in time for the Lord Mayor's Show. On that 
occasion the young Queen went in state to the Guildhall, 
and dined afterwards with the Lord Mayor. My father 
received his commission without purchase, and was 

' Thomas-Francis, eldest son of the Hon. John and Lady Mabella 
Knox. Born 1822. Died 1883. 
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gazetted to the 85th Light Infantry, now the Shropshire 
regiment. After a short visit to his uncle at Dungannon, 
he went over to join his family in Paris, and his journal 
relates that he was " presented at court by Lord Granville ^ 
in a Sandhurst coat, and hired epaulettes, French cocked 
hat and straight sword," a somewhat extraordinary 
combination, but probably necessary from the fact of 
his own uniform not being ready. After a short spell 
of home service he sailed with his regiment for Canada, 
and was absent nearly four years. During that time his 
father and eldest sister Bessy were his devoted and 
indefatigable correspondents. The latter 's aptitude with 
her pen at the early age of fourteen is shown by the follow- 
ing letter to an absent cousin of whom she was extremely 
fond. 

"Paris, May 27th, 1838. 
" My dearest Emily, 

" We were very much amused last Friday when we 
went to see Lady Hopetoun.^ I will tell you what 
caused our amusement. When we went in, we found 
Lord Hope, the son and heir, romping on the balcony. 
He came in immediately, but notwithstanding his 
mother's entreaties he would not condescend to say 
one word to the company. He got some grass in his 
mouth, and whenever Lady Hopetoun began talking 
to Mama, the little gentleman climbed on his mother's 
knee, and began tickling her with it to her great annoy- 

' The Right Hon. Lord Granville Leveson Gower, youngest son of the 
first Marquess of Stafford, created Viscount Granville 1815, advanced 
to an earldom 1833. He was born 1773; married 1809 Henrietta, 
daughter of the fifth Duke of Devonshire ; was in 1804 Ambassador 
Extraordinary to Russia, and subsequently Ambassador to the Court 
of France. He died 1846. 

^ John, fifth Earl of Hopetoun, married 1826 Louisa, eldest daughter 
of Godfrey, third Lord Macdonald. Their only son was born 1831, 
and succeeded his father 1843. 
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ance. Then he attacked Miss Macdonald/ pulled her 
hair, tore the lace round a beautiful velvet cape she 
wore, and the more the two ladies entreated for peace, 
the more my lord laughed, ordering ' little one,' as he 
called his aunt, to ' hold her tongue.' At last, to Lady 
Hopetoun's great relief, a servant came to say that 
' my lord's French master was waiting.' ' Go, darling 
Hope,' said his mother, ' and bid your little cousin 
good-bye.' — ' Indeed I won't. Mama.' — ' Now, don't be 
like an ape, my treasure.' At the word ape, the young 
Teufelchen sat down in the middle of the room, began 
making the ugliest faces, scratching his head, pre- 
tending to catch fleas, then eating them, etc., all sorts 
of horrors ! Poor Lady Hopetoun entreating him to 
be good, but in vain. At last Miss Macdonald was 
obliged to ring and order the servant to ' emporter 
milord.' But milord would not stir, and it was only 
by the united efforts of the two sisters that he was at 
last got near the door, when the servant carried him off 
in triumph. Miss Macdonald showed me a beautiful 
little parasol, one of those very small carriage ones. It 
was white gros-de-Naples, the top of the stick gold with 
turquoises and pearls, and at the other end one turquoise. 
It was beautiful, but ridiculous for a parasol, I think. 
She got it at Vienna. On Tuesday I am going with 
grandmama to Mme. Apponyi's ^ dejeuner. She has 
got that magnificent house and garden at Auteuil, called 
' Les petit es Tuileries '. 

"I saw Talleyrand's^ funeral on Friday ; it was as 
magnificent as a funeral could be. Eight horses, with 

' The Hon. Octavia Macdonald married 1841 William James Hope 
Johnstone of Annandale, who died 1850. In another letter Elizabeth 
Knox describes her as " the most beautiful creature she ever saw." 

^ Wife of the Austrian Ambassador. 

' Count Charles de Talleyrand Perigord, " the most subtile, shrewd, 
and unprincipled of diplomatists," was born February 13th, 1754, and 
died at Paris May 17th, 1838. It was Talleyrand who used to say 
that those who only knew French Society after the Revolution knew 
nothing of French Society at all. 
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immense black feathers, and Talleyrand's arms em- 
broidered on velvet with silver. I do not know how 
many mourning coaches. There were sixty (at least) 
carriages belonging to the nobility, and a great 
number of Royal carriages besides." 

That was indeed the golden age of letter-writing. 
People were apt to consider their words very carefully, 
when the cost of despatching them was so heavy. It was 
a point of honour with Captain Knox and his daughter 
never to miss a mail to Canada. Every little scrap of 
public and private news was jealously hoarded up for the 
absent one's benefit, and there seems occasionally to have 
been an amicable squabble between them for the glory 
of imparting some particularly choice morsel of intel- 
ligence. By Elizabeth and Isabella their father's facility 
for writing was evidently inherited ; to Susan, on the 
contrary, it was all her life very difficult to express her 
feelings either verbally or on paper, though a more loving 
unselfish soul certainly never lived. 

From Capt. the Hon. E. S. P. Knox, 

" 21 Rue Franklin, 
" Passy, August is^A, 1839. 

" My dearest Tom, 

" I have nothing very particular to tell you, but that 
Louisa ^ was to be married yesterday at Barham, and 
was to proceed immediately to Ireland ; the Bishop 
of Meath ^ had been very ill, and they were I believe to 
go to his house. Your cousin Harriet Hope Vere is 
engaged to Mr Gooch,^ eldest son of Sir Thomas, a man 

' His niece, The Hon. Louisa Juliana, second daughter of Lord 
Northland, married 14th August 1839 Henry Alexander of Forkill, 
Co. Armagh. 

2 Nathaniel, Bishop of Meath, father of Mr Henry Alexander. Died 
1840. 

3 Edward Sherlock (afterwards Sir Edward Gooch) married 1840 
Harriet Hope Vere, and died 1856. 
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of large property in either Norfolk or Suffolk, a widower 
aged thirty-five, with two daughters. His first wife 
was a daughter of Sir George Prescott. Lady Elizabeth 
Hope Vere is well pleased with the match. 

" Bridges Taylor ^ had his desk broken open at the 
Foreign Office, and was robbed of upwards of £$o. It 
has made a great fuss in Downing Street. The police 
suspected a maid, upon which she immediately swal- 
lowed laudanum. The man put his finger down her 
throat and she threw it up, but severely bit him for his 
pains, and she was sent to prison. Doctor M'Loughlin ^ 
has been over to England (after an absence of twenty- 
one years) to attend a consultation on Lord Essex, 
his brother-in-law, a great sufferer from Tic, which our 
learned friend hopes to turn into gout. 

"My horses Palafox and Jessy are in excellent con- 
dition ; I have got a good steady groom who was 
fourteen years in the French cavalry. He tells me he 
was a sous-officier at seventeen, and is now not more 
than thirty-five. Your grandmother complains of her 
eyes, and sometimes talks of going to England. I hope 
she will not. Pauline Garcia ^ is engaged for the 
Italian opera this winter. There is some negotiation 
going on to have it the alternate night in the Frencli 
' Academie de Musique,' but they fear the voices will 
be lost in so large a salle. 

The Versailles railroad was opened on the ist of 
August, and they get to it in half an hour. The King * 
is at St Cloud ; the Duke of Orleans ^ gone to Algiers, 
his wife accompanying him to the coast only. The 
French have begun issuing percussion locks to the Line. 
I presume you are now a bit of a sailor, and could ' put ' 
a ship about. I think in a few years everything will be 



1 Brother of Mrs James Knox. 

2 D. M'Loughlin, M.D., a fashionable Paris physician, married 1833 
Lady Jane Capel, daughter of the fourth Earl of Essex ; she died 1849. 

^ Pauline Garcia, sister to Malibran, afterwards married M. Viardot. 

* Louis Philippe. 

* Heir to the throne, killed by a fall from his carriage, July 13th, 
1842. 
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done by steam. The Cyclofs just launched is the 
largest of that description that has been built ; she is 
to be commanded by a Post-Captain, carrying long 
36-pounders on her main deck, four 84's on swivels 
on the upper deck. Be sure you remember me to 
Drew ^ of the Niagara. I have known him since 
1810, when a middy with Sir John Phillimore. God 
bless you. Ever your affect, father." 



From the same. 

" Passy, Aug. 26, 1839. 

" We are in daily expectation of a letter from you, 
which will be most welcome. Your last was from 
Cork. The papers announced the arrival of the 
Athol at Portsmouth, on the 19th, from Quebec, 
making sixty-five days from Ireland to the St 
Lawrence and home. 

" Louisa was married on the day intended, and they 
are gone to Ireland. The Northlands proceed to Rams- 
gate on the 1st of September, not a popular measure 
with the ladies, for it is said to be a dull place and 
expensive, — ' mais c'est difficile de contenter tout le 
monde.' Your grandfather's lease of the Place Ven- 
dome will be out on 15th October 1841, and as Madame 
Pontalba talks of putting the house into thorough 
repair he wiU have to move out at that time. Bridges 
Taylor has recovered a part if not the whole of the 
money extracted from his desk at the Foreign Office. 

" The Due d'Aumale ^ commences his military career 
as Lieutenant in the 4th Light Infantry. The tents 
are made of ' Toile ecrue ' unbleached, with air holes ; 
they are six yards in length, and four in breadth, and 
three in beight — sixteen privates in each. A captain 
has one to himself, and there is one between two subs. 
The Due de Nemours commands the camp, which is at 
Fontainebleau. The Due and Duchesse d'Orleans are 
still in the neighbourhood of Bourdeaux, where they 

^ See ante. 

' Younger son of King Louis Philippe. 
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have been much fdted. The king is at Eu. Matters 
appear to go on quietly enough, and at present we hear 
of no intended e'meute. A very large force is in and 
about Paris, the guards are increased, and the station 
houses made musket proof. Nothing like being pre- 
pared ! 

" Marbceuf ^ was re-opened yesterday ; it is much 
improved. A dry rot was discovered, which threatened 
destruction to the congregation by the probability of the 
edifice tumbling down, but the architect has now insured 
our safety, at least during our devotions. 

" The new French mail coaches carry three inside ; 
the postilKon drives from the box, and the condudeur 
sits behind, where he has a head to put up and down 
at will ; they look comfortable. Mr Henry Lytton 
Bulwer, the new Secretary of the Embassy, is appointed 
Minister here during Lord Granville's absence ; he is 
brother to the author. 

" Let me know what a letter costs from this or from 
England, as I intend to re-imburse you for my corres- 
pondence, also what you pay via New York. Find out 
the safest and quickest way of communicating ; when 
once settled, I hope you will continue to write regularly." 



From the same. 

" Passy, Sept yth, 1839. 

" Your letters to Bessy and me of the 21st of July 
from Quebec only arrived on the ist inst.! Your friend 
the Doctor of the Athol must have kept them in his desk 
at least eight days after the arrival of that ship at 
Portsmouth ; however, better late than never, and we 
were delighted to get them. But do not trust again to 
a private friend. 

" I have written to M. Roussel ^ to offer the same 
price for our old apartments in the Rue du Helder. 
He is such an odd fellow, that it is quite uncertain 
whether he will not ask something quite unreasonable. 

1 The English Church of which Captain Knox was churchwarden. 

2 His landlord. 
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They have been vacant ever since we left them. Your 
mother has been looking about for a house, but there 
is nothing so good to be found for the money. Your 
sisters, who foolishly longed for a change, begin now to 
think they may go further and fare worse, and hope to 
get back to their old quarters. 

" Lady Kilmaine ^ has lodged herself at 10 Rue de 
la Paix for the winter, and her son Lord K.,^ who at 
forty-four has just married a girl of eighteen, is coming 
also. He has seven children by his first wife. There 
seems every prospect of the Spanish war drawing to a 
close ; the Holy Alliance * get tired of supplying Don 
Carlos with money, which is the real cause of its pro- 
bable termination. I shall take this letter to Paris and 
will add any news I can collect. All well at home. God 
bless you. E. S. P. K." 



From the same. 

" Passy, Sept 16th, 1839. 

" On the 13th your letter from St Thomas' arrived, 
and deHghted us much. We traced you through rivers, 
canals, rapids and high ways on the maps, and I must 
say you described everything in the most satisfactory 
way. Doctor M'Loughlin tells me that the French 
Government intend shortly to steam to New York, in 
which case om: correspondence will be quicker. 

" Dr Hamilton, who was passing through the other 
day, dined with us. He tells me that Lord Tweeddale's * 
invention for making bricks is likely to be very profit- 
able. A superior article is produced much quicker and 

' Anne, daughter of the Right Hon. Sir Henry Cavendish, Bart., 
married 1793 James Caulfield Browne, second Baron Kilmaine, and 
died 1863. 

* John Cavendish, third Baron Kilmaine, born 1 794, married first 
Eliza, daughter of the late David Lyon, Esq. ; secondly, 3rd Sept. 1839, 
Mary, daughter of the late Charles Law, and died 1873. 

2 Ratified at Paris 26th Sept. 1815, between the Emperors of Russia 
and Austria, and the King of Prussia. 

'George, eighth Marquess of Tweedale, bom 1787, died loth 
Oct. 1876. 
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at considerably less expense. He has got a patent, and 
by allowing brick-maker§ to make use of it for a certain 
percentage he expects to realise a profit of £30,000 per 
annum. I wish you and I could turn our brains to 
such good account ! 

" The Northlands find Ramsgate very dull ; Gran- 
ville 1 is gone to a proprietary school at Blackheath. 

" A man named Daguerre has invented a new method 
of communicating colours to prepared paper, by means 
of a camera obscura. The reflection of the object must 
remain for three minutes, when the representation is 
given most correctly. I believe it requires strong rays 
from the sun. It is not brought to perfection yet, but 
it is very curious ; they call it ' photographic drawing.' 

" Improvements are going on in Paris. The Place 
de la Concorde has two fountains with fifty or sixty 
yards of the Luxor, and there are seven large female 
figures to represent different towns in France. The 
boulevard over the Rue Basse is to be cut down to 
within four feet of that street, and to have iron railings 
instead of a wall for protection. The actors of the 
Varietes are now playing for the amusement of the 
camp at Fontainebleau. The papers say that the 
Due d'Aumale gave a dinner the other day to the 
officers of his regiment, including the sergeant major. 

Gunning has been cutting a piece out of Lady 's 

life, but it appears to be ' cut and come again,' for 
another slice is to be taken off. She is very well. 

" I hope you will all keep a good look-out, and not 
allow yourselves to be caught napping ; if you do, 
you will never wake, but get your throats cut to a 
certainty. Miss Octavia Macdonald was Lady-in- 
waiting to the Queen of Beauty at Lord Eglintoun's 
tournament,^ and was herself most beautiful. Van 

1 The Hon. Granville Knox, third son of Lord Northland, born 
ist August 1829 ; was accidentally drowned i8th August 1845. 

' A magnificent feast and tournament under the auspices of Archibald, 
Earl of Eglintoun, took place at Eglintoun Castle, 29th August 1839, 
and the following week. Many of the visitors, among whom was the 
late Emperor of the French, assumed the characters of ancient Knights, 
Lady Seymour being " The Queen of Beauty." 
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Amberg with his wild beasts fills the Porte St Martin 
every night, he goes amongst them all. A telegraphic 
despatch this day announces that Don Carlos had 
taken refuge on French territory ; I hope the civil war 
is at an end. 

" Give me every information you can about the 
country. Lake Erie is not, I believe, frozen in winter. 

Mr has two sons in Canada, one in the Dragoons 

and the other an amateur. The latter writes to him 
that he met several deserters in the States, who re- 
gretted much having quitted our ranks, and would 
willingly return on pardon being granted. I hope 
for your own sake as well as for those who may happen 
to be under you, that you will make yourself weU 
acquainted with your profession, and not get into any 
scrape from ignorance or inattention. Anticipate every 
contingency, and be prepared to meet it calmly ; acquire 
a moral influence over your men ; they must look up 
to you as superior to themselves, or they will not 
appreciate you. Example is better than precept. 

" Miss Osborne ^ does not expect to be married for 
a year or perhaps two. The little man's talents may 
be great, but the trade is over-stocked, and he is too 
prudent to espouse the fair lady without bread to put 

into her mouth. Mr is in Devonshire visiting 

his future father-in-law. I believe he would be only 
too happy to get out of the scrape he has got into, 
but the females are too cunning to let him back out — 
a warning to young men not to get entangled. 

" Capron ^ wrote the other day saying that my 
will would shortly be sent out for my signature, and 
that my instructions were so clear and explicit there 
was no mistaking them. I have told you what I 
could do for you, in justice to the others. I wish it 
were more, but there would be no use my following 

1 Miss Maria Osborne was sister to G. A. O., and for many years 
governess to my three aunts. She married Mr J. C. Chappell, a London 
doctor, and remained a lifelong friend much beloved by all our family. 

2 Messrs Capron & Co., of Savile Place, the family Solicitors for four 
generations. 
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Captain Kearney's testament in ' Peter Simple,' and 
bequeathing estates that I do not possess. Now fare- 
well, my love for you increases every day." 

From the same. 

" Passy, September ^oth, 1839. 

" All well here, and with the exception of your 
grandmother, all well in the ' Place.' I often grumbled, 
to her great annoyance, at all the rich dishes she in- 
dulged in ; she is now paying for it. The doctor croaks 
about her, but I do not think there is any cause for 
alarm. 

" The King and Royal Family are at Fontainebleau, 
where the camp stiU exists under the Due de Nemours. 
The Due d'Orleans has sailed for Africa, and the 
Duchesse has returned. Do you see the English papers 
regularly ? Don Carlos is at Bourges, a sort of prisoner. 
The Civil War in Spain may be considered at an end, 
and the Marines are coming home. Lord John Hay ^ 
has had a long command on the coast, and has acquitted 
himself well ; Lady Elizabeth will be proud of him. 

1 believe she is at Worthing, but ready to come to town 
when Harriet's settlements are drawn up. Your 
uncle James, who is a politician and a Whig, thinks 
that the present government has become so radical 
that they will probably not be able to stand. Lord 
Grey's party has left them. 

" We have taken 2 Rue du Helder. M. Roussel has 
come back, and has made no objection to the lease 
made by his father-in-law and wife ; I therefore consider 
it good. I have got the same stables, and on the 
15th proximo we shall tumble into our old quarters on 
last year's terms, with the advantage of fresh paper and 
paint. 

" I saw Sir John Lambert ^ the other day ; he has 

' Lord John Hay, son of the seventh Marquess of Tweeddale. Rear 
Admiral, R.N., Knight Grand Cross of the Spanish Order Charles III. 
Born 1793, died 185 1. He was brother to Lady Elizabeth Hope 
Vere. 

2 Sir Henry John Lambert, born 1792, married Anna Maria, 
daughter of the Hon. Edward Foley. Died 1858. 
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two sons in Canada, one at Niagara in the 43rd. He 
inquired particularly after you, and also his riding com- 
panion. Miss Knox (Bessy)." 

From the same. 

" 2 Rue du Helder, 
October i6th, 1839. 

" Ten days ago your grandmother, accompanied 
by the Colonel, set ofi for Boulogne s/M. for change of 
air ; there she still remains, and will, I tmderstand, 
set out on her return about the 20th. Thomas ^ came 
over from Ramsgate to see her, which pleased her much. 
He is coming back with her, and will probably stay 
in Paris tUl Parliament meets. Lady R.'s eyes still 
plague her, but I believe it is more from indigestion 
than anything else, and she is not over prudent in her 
diet. Your cousin Harriet was to have been married 
yesterday ; the papers to-morrow will probably an- 
nounce the event to us. The intended Mrs is quite 

ready and willing to be married, but her lover holds 
off till his purse is a little heavier. Chappell also hangs 
fire for the same reason. An ill wind it is that blows 
nobody good — as it leaves us the society of the dear 
little Maria Dorinda. She wears his picture next her 
heart, and longs for the day when she is to be ' part of 
the Doctor ' ; but by all accounts it will be a distant 
one, as legs and arms are not broke half often enough 
to fill the coffers of our friend. Miss Osborne heard Mrs 
Bichet abusing Theodore : ^ ' Such an insignificant little 
fellow to be at the head of a great Lord's establishment.' 
She thought her own man ought to have had the place. 
Keep well with the authorities — indeed with all your 
brother officers. I never was given to quarrelling 
myself, and I do not think you are either. The Gran- 
villes are to be back on the 20th. I shall leave this 
to Bessy to fill. God bless you." 

Bessy, or Elizabeth, adds a few piteously reproachful 
lines to her father's letter : — 

1 Her eldest son. Lord Northland, then Member for Dungannon. 

2 Lord Ranfurly's groom of the Chambers. 
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"I cannot tell you," "how disappointed I am 
at your not writing to me ; anything you have to 
say would interest me, therefore do not take that as 
an excuse. You ought by this time to have had three 
letters from me, I shall send you a fourth as soon as I 
have anything to relate that would amuse you. Papa 
is hurrying me. Goodbye." 

Shortly afterwards she writes : — 

" Paris, zSth October 1839. 

" My dearest Tom, 

" Harriet was married on the 17th. The Courier said 
tliat ' Lady Elizabeth had given a splendid entertain- 
ment to a select number of friends in honour of her 
daughter's marriage. Mama wrote to Hannah to beg 
she would give some details about the wedding. Aunt 
Elizabeth never gives any details about anything, 
except politics. I read your letter to Gd.mama ; 
she gave something between a sigh and a grunt when 
I came to the part verging on the sentimental, viz., ' if 
I should fall,' but as you broke off abruptly, she thought 
it as well not to let her feelings evaporate, and I heard 
no more grunts ! I was very much amused at hearing 
her say that there was such a nice perruche at the 
Hotel des Bains at Boulogne, and she took a great 
fancy to it on account of its extraordinary likeness 

to Mr ! (a cousin) . Grandmama has got 

a box at the French and Italian operas. Lady Kilmaine 
lives in the Rue de la Paix, and aunt James spends nearly 
the whole of every day with her. She is a very nice 
person, and comes pretty often to Grandmama's in the 
evening. A madwoman threw a stone at the King 
the other day ; it broke the carriage window, and struck 
the Queen's forehead ; however, she was not much hurt. 
Pray write to me very often, and very long letters. 
Every member of the family send their love." 

From Capt. the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

" Paris, November loih, 1839. 

" Either Bessy or I will write to you by every steamer, 
and we almost expect that you will return the com- 
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pliment. I cannot express to you the delight that your 
handwriting gives us. 

" The Itahan opera is very good. I am getting fond 
of it, and among the uninitiated pass for a connoisseur. 
Grisi is absent, having lately produced a boy, which 

the world fathers upon Lord . Pauline Garcia 

is a great favourite ; she was to have acted for the first 
time in the ' Barbiere ' last night, but was prevented 
by indisposition. 

" Lord Munster ^ occupies the house No. i Place 
Beauvais that Lady Hopetoun did. He rides out 
with the Ladies Fitz-Clarence. Fauchet, who teaches 
them, or rather did teach them, calls them the ' Demoi- 
selles Monstres.' I have been favoured witli two letters 
from Miss Eliz. Nixon to get franks — this is now the 
rage, as the privilege expires with this year. 

" I have promised your mother the remainder of 
this sheet." 

From the Hon. Mrs E. S. P. Knox. 

" My dearest Tom, 

" Whenever your father gets thoroughly to the end 
of his letter he makes over his paper to me, who would 
willingly take a whole sheet to give you the news of 
the day ! Now he has left me absolutely nothing, 
except that your uncle Northland is thinking of Brussels 
as his residence next year, and they wish to leave young 
Mary ^ with us here until the spring. Your aunt James 
is aux anges at the idea of having her, first because she 
is very fond of her ; secondly because it is a companion 
for her instead of her dull life in the entresol, and lastly 
she will have her full fling of the gay world, unrestrained 
by hours, as of course Mary cannot be made a Cinderella 
to come home at twelve o'clock. I do not know how 

' Colonel George Fitz-Clarence, eldest illegitimate son of William IV., 
was elevated to the Peerage in the above dignities by letters patent, 
dated June 4, 1831. He married, 1819, Miss Mary Wyndham, daughter 
of George, Earl of Egremont, and died 1842. 

^ The Hon. Mary Stuart, eldest daughter of Lord Northland , born 1 8 1 8 ; 
married, 1854, John Page Reade, Esq., of Stutton, Suffolk. 
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we shall all agree when the Stronges come. I expect 
some feuds in the house ; but fortunately I have 
nothing to do with them. I take Bessy nowhere now, 
and shall not for two years to come. Did your father 
ever tell you we have had some trouble with little 
Isabella's figure ? She is in danger of not being straight. i 
We are obliged to take her to a very expensive gym- 
nastic establishment for two hours every day. It is 
much too serious to be neglected. 

" Your grandmother is much altered for the worse 
since you saw her, and sometimes I think she will 
never be quite well again. But take no notice of this 
when you write, as she likes to hear your letters read. 
Your grandfather is a perfect evergreen. If I hear of 
any one going to Canada, I will send you some music 
for your band, a very pretty sort of waltz, but too long 
to be copied into a letter." 

' A danger, destined unhappily to be realised, to her lifelong suffering. 
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From Capt. the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

" 2 Rue du Helder, Paris, 
November ^oth, 1839. 

YOUR letter of 24th October from Sandwich 
arrived on 26th inst., via Havre. I have 
now the melancholy news to tell you of 
the death of your grandmother. She had 
been droopingfor some time, could hardly 
see, but dined at table and drove out as usual. On 
Sunday night the 24th she breathed her last about 
twelve o'clock. She complained of suffocation, the 
doctor and your uncle James were sent for, and she 
went off without a struggle. The doctor thinks it 
was the rupture of a blood-vessel near the heart, but 
as she was not opened, this must remain conjecture. 

" She was an amiable, kind-hearted woman. A few 
days before her death she said to me, ' I love my grandsons 
Thomas ^ and Tom ^ better even than their fathers.' 

^ Eldest son of Lord Northland. 

» Eldest son of Captain Knox. It was the custom in the family to 
name every eldest son thus. 

87 
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" Your Aunt Fanny, as you may suppose, was dread- 
fully affected. Your grandfather was known to sob 
a good deal in secret, but he managed to keep his 
spirits up, and even to appear cheerful. 

" On Thursday the body was placed in a travelling 
hearse and proceeded to England. Your three uncles 
will attend the funeral, which will probably take place 
about Friday next ; she is to be laid by her father and 
mother. Lord and Lady Pery, in a vault of the Calverts, 
at Pelham, near Hunsdon. Thomas and Mary were 
on their way here, unconscious of the event. Your 
Uncle James met them on the road and communicated 
it to them the day before yesterday, near St Denis. 

" Some days have now elapsed, and serenity is 
beginning to appear. We must be reconciled to our 
loss. I dare say you will be rejoiced to find that the 
black letter is not to announce the death of one of your 
immediate family ; however much you loved my poor 
dear mother, still one of our own little circle would 
affect you more. 

In connection with Lady Ranfurly's death, I have 
been told that she had a horror of premature burial, 
so much so that she had made her physician promise 
that he would cut a vein in her wrist, or in some way 
make sure that she was really dead. I believe this 
promise was never fulfilled, but it is a curious fact that, 
as she lay in her coffin, her colour remained so bright 
that her son James would not believe that life was 
extinct until this was proved to him beyond the possi- 
bility of doubt. 

" My will," continues Captain Knox, " was so long 
being prepared that I have only just been able to execute 
it. I was in a great fidget lest I should have been 
called away before I had fulfilled my promise. 

" The Wray estate ^ is now mine, but when the 
revenue of it will come in I do not know. 

1 The Wray estate, in the county of Limerick, was the property of the 
late Lady Ranfurly, as co-heiress to her father. Viscount Pery. 
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" It is a curious co-incidence that you and MaunseU,^ 
ensigns next each other, should be the sons of the joint- 
proprietors of a property held in so extraordinary a 
way, namely, each a tenth of the Earl of Buckingham- 
shire's lands in Limerick. 

" Miss Mayward, an American dancer, has appeared 
with great eclat at the French opera ; Fanny Elsster is 
going to New York. Van Amberg was bit by a lion 
a long while ago, performed again too soon, and re- 
opened the wound. Gunning attends him. He, who 
risks his life every day, among the wild beasts every 
day, cries like a child at the sight of a lancet. Lady 
Katherine Bernard has taken the premises of the 
Hotel Bedford, and intends to be gay. Mr Osborne 
was dining in the Palais Royal the other day, when a 
violent explosion took place in the Rue Montpensier 
just behind it. Galignani says to-day that a mystery 
hangs over the affair. No lives were lost, but it must 
have been from some machine, as bullets were found. 
If I were to form a conjecture, I should say it was to try 
the effect of an instrument to destroy the King. These 
horrible fellows will, I fear, at last accomplish their 
diabolical object. The Tuileries are doubly guarded, 
and I believe every precaution is taken." 

From the Same. 

" Helder, yth December, 1839. 

" My last letter will have told you of the death of 
your grandmother. Your uncles Northland, John, and 
James were present at the funeral, which probably 
took place yesterday. Your grandfather and aunt 
Fanny are now quite composed, and reconciled to our 
loss. We ought to have expected it, but as Lady 
Pery, her mother, lived to ninety, and was for many 
years a ' rickety crock,' we thought your grandmother 
would do the same. 

" Lady Kilmaine, who lives in the rue de la Paix 
is now very intimate at No. 22 (Place Venddme). Her 
son. Lord K., wrote to her to get apartments and servants 

' Eldest son of the Yen. Archdeacon Maunsell of Limerick. 
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for him. She took them at the Bedford. He then said he 
could not come, and Lady Katherine Barnard reheved 
her of them. Again he said he would come, and rooms 
were taken at the ' Chatham,' wood laid in, etc. Now 
a child has got, or is getting the measles ! and he cannot 
come. Is not this a little trying to the temper ? 

" The French are much annoyed with a recent 
attack on them in Algeria. The Royal Dukes are all 
anxious to go out with a strong reinforcement that 
proceeds immediately. The Due d'Aumale is made 
Chef de Bataillon — quick promotion this ! Mile 
Rachel ^ is allowed to act once a week only, her health 
being only partially restored. 

" Letters in England weighing only half an ounce 
go from one end of the Kingdom to the other for 4d. ; 
it is to be reduced hereafter to one penny ^ per stamped 
cover." 

From Elizabeth J. Knox. 

"2 Rue du Helder, 

December ■^ist, 1839. 

" You must, long before this reaches you, have heard 
of the death of poor Grandmama. Papa has written 
to you twice since, and this time he has been very 
generous and given up the turn to us. 

" Everything goes on as usual here. Thomas spent 
about a month here, and went away the day after 
Christmas. Mary is to spend the winter with us, and 
in a fortnight she is to begin going out to balls, etc. 
It wiU then be eight weeks since Grandmama died, 
and they think that is long enough to stay at home. 
Lord Kilmaine and his pretty young wife are arrived, 
and have taken up their quarters opposite old Lady 
Kilmaine's in the Hotel Westminster. There are four 
daughters, and only six years between the eldest and 
her step-mother. Lady Kilmaine is delighted with her 

' Elisa Rachel, the celebrated French tragedienne, was born in Switzer- 
land, of poor Jewish parents, 1820. She died at Cannet, near Toulon, 
1858. As an artist within the limits of her genius,she has probably never 
been quite equalled. 

2 Penny postage commenced January loth, 1840. 
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new daughter-in-law, whom she had never seen before, 
and we are going to-morrow (New Years' Day) to her 
house in the evening to meet all her grandchildren, six 
Brownes and two Disbrowes.i We shall have dancing, 
and most probably the infant phenomenon (as we call 
Isabella) will perform your favourite dance, the Cach- 
ucha. Isabella can't bear being called by that name. 
Another that the likes still less is ' the intellectual 
magpie.' Mr Baillie Cochrane, who saw her at the 
opera, said she had ' a most intellectual countenance ' 
and Miss Osborne made her believe that she had been 
thought very like a magpie, so we have teased her 
ever since about the Cock falling in love with the 
Magpie, and it is a very tender subject. 

" I hope you intend to keep up a regular correspond- 
ence with me. You cannot think what pleasure it 
gives me to get your letters ; they are never stupid, 
so you have no excuse. Even when you have nothing 
to say, write. 

" I have got such a queer little picture of papa when 
he was fourteen, in his midshipman's dress. Mama 
has one that was done thirty years ago ; there is still 
a great likeness." 

From the Hon. Mrs E. S. P. Knox. 

(Same date.) 

" My dearest Tom, 

" As usual I come worst off, when you have heard all 
the news from others ! We have got over the first 
shock of your dear grandmother's death, but we feel 
her loss, I think, even more now that we are returning 
to our old routine of life. She was always so good and 
kind and so generous, nothing can ever make up to us 
for the loss of such a parent. If your grandfather is 
spared, we may enjoy a few more years of our present 
comfort ; after that wiU come a grievous break-up. 
Bessy is getting on weU in every way, and after she is 
seventeen (next April twelve months), or a month or 

' The Hon. Sarah Louisa Browne, youngest daughter of the second 
Baron Kilmaine, married, 1825, Lieut. -Col. Disbrowe. 



92 MEMOIRS OF 

two later, I have a great desire to take her to London for 
a few weeks if I can any way accomplish it, or even for 
a month, as I think by that time she ought to see a 
little of her own country and her relations. We are 
anxious to give lier all the advantages we can, not that 

1 expect her to go off soon. Girls who have neither 
pretty faces nor money down do not marry so easily, 
and of all things I sliall try to steer clear of romantic 
love affairs, which are the ruin of so many. I see so 
much of the bad consequences arising from silly girls 
falling in love that I am determined to keep a good 
look out. Emily ^ is growing very tall and very pretty ; 
she will feel the loss of her grandmother more than any 
of us. God bless you." 

From Elizabeth J. Knox. 

" January 23rd, 1840. 

" I expect a letter from you every day now. The 
Queen has put off her marriage, on account of the 
death of the Landgravine of Hesse-Homburg.^ Prince 
Albert is represented as everything that is delightful. 
One of the papers says that tliere is ' a certain some- 
thing in His Royal Highness' mild blue eyes which 
captivates every one." George Disbrowe, who was the 
Queen Dowager's page, has been summoned to attend 
the wedding. Colonel Disbrowe would not tell him 
he had been sent for, as he thought it would turn his 
head, but he knows he is to go. 

" There was a charity sermon at Marboeuf on Sunday 
for the British Free School. Papa held the plate, but 
as only 1200 francs were collected, another sermon 
is to be preached by the first popular preacher they can 
get, and in order to get more money, instead of two 
gentlemen standing at the door, six ladies are to go 
round the Church and stop before everybody with the 
plate. I think it wiU be a very good plan, as nobody 
can help giving. The Committee's fund is very low ; 

* Daughter of the Hon. James Knox. 

2 Princess Elizabeth of England, daughter of King George III. ; 
married, 1818, the Landgraf of Hesse-Homburg, and died 1840. 
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they are thinking of having a charity ball under Lady 
Granville's patronage, but nothing has been decided 
yet. 

" Lady Granville gave a great ball a fortnight ago ; 
Mary went with Aunt James, but it was so dreadfully 
crowded in consequence of the Spanish Infanta being 
there, that she could only dance once, and they had 
to wait an hour in the hall before they could get the 
carriage. 

" Sarah ^ is not gone yet. What with presents, and 
selling Grandmama's clothes, she has got about £100. 
Grandmama left me a handsome short black satin 
cloak hned with fur, which I have found very com- 
fortable in cold weather. She left a very nice large one 
and some black lace to Mama, everything else to Aunt 
Fanny. 

" Mr Gauthier ^ has just made up a match between 
two of his pupils, the Marquis de Clermont-Tonnerre 
and Mile de Crillon. He used always to praise them to 
each other, and so they ended by marrying ! He is 
quite proud of his work, and says that he thinks match- 
making is such a profitable trade that he will give up 
teaching German and turn ' Marchand de jeunes gens 
et de jeunes demoiselles, en gros et en detail.' 

" I dont think you like crossing, and besides aU my 
bright ideas have been put to flight by the exertion of 
dancing the Gavotte with Monsieur Fauchet, so it is 
time to conclude. Lady Theodosia Bligh died on 
Tuesday the 21st. Write to me on my birthday, or if 
possible, so that I should get a letter about that time. 

" I do not think Miss Osborne will be married next 
spring. Papa teases her when he finds pieces of orange 
peel about the streets, as he says they are put there on 
purpose by the young ' Sawbones.' " 

From the same. 

" February 2gth, 1840. 

" There is to be a great fancy ball given by Colonel 
Thom, an American, on Monday. The Stronges and 

' Lady Ranfurly's maid. ^ A German master. 
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Aunt James have been trying to get an invitation, but 

they have not as yet succeeded. Lady , who is 

sixty-iive, is going as Anne Bolejm. Somebody said 
she had chosen a most appropriate character, as by 
doing so she showed that she had lost her head ! Next 
Tuesday, I am sorry to say, is Mardi Gras, and I suppose 
as usual we shall have visitors, and all the windows open 
for the sake of looking at those stupid masks. It is 
very cold, and freezing rather hard, but the worst thing 
is the easterly wind, which, besides giving us all colds, 
prevents the Havre packets coming in, and our getting 
a letter from you. Mr Gauthier says that he never 
saw such a peaceable united family as we are, and that 
ever since he has known us there has only been one feud 
among us, and that was what he calls the ' Kazianer ' 
and Anti-Kazianer,' namely, the great quarrel about the 
white cat, in which you played such a disgraceful 
double part, and which caused Mrs Bichet so many 
tears ! De Beriot is going to marry Thalberg's sister, 
and Pauline Garcia (Malibrau's sister) is going to marry 
Viardot, the manager of the Italian Opera here. The 
lovers of music have been much scared by a report that 
there is to be no Italian Opera here next winter, as there 
is no house to be had. Papa goes to the Opera every 
Saturday and is quite a connoisseur ! He knows by 
instinct in what part of Rubini's songs he is to turn up 
the whites of his eyes. I suppose that you never hear 
any music, and that there are no pianos in America. 
Tell me when you write what you do all day, and if you 
see any books or newspapers. Everything interests 
me, as you know." 

From the Hon. Mrs E. S. P. Knox. 

Paris, February 2yth, 1840. 

" We are suffering from the east wind in all its 
bitterness, and your father cannot ride, it has been so 
cold of late. The Stronges arrived here ten days ago, 
and they have been enjoying themselves very fairly, 
considering how late they came. They were asked to 
the Embassy directly tlaey arrived, and got a very 
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cordial reception from Lady Granville ; whether they 
wiU be invited again soon is unknown, but they have 
had some other things to go to. Pauline Stronge ^ is 
as gay and agreeable as ever : she and Mary Stuart 
(Knox) pull together tolerably well. Your father 
generally takes five or six girls out to walk in the 
morning. Mary and Pauline among them ; they 
fight for the place d'honneur which they caU his left 
arm, being next the heart. 

" We hear a great deal of the beauty and pleasing 
qualities of Prince Albert, who seems to be admired 
by all. He is just your age, and Mrs Bichet will 
picture him to herself as like you ! I am afraid we 
must allow she is too partial. I expected some account 
of him from your Aunt Ehzabeth, but she has not 
written to me for an age, being probably too much 
occupied with the gaieties of London. I hope the 
results may be favourable to some of the girls. By 
the time you come home I shall be occupied taking 
Bessy into the world. I wonder if I shall have any 
luck ! Entre nous soit dit, she is an uncommonly fine 
girl, though not a bit pretty. But her figure is im- 
proving, and when she speaks and gets animated you 
forget she is plain. Then she is thought very agreeable 
in conversation. 

" Of course we all remain together during your 
grandfather's life which I hope and trust may last some 
years yet. After that your Uncle James will go some- 
where else, but whether to London or the back of some 
mountain remains undecided. He is very pleasant in 
the Place Vendome, but as to a cottage of his own, I 
am not so certain. Besides I do not hke cottages 
myself, or rural retirements, except for a very short 
time in the summer. Your grandfather is, thank God 
perfectly well, and enjoys the society of the Stronges 
very much. Lady S. goes out in the carriage with him 
every day, and he talks to her all the time. They all 
wanted to wear mourning a year, but your grandfather 

1 Pauline, second daughter of Sir James Stronge. Married 1842, 
Capt. M'Clintock Bunbury, and died 1876. 
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would not allow it beyond six months. He hates 
anything dismal." 

From Capt. the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

(Same date). 

" Your mother has written so much that it leaves me 
nothing to say. You will see by the papers that the 
Chambers have refused the Due de Nemours, a marriage 
dotation, and the Ministry have resigned. Theirs is 
talked of as Premier, but nothing is yet settled." 

From Elizabeth J. Knox. 

"Paris, 3is< Match 1840. 

" Your letter arrived on the 15th, you can fancy 
how glad we were to hear that you had not been 
drowned.^ 

" It is much pleasanter at No. 22 since the Stronges 
are here. Aunt James and Lady Stronge receive 
visitors every Tuesday from two tUl six. They have 
a regular levee and are always dead tired in the evening, 
from talking and making me agreeable so long. Uncle 
James and Sir James violently opposed their having a 
reception, as they said it was giving themselves the 
airs of an ambassadress ! However the ladies con- 
quered, and as Uncle James would not give up the 
entresol, they settled in the music room. Mary ^ seems 
to enjoy being here ; she goes out a great deal, which 
Uncle James does not approve of, as it keeps my aunt 
up late, and disturbs his rest. Grandpapa gave each 
of his grand-daughters £5 to put them out of mourning 
at once, as he is tired of seeing us all in black. I am 
to begin riding again to-morrow, as Jessy, the black 
mare, carries a lady very well and she is to have the 
honour of carrying my light weight. I hope you 
thought of me on the i6th.^ I hoped you would get 
my letter about that time. Tell me whether you did. 

' My father had a narrow escape in Canada, from drowning by the 
upsetting of a boat, and by a strange coincidence Capt E. S. P. Knox 
dreamt the same night that he saw his son struggling in the water. 

^ Hon. Mary Knox, her cousin. 

' Her birthday and his. 
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We went some time ago to the Frangais, and saw your 
favourite piece ? the ' Malade Imagiaaire,' which shocked 
PauUne and Mary a little; however, we all enjoyed it 
hugely. To-inght we are going there again to see 
Rachel in ' Horace.' 

" There was a paragraph in some paper a short time 
ago, in which a reward was promised to whoever could 
lead to the discovery of ' the Honble. St John Butler ' ^ 
He is a brother-in-law of Mrs James Butler, and is 
living here. From the way in which the thing was 
worded, everybody suspected that nothing to his 
advantage would result, but it has turned out that 
some distant relation of Mrs Butler had left her husband 
£80,000 ! fancy what a pleasant discovery. 

" I wish you would write oftener. It is not very satis- 
factory to be scribbling away to a person who never 
answers one's letters ! Mr Gauthier is hurrying me, so 
I have only time to conclude. in haste." 

From the same. 

" April 26th, 1840. 

" We have been very uneasy about grandpapa. 
About three weeks ago, he got the hiccough which 
lasted a week without intermission and left him very 
weak. The weakness went on increasing so, that 
Gunning was called in, he said it was pressure on the 
brain, and ordered cupping, but our learned leech was 
against that, and as the majority were on his side, it 
was not done. Two days after that, as the patient was 
still in the same state, they sent for Mr Motte, a very 
clever American surgeon, who relieved them of all 
anxiety. He said there was not the slightest danger, 
that he never saw an old man with such an excellent 
constitution, that he had no disease, and aU he ordered 
was some tonics. Uncle Northland was written for on 
Wednesday, he got the letter at nine o'clock, Friday 
morning, left Ramsgate immediately, and arrived here 
on Saturday at seven in the evening. I don't think 

' The Hon. St John Butler, second son of the twenty-second Lord 
Dunboyne. He was born 1808, 

G 
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it is possible to travel faster. I am sure seeing him 
will do grandpapa a great deal of good. He is so 
dreadfully low-spirited, always wishing to die, says that 
he is a burthen to everybody, and that reason tells him 
he ought to die. All this makes poor Aunt Fan very 
unhappy ; she is miserable enough as it is when any- 
thing is the matter with him. Sometimes she awakes 
in the night, fancying he is dead, and the other night she 
ran into his room to see if he moved. This is aU from 
the shock she had at grandmama's death. 

" Amongst other fashionable marriages, I must tell 
you of young Needham's, who was at school with you, 
and who lately led to the hymeneal altar the daughter 
of a butcher and widow of a glazier. That was certainly 
a marriage in high life ! They say Lord Leveson ^ is 
going to be married to Lady Acton, but nobody knows 
if it is true or not. The Stronges are still here, they were 
to have left last Friday, but in getting out of the train 
at Versailles Sir James slipped and cut his hand, tore 
his coat, and lost a ring. The two last were of no serious 
consequence, but Mr Gunning said that travelling 
would inflame his hand and make it very bad, so the 
journey was put off till Wednesday. Pauline and Mary 
are great friends, and both very fond of you, partic- 
ularly Pauline ; they desire me to give you their love. I 
suppose by this time you are at Montreal. Mrs Johnson 
is there, so find her out. She hves with a relation, a 
Mrs Leslie. She is a very nice person, and we all liked 
her very much. Pray give her my love, and teU her 
I often wish she were sitting with us on the balcony at 
the Place Vendome in the evening, as she used to do 
this time last year. It is getting very hot now. On 
Friday there are to be grand rejoicings for the 
King's fete, and on Saturday and Sunday for the 
little Count de Paris's ^ christening. Princess Victoria 

1 Lord Leveson, eldest son of Earl Granville, born nth May, 1815. 
Married first, 25th July 1840, Maria Louisa only child and heir of 
Emeric Due d'Alberg, and widow of Sir Ferdinand Acton, Bart., of 
Oldenham. 

^ Louis Philippe, Comte de Paris, only son of the Due d'Orleans, 
born 1838. 
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is arrived at St Cloud, and is to be married on 
Monday. 

" The Spanish gentleman who lived below is gone 
away. Well-authenticated report says that he was 
a model of good masters, that his maitre d'hotel is the 
third that has made his fortune with him, for he is 
always making him presents. The other day it was a 
gold-headed cane which cost 100 francs, and a great- 
coat that cost 300 francs, and that he had only worn 
three times. Besides this, the maitre d'hotel gets so 
much that he and the cook are able to put 1000 francs 
into the Savings Bank every quarter and get two ten 
franc tickets a week for all the fashionable masked balls. 
I think if you were here, he would always be held up to 
you as an example, even better than Captain Hatton 
brushing his own clothes ! 

" I shall keep this open till I hear something more of 
grandpapa, as it seems Dr M'Loughlin thought him in 
a bad way last night, and Dr Motte is to see him this 
morning at ten o'clock. There is no knowing what to 
think, aU the doctors vary so in their opinions. 

" Am not I a devoted sister ? I came down before 
seven this morning for the purpose of entertaining you, 
and now I have been writing more than an hour. I 
must say your letters are ' few and far between.' 

" 2 o'clock Sunday. — Dr Motte has just seen grand- 
papa and gives very little hope of his recovery. He is 
getting weaker, but there is no knowing how long he 
may last.^ Good-bye, and pray write to me soon. 



From the same. 

" Paris, May isth, 1840. 

" You must by this time have received two letters, 
one from me with an account of poor grandpapa's 
iUness, and the other from mama teUing you of his 
death. Papa, Uncle James, and Uncle Ranfurly are 
gone to Dungannon to attend the funeral. Uncle 
John is in London, but dreads crossing the sea, so he is 

1 Lord Ranfurly died April 26, 1840, aged eighty-six years. 
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not going, which rather vexes Aunt Fanny, as she 
wished the four sons to be there. 

" Papa will be back here about the 4th of next month, 
as he is going to Limerick to treat his tenants with the 
sight of the tenth part of their landlord. In the begin- 
ning of July we are all going together to Spa, to spend 
two months there. We shall come back by Brussels, 
and stay there a few days, go to Antwerp by the railroad 
and see everything there is to be seen, and then come 
back here for the winter. Aunt Fanny is going to take 
an apartment in the Rue Castiglione, close to the 
Tuileries, for three years. She is still at No. 22, and she 
and Aunt James share the household expenses. Uncle 
James had at first settled to spend the winter at Brussels, 
but it seems he has changed his mind, for he wrote to 
Aunt James to say he would keep the entresol on his 
own account till the lease was out, next October twelve- 
month. This she does not like at all, as there is no 
dining-room, and they are very much cramped as it is. 
Besides, she does not like staying on in that house after 
Aunt Fanny goes. How it will be settled I cannot tell. 
At any rate we shall have a pleasant summer, and Aunt 
Fan is quite delighted at the thoughts of going to Spa. 
She is so much better than we ever thought she would 
be. She did not feel grandpapa's death half so much as 
grandmama's, for it seems she was quite prepared. 
What she dreaded most was a sudden death, and it is a 
great comfort to her to think she was near him the 
whole time when he was dying. She intends to make 
Paris her headquarters, and to travel at least four 
months in the year. Mary is gone back to Ramsgate. 
Uncle Ranfurly has promised to bring her and perhaps 
one or two of the others to Spa for a month when we are 
there. 

" I suppose you have heard of the murder of Lord 
William Russell ? ^ He was found dead in bed, with his 
throat cut from ear to ear. His Swiss servant is 
strongly suspected. 

1 Lord William Russell, son of fourth Duke of Bedford, born 1767, 
was murdered on May 6, 1840, by his valet, Courvoisier, who was 
tried and executed for the crime. 
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" Pauline is gone ; she was always anxious to hear 
about you, and sending you her love. She is very 
unhappy at the death of the Rector of Tynan, Mr 
Mauleverer, of whom I daresay you have often heard 
her speak. He died quite suddenly ; he was found 
dead in his study, after having taken a walk in the 
garden. His wife and daughter had gone to spend the 
day at Armagh, and when they came home they found 
him a corpse. 

They are going to bring Napoleon's remains from 
St Helena, but there is a great dispute as to where 
they are to be buried. Some vote for the Invahdes, 
others say it ought to be under the copper pillar 
in Place Vendome, or in the Madelaine. Nothing 
is settled yet. There are two new fountains in the 
Place de la Concorde, bronze and gilt, very handsome, 
and they improve the look of the place. Baron von 
Hermann ^ was very low-spirited at going away, and 
took most affectionate leave of us. You see I have 
cheated Mama out of her part of the letter, but 
she wiU write you a whole one by the next packet. 
Good-bye, my own dear Tom." 

From the Hon. Mrs E. S. P. Knox. 

" Paris, May 2^rd, 1840. 

" I had a letter from your father yesterday, dated 
Dungannon, on the day before the funeral. He seemed 
much affected at the prospect of it, and there was 
something in the manner in which it was to be conducted 
that increased that feeling. The coffin was to be 
borne by his own labourers to the grave. Your father 
and your two uncles had been three days at Dungannon, 
but had not shown themselves out of the grounds. 
The following five days were to be spent in inspecting 
the estate and also the town concerns. Your uncle 
Ranfurly gives up everything to your father's advice 
and direction, being anxious to get his affairs into good 
order. If your grandfather could have known when 
he was dying the part his two elder sons are acting to 

1 The late Lord Ranfurly' s valet. 
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each other, he would have had much satisfaction in it. 
Lady R. is quite pleased at your father's interference, 
and grateful for it. It will be necessary for them to 
remain some years abroad. I believe Mrs Calvert seemed 
much disappointed at your Aunt Fanny not going to 
live in London : she had fancied that she and her 
brother James would live together. But I believe it is 
better to have separate menages. Fanny wiU always 
go away for a few months in the year, and next spring 
I know it is her intention to go to London. I should 
hke to do the same, if ways and means allow, but that 
is beyond my power to say at this moment. Bessy is 
longing to see it, though she will not find it quite so 
amusing as she expects. I should have so little means 
of taking her out in the gay world. Perhaps she might 
go to a baU at Mrs Scott Murray's, a few evenings at your 
Aunt Ehzabeth's, and be presented at Court, where she 
would have the honour of kissing Queen Victoria's hand, 
and getting a kiss herself from Prince Albert, at least 
if he performs the part the Prince Regent did in my 
time. Your Aunt Fan is to sign her lease for the 
premier in the Rue Castiglione in two or three days' 
time. It is a very pretty and very compact apartment, 
and there is one small spare room in the entresol for 
any of her nephews that may come. Francis, for 
instance ; I am not sure whether Viscount Northland 
would like an entresol room. I like that young man 
very much ; he is so thoroughly good-natured among 
his relations and shows no finery with us. 

" Miss Osborne comes back to me for a year at least, 
and this I am very glad of. I have your sisters all to 
myself now, and really they are so good and so steady 
they are no trouble to me, only that it is a confinement 
as I can't leave them alone. Bessy teaches Isabella all 
common things and I teach her music. Susan is growing 
a very fine-looking girl, and Isabella is very pretty, but 
still requires constant gymnastics. Bessy is my right 
hand. 

" Mr Osborne is reaUy and truly to be married in 
August, about a month after we leave Paris. He has 
got a house in the Rue de Londres, which is to be 
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furnished for them by the lady's father, and I believe 
that is all he wiU get in the way of fortune ; that is, the 
furniture is given him, the rent he pays himself. 

From Capt. the Hon. E. P. Knox. 

" United Service Club, 
" June ^th, 1840. 

" It is indeed a very long time since I wrote to you, 
but I have been travelling about, as I wiU tell you here- 
after, and much occupied. Miss Osborne is here on 
leave, and there is no moving her homewards, so 
infatuated is she with her httle man. I will now give 
you a little detail of what I have done since I left Paris. 
Your uncles. Lady Mary and I, left that capital the day 
after your poor grandfather's body ; we landed at 
Dover and went on to Ramsgate, where the family 
were staying, went on by steam to London a day or two 
after, from whence we railed to Liverpool, and by 
Dublin to Dungannon. The funeral was on the i8th 
of May, and quite private. During some days I was 
much engaged in assisting the young Earl in his affairs, 
and went over the whole estate with Pole, who seems 
a smart, clever agent. We proceeded via Dublin to 
Limerick, where we were hospitably received by my 
co-proprietor ^ in the Wray Estate. It is situated 
about sixteen miles from the city and is for its size one 
of the best in the country. It is almost aU in pasture, 
with a respectable and contented tenantry, and will 
give me a net revenue of £500 per annum. The Arch- 
deacon is an excellent man, and Lord Buckinghamshire 
and I are most fortunate in having such a person to 
manage the property. You and your brother ensign 
Maunsell will succeed to the shares in these lands, he 
by entail and you by my Will. Your uncle James was 
busily employed looking after his own property in 
Limerick and Clare. We spent three days in the former 
and returned to Dublin, where we re-joined the Earl, 
and came on here. 

" I dined with Mrs Scott Murray yesterday. 

1 The Yen. Archdeacon Maunsell. 
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Charles is still at College. I hear he is a very nice 
fellow. 

" Sir Henry Pigot ^ has but a short time to live, he is 
going off like your grandfather. Lady Skelmersdale ^ 
is dead, and Lord Durham ^ is booked for the other 
world. We must all take our turn. 

" Remember me to the Taylors and Warres. His 
friend Mile. d'Henin is still one of the belles of Paris, 
and a very nice girl she is." 

From the same. 

" Rue du Helder, 
"June 2gth, 1840. 

" I returned from England with the love-sick Maria * 
on Sunday last, the 2ist. She and I steamed it to 
Heme Bay, and coached it to Dover, and had a very 
rough passage in the Water Witch, and contributed 
largely to the maintenance of the finny race. The 
Colonel's carriage was at Boulogne and we posted up in 
it. I found all the establishment in good case, and 
longing to go off to Spa. 

" Alas ! things are much changed. No family re- 
union at dinner in the ' Place.' Your good and kind 
grandfather and grandmother are now resting in peace. 
I can only now look back with thankfulness for the 
many years they were spared to us, and have the 
melancholy satisfaction of thinking I contributed all 
in my power to their comfort, and never gave them a 
moment's pain. 

" The Stronges were in London — Pauline as amiable 
and romantic as ever. She had been to Chatham to visit 
Sir H. Warre, and was bragging of the number of 
partners she got in the garrison, which, however, on close 
investigation, proved to be the worthy commandant 

' Henry Orlando Pigot died November 1840. 

' Mary Elizabth, daughter of the Rev. Edward Taylor of Bifrons, 
Kent, married, 1796, Edward Bootle Wilbraham, afterwards first 
Baron Skelmersdale, and died 1840. 

" John George Lambton, first Earl of Durham, died 28th July 1840. 

• Miss Osborne. 
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and some old adjutants. Tudor ^ asked me to dinner 
three times when in London, but I could not go. The 
last invite was to a great spread of twenty-four, but 
I was seized with a violent rheumatism in my shoulder 
and declined. He has a magnificent house in Portman 
Square, the dining-room forty feet long. So you may 
judge of its size. He has also got possession of his new 
mansion in Paris, which General Cass the American 
Minister occupied for the last three years. I believe 
he intends to give great entertainments. I suppose 
he has plenty of money ; if he is living on capital his 
friends wiU desert him when it is gone. 

" I hope you observe that I do not trouble you with 
advice now. I expect that you have come to years 
of discretion, and that as I have raised your income 
to the utmost I can afford (and indeed that you ought 
to have) that you will spend it like a gentleman, and 
not run out. Colonel Charles Knox ^ told me that you 
were very much liked in the 85th and that you were 
considered the best recruit they had had for some time, 
and that you did your work well. This gratified me 
much, as I think a man should always do what he 
undertakes in the best possible manner and with the 
greatest care to those he has to do with. An officer 
had better retire than do his duty in a slovenly way. 
Sooner or later negligence or inattention are sure to 
get a man into disgrace. 

" I have got the old family diligence painted and put 
into complete order, and on Saturday, July 4th, we 
hope to be under weigh for Spa, remain there till 
September loth, and be back in this house about the 
20th of that month. 

" Your Aunt's new house is No. 4 Rue Castiglione, 
where she intends to give little parties next winter. 
I left the Hopes quite well, the girls very affectionate ; 
they are very fond of you. I must say I am always 
delighted when I hear your praises — c'est mon 
cote faible ! " 

1 George Tudor, at one time M.P. for Barnstaple. 
' Charles Henry, fourth son of the Bishop of Derry, born 1808, died 
1864. 
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From Elizabeth J. Knox. 

" Paris, June soth, 1840. 

" I am thinking of nothing but the pleasure of leaving 
Paris, and anticipate much enjoyment at Spa. We 
are to set out on the 4th and to spend six days on the 
road, I believe. 

" Uncle James has quite given up taking a house in 
London, and he intends keeping on the entresol till 
the end of the lease. I don't think Uncle Ranfurly 
has much chance of getting rid of the rest of the house, 
it is so very dirty. 

" I suppose you know that Courvoisier has confessed 
the murder of Lord William Russell. He was a friend 
of Jacques, and supped at the Place Vendome two or 
three times, last winter. Foreign servants, and par- 
ticularly Swiss, are quite in disrepute in London now, 
which is very wrong, and all the Swiss are very unhappy 
about it. 

" I hear the Queen has taken it into her head that she 
will die in her confinement, and she has had every- 
thing at Claremont settled just as it was when Princess 
Charlotte was there, even to the same furniture in 
her bedroom ! She goes there constantly, and intends 
to be confined there, quite convinced that she is to die. 
Is it not an extraordinary fancy ? There have been 
some caricatures about London, representing the 
Queen lying dead in bed, with a dead child in her arms, 
and November written under it. She has been so 
popular since the last attempt on her life ; however, 
I hope there will be no more of it. Mama wants to 
write to you, so I shall give her up the next sheet. 
Adieu, my dear Tom." 

From the Hon. Mrs E. S. P. Knox. 

{Same date.) 

" So many have written to you that there is httle 
left for me, except to say how we rejoice in the length 
and frequency of your letters. It is the greatest 
possible comfort to us, and above all to your father. 
He has been fagged out both in mind and body during 
the last two months. All the affairs of the family 
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have fallen upon him, both in Ireland and London. 
I think when we get to Spa he will be better, for he will 
have a little repose. Here he has all the torment of 
disposing of the Place Vendome for your Uncle 
Ranfurly, and that cannot be done at this season. 
You will hear from us soon after we get to Spa ; how 
I shall think of you when I see the ' Pouhon ' ! " 

From Captain the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

" Spa, July 20th, 1840. 

" My last informed you of our intention of coming 
here. Our party left Paris on the 4th in the old coach, 
which I had had put into perfect order, new wheels, 
paint, etc. It certainly had rather the appearance of 
a Diligence, but was comfortable and commodious. 
We came by Rheims, Mezieres, Dinant, and Namur, 
and arrived here on the 9th without anything remark- 
able happening, save the Postillion's horse falling and 
the wheel going over his leg. But I am happy to say 
it was not broken and I have since ascertained that he 
is doing weU. Your Aunt Fan followed us on the same 
route on the 6th. In a year or two the Chemin de Fer 
wiU be to the Rhine, passing within two leagues of this, 
and as one is in progress from Paris to the capital of 
Belgium the journey here will be very easy. 

" We have got a very large and comfortable house 
called Hotel de I'Europe, for you must know that every 
habitation has a name ; dukes, princes, kingdoms and 
continents are inflicted on each domicile. Your uncles 
and aunts lived near us at the Hotel de France, which 
I had ready for them. We have plate and linen which 
they wash for us, and after lodging our whole family 
magnificently and with two ' lits de maitre ' to spare, 
we pay 500 francs per month, which is not dear for the 
' Belle Saison.' I must say that Spa is not in as great 
fashion as it was some years back; however, we enjoy 
it very much. We have our whole establishment 
here, save the groom and horses, and I am very glad 
I did not bring them, as the mountain roads are not 
calculated for English steeds. I hire two at 105 francs 
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per month each, and we take long and pleasant rides. 
Your Uncle James has two also, and we explore the 
surrounding country, which is very pretty. The Re- 
doute is open every night, and money is lost and won 
there. Twice a week they have balls, at which we all 
meet, and on the whole we have every agrement 
that we can desire. Francis Knox is travelhng on 
the Rhine, and we expect him here to-day or to-morrow. 
Your Uncle Ranfurly is at Brighton with Mrs Stuart." 

The Hon. Mrs William Stuart, daughter of Thomas 
Penn, married, 1796, the Hon. Wilham Stuart, Arch- 
bishop of Armagh, and a son of the third Earl of Bute, 
who married the celebrated Lady Mary Wortley Montagu. 
Mrs Stuart was mother to Lady Ranfurly, who used to 
relate an amusing anecdote about her. When she went 
to Court for the first time, she and her mother each had 
a Sedan chair, and on arriving at the Palace, Mrs Stuart 
went in, quite forgetting that she had brought a daughter ! 
The poor girl could not open the door of her Sedan chair, 
and in her alarm and confusion appealed to a young 
guardsman who stood near. It was Cameron of Lochiel 
who went to her assistance, just as Mrs Stuart, remem- 
bering her charge, came back to fetch her. I do not 
know that she was a particularly absent-minded person, 
but another mistake on her part had a far more tragic 
result. Her husband, the Archbishop, was ill, and some 
medicine was sent for him at the same time as a lotion 
for one of the footmen, who had hurt his leg. The 
unfortunate Mrs Stuart gave the latter to her husband 
by mistake, and he died almost immediately. 

Captain Knox continues : — 

" There is much talk of an Anglo-French company 
starting steamers from Havre to New York. Money 
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is voted for a railroad to Rouen, but there is still some 
want to funds to carry it to the coast. 

" Isabella is the only one of us who drinks the waters, 
and I hope they will strengthen her. She has still 
a slight curvature of the spine, which gymnastics, 
good air, and the Pouhon Spa may perhaps assist in 
bringing right as she grows up. She is very quick and 
intelligent, and most anxious to improve herself. 

" The only people I know here are all of my profession 
— Admiral Sir Adam Drummond, Captain Sir W. 
Montague, and Henry Dawson Damer,^ with their 
wives. I think you met the latter in Paris once, he is 
first cousin to Lady Ranfurly." 

From the Hon. Mrs E. S. P. Knox. 

{Same date.) 

" The folds of this letter are left me, but everything 
has already been told you. We are beginning to enjoy 
ourselves in spite of the variable weather. Emily ^ 
comes here sometimes in the morning to do her lessons, 
and calls it ' Do-the-girls-Hall,' for she does none at 
home, and on the whole is not likely to hurt her health 
with over-study. She and Susan determined that 
they would not dance at the Redoute, but they are 
coming round a little, and talk of beginning next 
Wednesday. 

" Some of our countrymen do their steps in a very 
amusing way. 

" I hear that Lord Northland is a gay young man in 
London ; he will be reckoned among the ' catches ' 
by the Mamas. Good-bye, my dearest." 

From Elizabeth J. Knox. 

" Spa, July 3oih, 1840. 

" I never was in a place I liked so much as this ; 
we take such pleasant rides, and muster a good large 

' The Hon. Henry Dawson, second son of the first Earl of Portarling- 
ton, born 1786 ; assumed by sign manual the additional surname of 
Damer ; died May 27, 1841. His mother was Lady Caroline Stuart, 
daughter of John, third Earl of Bute. 

' Daughter of Colonel the Hon. James Knox, 
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party. The other day we were fourteen ! Francis 
is here for a week ; he seems to enjoy himself very much. 
Aunt Bell ^ is going to have another child soon, which 
will make the ninth. Louisa ^ had a dead baby the 
other day. I hear she is very unhappy. Aunt 
Ranfurly is gone to London to take care of her, and 
the rest of the family are left at Ostend. 

" Some of them were very near being drowned a 
short time ago. Juliana ^ slipped into a lock. Her 
cousin, Mr Penn, threw himself in after her to try and 
save her, but he fell head foremost, and only pushed 
her more in. 

" Then Elizabeth * jumped in, but it was of no use, 
and they would aU three have been drowned had it 
not been for Stuart's ^ presence of mind. He made 
his mother and Mary hold him while he let his legs 
hang for Elizabeth to catch, by which means, but with 
great difficulty, they were saved. Juliana was out of 
her depth, and they were all three quite exhausted. 
If it had happened a quarter of an hour later the 
sluices would have been open, and they would have 
been carried out by the current to the sea. They 
were fortunate not to suffer more. We expect Mary 
and Elizabeth here very soon. Northland ^ is going to 
make a long tour. There is dancing at the Rooms 
twice a week, and now that Spa is getting more full 
it is very amusing. Mr and Mrs Dawson Damer have 
taken a house here for a month. They are a very 
nice family, and we see a great deal of them. Young 

1 The Lady Mabella Needham, youngest daughter of the twelfth 
Viscount Needham, and first Earl of Kilmorey. She married, 1822, 
the Hon. John Henry Knox. 

' The Lady Louisa Alexander. 

^ The Lady Juliana Knox, born 1825; married, 1862, Lieutenant- 
General Sir Edward Forester Walker. 

* The Lady Elizabeth Knox, born 1822. 

* Col. The Hon. William Stuart Knox, born 1826, late M.P. for Dun- 
gannon, died 1899. 

' Viscount Northland, eldest son of the second Earl of Ranfurly, born 
1816 ; married, 1848, Harriet, daughter of James Rimington, Esq.; 
succeeded his father March 21, 1858, and died May 20, same year. 
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Mr Damer,^ being an only son, is made a great fuss 
about by his ' Mama.' She is so afraid lest he should 
be tired by our long rides, and that he should catch 
cold coming home from the Redoute at night, that she 
sometimes even sends a cloak for him ! I don't think 
you would like Mama to go on that way with you. 
We have a large party at tea almost every night, and 
find it very pleasant. Aunt Fan takes two quiet rides 
every day on her pony, and always comes to us in the 
evening. We see a good deal of the Lights : Lizzy 
desired me to teU you that you were her Herzensfreund, 
and Lolotte said she could not send you any message 
tender enough, so it was left to my discretion; She 
is so very wild that they will not admit her to our 
riding-parties, so she gallops about the country with 
whoever she can get to go with her. We were very 
near meeting with a bad accident the other day. There 
were nine of us, and we were coming up a narrow lane 
when we met a cart drawn by two oxen ; it was going 
to move to a broader part to let us pass, but Uncle 
James tried to force his way where there was no room. 

" The oxen took fright, his horse was knocked down, 
and the wheel went over it, but he escaped in the most 
extraordinary way, by climbing into the cart ! The oxen 
set off full speed down the hill ; some of the party 
escaped through a hole in the hedge. Francis and I, 
who were the last, and coming through a very narrow 
part, would inevitably have been smashed, had not 
the oxen taken fright at me, and turned suddenly up 
into a cornfield. After the fright was over we laughed 
a good deal at the extraordinary appearance of Uncle 
James coming down in triumph in the cart, and thought 
ourselves very fortunate in having got off so well. I 
am sure you would like being here, and I often wish 
for you ; I am afraid you find Montreal dull, but I 
daresay it wiU be pleasanter in winter. I hear there are 
no apartments to be had in Paris for love or money, 

1 Henry John Reuben, born 1822, succeeded his uncle as third Earl 
of Portarlington, 1845 ; married, 1847, Lady Alexandrina Vane, 
daughter of the third Marquess of Londonderry. Lord Portarlington 
died March i, 1889. 
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such crowds are coming to see Napoleon's funeral. 
I hope we shall get tickets for the Invahdes to see the 
ceremony, but I fear it will be very difficult. We are 
going soon to Aix-la-Chapelle to spend a day there, 
and then to Maastricht, where there are some cele- 
brated caverns to be seen. To-morrow a large party 
of us are going to ride to the Grotto, one of the lions 
about the country. They say it is a very curious place, 
and that it will take us an hour and a half to go through 
it, and Mrs Damer is under great apprehensions lest 
her darling should be hurt by the damp. She has been 
trying to persuade us all to take a second pair of shoes, 
to change in case our feet should get wet. This is all 
for her son, of course ! I expect to spend a very pleasant 
day ; it is eighteen miles there and back, so we shall 
have to set out early. 

" We have got our house here till the loth of Sep- 
tember, when we shall proceed to my native town 
(Brussels), which I have not seen since I was two months 
old. Uncle Ranfurly has taken a house there for the 
winter. I enjoy this place so much, I am grown quite dis- 
sipated. Isabella looks better, all the rest are well. And 
now adieu, for I must not inflict a crossed letter on you." 

From Capt. the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

"Spa, August ^ist 1840. 

" We are still, as you perceive, at Spa, enjoying our- 
selves very much. Rides, dances, and excursions 
have made this the most delightful summer the girls 
have ever spent, and they do not look forward with 
pleasure to returning to Paris. But everything must 
have an end, and we expect to be re-established in the 
Rue de Helder on the 19th or 20th proximo. Your 
Uncle Ranfurly, Mary and Elizabeth have been here 
about a fortnight, and we shall all break up at much 
the same time. Your Aunt Fanny's furniture is now 
removed to her habitation in the Rue Castiglione, and 
she proposes being very gay this winter, making 
Bessy's debut a sort of excuse. Your Grandfather left 
her everything he had in Paris. 
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" Our family musters strong here. Three Ranfurlys, 
three James', Lady F. K., five of ourselves, and lastly 
Gisbome,^ who arrived a week ago, with his upper lip 
covered with hair. He looked so like a ruffian that we 
all voted his mustachios off before we admitted him 
into the pale of our society. I want to see you a 
Lieutenant, but we must have patience. In the 
sister profession I hear of young men of the first 
families remaining passed mates for six or seven years 
without much prospect of promotion. Compara- 
tively, you are in clover, and I often rejoice that you 
did not select the Navy. 

" You have too much principle to go into debt, and 
you know how sorely it would vex me. It would give 
me great pleasure to add to your income, but really 
I cannot afford it. My family becomes more expensive 
every year, and now I have my own dinner to provide 
at home, no kind father to feed me. Mr and Mrs 
George Osborne arrived yesterday on a visit to us. I 
know nothing of Miss Maria's love affair, but her 
intended I hear is determined not to marry before he 
has sufficient to make the pot boil comfortably. 

" We were for some time rather afraid of war be- 
tween England and France, but I think it is now pretty 
well blown over. Both parties think they would be 
great fools to cut each other's throats for the sake of 
the Pasha of Egypt. I hope this will find you, as it 
leaves us all, in excellent condition." 

From the Hon. Mrs E. S. P. Knox. 

(Same date.) 

" You see by this letter what a gay summer your 
sisters have spent, after coming here to pass a quiet 
time. I have often wished for you, though no doubt 
you are better where you are. 

" I am rather anxious to see how we shall manage 
in Paris. We shall feel the want of your Grandfather's 
carriage and everything else, but we ought to be 
content. 

1 Thomas Gisborne, son of the Hon. Vesey Knox, born 1799, died 
1853. 
H 
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" I don't mean to take Bessy into the world till she 
is seventeen. However, the season here has done her 
good, as it has taken off the awkwardness of beginning 
amongst grown people. Susan's dancing is more 
admired than hers. Both ride beautifully and are 
much remarked for it." 

From Elizabeth J. Knox. 

"Brussels, September isih, 1840. 

" We left Spa on the 9th, much to my regret. 
Uncle Ranfurly has taken a house here for a year. 
Some of us dine with him every day, and we all spend 
the evening there. A day or two ago we went by the 
railroad to Antwerp and spent a very pleasant day 
there sight-seeing. •: Yesterday we spent a most de- 
lightful day, and I am sure you would have envied us. 
We went to Waterloo, walked over all the field of battle, 
had everything explained to us and every particular 
spot pointed out. 

" The ruins of Hougoumont are very interesting. 
We went into the little chapel, which escaped the 
general wreck, and saw the crucifix at the foot of which 
the flames stopped. A monument has been erected, 
and a mound made over the spot where the Prince of 
Orange was wounded. The French soldiers could not 
bear the sight of the Lion that was put up on this mound, 
and when they came to Waterloo, after the siege of 
Antwerp, they fired at him, and wounded him in the 
neck. The marks of the balls are still visible. The 
guide told us that when the Duke of Wellington visited 
Waterloo he was very angry at the mound's having 
been put up, as it altered the look of the field com- 
pletely. He and George IV. walked all over it in 1821. 
The chapel in the village of Waterloo is very interesting 
too, as all the monuments to the dead are there. We 
went to the house where Lord Anglesea's leg was ampu- 
tated and saw the table on which the operation was 
performed, and his boot shattered and torn. We were 
told that he came to this house four years ago with 
two of his sons, and dined on that very same table. 
What a strange fancy ! We came back delighted 
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with all we had seen, and full of admiration of British 
valour and British soldiers, and as you are one you 
ought to be flattered. I have been wishing ever since 
that you might turn out a great hero and distinguish 
yourself on the field of battle, provided it was any other 
distinction than that of having a marble monument 
over you. I hope soon to hear from you ; your next 
letter by rights ought to be to me." 

From Capt. the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

" Paris, October ist, 1840. 

" We left Brussels on the 17th and got into our old 
quarters here on the 19th. Your Aunt Fanny ac- 
companied us. She is now comfortably lodged at No. 
4 Rue Castiglione, a very nice apartment au premier. 
Her establishment consists of Adolphe {maUre d' hotel), 
his wife, Madame Lebreton, Mistress of the Robes, 
one cook, one housemaid, a footman, one parrot, and 
two dogs. Barouche, coach and pair of jobs, an income 
of £2000 per annum, freedom from all debt and a good 
account at her bankers. No bad position this for a 
spinster. Her health is much improved, and she gives 
very neat dinners. I do not think she will be like 

our friend Lady , and share her fortune with a 

gentleman of six feet three in height. By the way, 
I fear that couple are now reduced to ;f200 per annum, 
which fortunately was tied up to her as pin money 
or they would be penniless. How many examples 
we have daily of the misery brought on by thoughtless 
extravagance. Dining at home adds very much to 
my weekly bills, though I do not entertain. We have 
no carriage, save what we hire, in short we miss the 
paternal house now closed to us for ever. At your 
Grandmother's death we let the Opera box for some 
time, which brought us in 300 francs. With this sum, 
and letting two seats to Lady Kilmaine, your Aunt 
James and your mother have two seats each for six 
months once a week. This will be the last year we 
shall commit that extravagance. 

" The common question now is, ' Do you think we 
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shall have war ? ' and many who have leases of houses 
fret and fume on the chance of being disturbed. The 
French are making great preparations for a contest. 
Paris is to be fortified, that is, Redoubts, with covered 
ways, for an immense extent round the city — they say 
for thirty miles. Already they have begun cutting 
down the wood in the Bois de Boulogne from the 
Muette to the Porte Maillot. But my opinion is there 
will be no war. They say the King is very 
anxious to have works round the Capital, and if the 
Chambers will sanction this the present excitement 
will die a natural death. At the same time I think 
it would be very imprudent in England, not to 
materially strengthen her Navy and Army. 

" I found my horses in good condition on my return : 
my groom is a very good servant. The rumours of 
war will keep a great many people away. Prince 
Louis Bonaparte's ^ trial is going on, but nobody 
seems to trouble themselves about it. 

" Mrs Johnstone wrote to Lady Jane that she regretted 
much not being able to show you any civility, but that 
you did not require it, as you had ' beaucoup de succes 
dans la societe.' 

" Bessy will probably write by the packet of the 
i8th, and my next will be by the mail of the ist of 
November.' " 

From the same. 

" 2 Rue du Helder, Paris, 
" October 28th, 1840. 

" We are here in a glorious state of uncertainty. 
You will see by the papers that M. Thiers has resigned, 
and Soult has engaged to form a new ministry. That 
he will do so is very likely, but whether the Chambers 
will support them is another matter. Should they be 
in a minority it would not surprise me if Louis Philippe 
were to abdicate, as if war is forced upon him he will 
soon be driven from his throne, therefore he had better 
go quietly. I have great confidence in His Majesty's 

^ Afterwards Napoleon III. He was sentenced to imprisonment for 
life, October 6th ; but escaped from Ham, May 2sth, 1846. 
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good sense and tact. France will sorely repent it if 
she allows the Republican faction to gain the ascendant, 
and deprive her of the best king that has ever 
governed her. But the journals, said to be under the 
influence of Thiers, have worked the people up to mad- 
ness on the supposed insults offered by England. 
' L'Honneur de la France,' say they, ' a ete hlessee ' ; and 
' Guerre a tout frix ' is called for by the party which has 
nothing to lose, but may gain by a scramble. 

" For myself I cannot but anticipate that matters will 
end well, at least if Louis Philippe is not assassinated, 
but unfortunately he is always in the greatest 
danger. 

" The Chambers were to have met to-day, but have 
been put off to the 5th proximo. 

" The country is not at present in a fit state to go to 
war. Horses are much wanted, and it seems the Germans 
will not allow the exportation of these animals. Com- 
modore Napier has been distinguishing himself on the 
coast of Syria. Captain Waldegrave is also there in 
the Revenge. I am glad my old friend and shipmate 
Drew 1 has got out of his Court Martial with credit ; 
he was Lieutenant with me in the Eurotas, and I 
always considered him a blunt, honest and good 
fellow. 

" We are all very comfortably lodged in our different 
domiciles, and dine about with each other. Yesterday 
we were entertained by your Aunt F. The Doctor 
and Lady Jane, and Mr and Mrs Osborne were of the 
party. We have two seats at the ' Italiens ' once a week, 
but with the exception of one might at Lady Gran- 
ville's, I have not even heard of a;soiree. I am almost 
glad you are not here, for you would find it excessively 
dull. I am quite sure you will always be happier when 
employed than idling about at home. I look to every- 
thing in the closest way, and strongly suspect that I 
shall be obliged to give up my horses, and perhaps 
part with Mr and Mrs Bichet. Everything is very 
dear. 

" Your Aunt has invited the Earl to spend the winter 

* See Ante. 
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with her in Paris, but his answer is not yet come. 
Where is Henry Warre ? The Archdeacon wntes 
that since I visited our estate last May, our tenants 
houses have been five times attacked and pillaged of 
arms in the open day ! So much for the tranquillity 
of Ireland." 

From the same. 

" Paris, December ist, 1840. 

" The King opened the Chambers with a speech on 
the 5th ultimo, and they are still debating on the address 
in consequence. Much light has been thrown on the 
policy of the late Cabinet, and the opposition Press 
do their best to distort facts and support their friends. 
But I think it is pretty clear that M. Thiers has done 
much mischief to France and though a clever man, is 
not a good statesman. Louis Philippe by his firmness 
has saved the country from a great calamity. It is 
now pretty generally beheved that Mahomet Ah wiU 
give up the Turkish Fleet, and be confirmed in the 
Hereditary Government of Egypt but not Syria. Paris 
is perfectly tranquil, and I see no reason to expect it to 
be otherwise. The outer fortifications are going on ; 
those inside the Porte Dauphine in the Bois de Boulogne 
from Porte Maillot to the Muette and on to Auteuil 
I see daily, and they appear to be progressing rapidly. 
When completed the good citizens of Paris will be 
Hable to be starved if any attempt is made at 
Revolution, provided the troops support the King. 

" The weather has been fine for some days and the 
floods in the South have probably diminished, but the 
accounts of misery and devastation have been awful. 
Large subscriptions have been made among the Enghsh 
both here and at Brussels. I see by the papers that 
your uncle Ranfurly was Chairman of a Committee 
at the latter place for the charity. 

" Lord GranviUe was offered the seat in the Cabinet 
held by the late Lord Holland, but as he would have 
to speak he thought better to decline it, that not being 
his forte, and at his age cutting the tongue as they do 
to the jackdaws might not have succeeded, so we 
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retain him here. Sir A. Duff ^ is just come ; last 
winter Lady Duff gave a succession of very pleasant 
dances, we hope she wiU resume them. It would 
interest me very much if you would give me a little 
detail of the way in which you pass your time in 
Montreal, whether you dine out, mix much with the 
natives, etc. 

" I suppose you have heard that it is the intention 
of the Chinese Expedition to take possession of the 
Island of Chusan, about twelve miles from the coast, 
near Nankin and near the entrance of the Yellow Sea. 
There is a magnificent harbour, good water and pro- 
ductive soil, and it is supposed that it will be the means 
of opening a great trade for England in that quarter. 
Well may foreigners say that we have always an eye 
to the main chance. We first try to poison the Chinese 
with opium, and because they don't hke it, we quarrel 
with them, and take up a position on their coast ! 
I shall leave this to your excellent mother to finish." 

From the Hon. Mrs E. S. P. Knox. 

(Same dale.) 

" Having this little space left me I must make the 
most of it, and first of aU entreat you [not to get lazy 
about writing. We do so miss your letters when they 
don't come, and any little details would be acceptable. 
Your Aunt F. often talks of you with much affection 
and tells the girls not to expect that they can ever 
rival you in her heart. She was very low-spirited yester- 
day, it being the last day of our mourning for your poor 
grandfather. She is very comfortable in her menage, 
and I am quite sure wiU never commit the foUy of 
taking to herself a lord and master, though many fancied 
she would be drawn into matrimony. I think she 
prizes her independence too highly. Her chief amuse- 
ment as yet has been giving dinners of eight or ten. 
So does your Uncle James, only he confines himself 

* Probably General Sir Alexander Duff, second son of the first Earl 
of Fife, and father of the second Earl ; married, 1812, Anne, youngest 
daughter of James Stein of KUbagie, and died March 21st, 185 1. 
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to seven persons, cutting out the heiress, who on such 
occasions consoles herself by dining with us. We do not 
aspire to entertaining the world, and indeed cannot 
afford unnecessary expenses. Bessy's thoughts are 
pretty well occupied with looking forward to her visit 
to London next spring. Your Aunt Fan has given us 
three an invitation to pass a month with her there, 
and we mean to go per Dilly, taking one maid. What 
I don't like is leaving Susan and Isabella behind, 
but it cannot be helped ; fortunately I have Miss 
Osborne to watch over them, and Mrs Bichet. We 
shall see London, all our friends and relations, and per- 
haps be asked to balls by those we know intimately 
(Mrs Scott Murray for example), and that will be the 
extent of our intercourse with society, and as Bess 
will then be only just seventeen, it really does not 
matter. I might take her out here if I liked it, just 
to rub off the rust. She has been very much admired 
of late by two gentlemen, but as they were both old 
enough to be her grandfather I paid no attention. 

" Emily is restored back to M. Fauchet's care ; 
it being discovered at Spa that she wanted the graces. 
She had had no lessons for two years, as your uncle 
considered it an unnecessary accomplishment. 

" Your Aunt James goes out with Lady Kilmanie, 
by which means she saves cab-hire, and Lady K. is 
delighted to have her. We generally join Lady Jane 
M'Loughlin in a carriage, though as yet we have had 
very little occasion as there is hardly anything going 
on. I daresay you have much more gaiety at Montreal, 
than we have in Paris. And now, adieu, and God 
bless you." 

From Captain the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

"Paris, December 315^, 1840. 

" Many thanks for your most considerate offer of 
relinquishing £40 per annum of your allowance. But 
I cannot think of accepting it, my income for the 
current year will not be as much diminished as I 
thought, as in consequence of my Trustee, Mr Calvert, 
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not being in a state to give a release, your Uncle Ran- 
furly's Trustees cannot pay me off. When I raised 
your income it was with the view of giving you the 
means of supporting yourself creditably among a set 
of young men who I understood were rather expensive 
in their habits. If, however, you can prudently 
economise £40 a year, I think it would be better to 
keep it in reserve and not, because you have it, think 
it necessary to spend it. A good account at one's 
Banker's is a pleasant thing to meet contingencies. 
I merely throw out the hint, but do not wish to inter- 
fere in your monetary concerns, which by this time 
you ought to understand. 

" Your Aunt F.'s lease at the Rue Castiglione will 
not expire before July 1843, and if we are allowed to 
remain in this country till that time, your sisters' 
educations will be pretty well advanced. We then 
propose settling in London as head-quarters, and 
abandoning France. Few young ladies have had the 
advantages that ours have had, and they are most 
anxious to profit by the instructions they get. I 
spare no expense in giving! them masters and I think 
you wiU be proud of them when you come home. 

" The Ranfurlys jog on at Brussels and do not com- 
plain. Mrs Stuart is with them, and helps to boil the 
pot. Northland is in the East ; he talked of going to 
Persia, and has paired off till April. We do not see so 
much of Lady Jane M'Loughlin as formerly, but tell 
Mrs Johnstone that she is as well as usual, and that 
the dear little dogs are in high preservation. Tudor 
has got into his house (late General Cass's), and will 
probably give some splendid entertainments when it is 
completed. He lost £5000 by the failure of Wright's 
Bank. The Aylmers ^ are here ; her ladyship nearly 
blind ; his lordship (who was our chairman for December) 
uncommonly well, which he attributes to the Homoeo- 
pathic system. The Duffs, young and old, are also 
here ; , an attache of Vienna, has allowed his red 

1 Matthew, fifth Baron Aylmer, General in the Army, bom 1775 ; 
married, 1801, Louisa, daughter of Sir John Call of Whiteford in 
Cornwall. He d.s.p. 1850. 
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mustachios to grow, and looks as if he would not be 
taken alive in a contest. Bessy will give you an account 
of the theatricals at the Embassy last week ; Miss 
Raikes was crowned with laurels, but Marion Ellice 
ought to have shared them. 

" The croakers still talk of war in the spring. I 
cannot think that France can do so foolish a thing. 
Certainly there is no knowing what chances may turn up 
in her favour in a contest, but apparently the odds are 
much against her. The Minister of Finance has asked 
permission to raise a loan of i8 millions sterling and 
an issue of lo millions of Treasury bonds, which is in 
fact a total loan of 28 millions sterling. But as the 
money is not wanted immediately (there being a re- 
serve fund, such as you ought to have) the actual loan 
wiU not come into the market at once. He, the 
minister professes to hope that the peace of Europe 
will not be disturbed. 

" God bless you, my own dear Tom. I need not tell 
youjhow much I love you." 
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CHAPTER V 

Ball at the Tuileries — Lord Huntly and Marie Antoinette — A Clever 
Coachman — Mdraoires de Ste. Hdlfene — Lord Northland Rides 
from Bagdad to Constantinople — Influenza and Grippe — Death 
of Mr Calvert — Serious Illness of Lord Granville — Lady Byron 
and her Daughter — Marriage of Lord Walpole and Miss Pellew 
— Loss of the President — Concert Monstreat the Louvre — Arrival 
in London — Mrs Scott Murray — Jane and Hannah Hope Vera — 
Ernesta Grisi — Ball at Almack's — Liszt's Concert — Miss Coutts' 
Ball — Berry Hill — Caledonian Ball — Dungannon Election — 
Captain Knox reduces his Establishment — Lord Cowley suc- 
ceeds Lord Granville as Ambassador in Paris — Captain Simpson 
and his Sky-Blue Coat — Illness of King Louis Philippe. 

THE year 1841 opened peacefully and happily 
for the Knox family. Their beloved son was 
still abroad, but weU and prosperous, and the 
exchange of letters continued as briskly as 
ever. They were perhaps a little anxious as to ways and 
means, but never so much so as to cause serious inconveni- 
ence. And best of all, the absolute harmony which formed 
so pleasant and remarkable a characteristic of the family 
continued still unbroken, and the years as they went by 
only seemed to unite them more closely. Elizabeth's 
entrance into " the world " must have occupied much of 
her mother's thoughts. Mrs Knox professed not to expect 
much from it, but she was too fond a mother not to be 
a partial one, and if " Bess' " good looks were not of a 
striking order, her musiced and conversational gifts were, 

by aU accounts, calculated to make her most attractive. 

123 
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On January 31st, 1841, she writes to her brother : — 

" I have been rather gay lately. On Wednesday 
I went to the ball at Court, and some time before I was 
at a grand ball at Lady Granville's which I enjoyed 
excessively. Though we went very late I danced a 
great many quadrilles, and the cotillon, which lasted 
till four o'clock. I saw Lord Huntley ^ there, an old 
man near eighty, who has not yet given up dancing ! 
He danced with grandmama before she was married, 
and with Aunt Fanny at the first ball she ever was at. 
She was wishing him to dance with the third generation 
but I was willing to be excused. The ball at Court 
I found very dull, as I did not dance, and there was 
such a dreadful crowd ; however, I was glad to see the 
thing for once. Aunt Fan went there, but not till 
eleven o'clock, as she only wanted to see the supper. 
The string of carriages began from near her door, but 
she was lucky enough to escape getting into it. Her 
coachman drove up the middle of the street, as only 
the privileged carriages do, and when the garde 
municipale asked him ' far quel droit ? ' he called out 
'suite de I'Ambassade d'Angleterre I ' And when they 
said they must enquire of the people inside, the clever 
old gentleman declared it was of no use, as they were 
English, and did not understand a word of French. 
By this trick they quite avoided the string and drove 
straight to the Tuileries. Aunt Fan was so pleased 
with the old fox's cleverness that she gave him five 
francs. I did not go to the reception on New Year's 
Day, but Mama wrote my name on her card at the 
door, so I suppose that was the reason I got an invitation 
to the ball. 

" The King did not know that Grandpapa was dead, 
and when Mama was named to him at the reception 
he said (as he always does) ' Lord Ranfurly's daughter- 

' George, fifth Earl of Aboyne, and ninth Marquess of Huntly, K.T., 
born 1761 ; married 1791 Catherine, second daughter of Sir Charles 
Cope, Bart., and died 1853. My aunt Susan Knox used to relate with 
great pride that she once danced with him at a court ball, " a man who 
had danced with Marie Antoinette." 
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in-law, I believe ? ' and when Mama said ' Yes, sire, 
the late Lord Ranfurly's daughter,' he seemed much 
surprised, and asked when it happened, and about 
Grandmama also. Aunt Fanny, who was standing 
by, was very near crjdng, and when Mama named her 
to the King, he spoke very kindly to her and told her 
he was very sorry to have brought such painful re- 
collections to her mind. The Duchesse de Nemours ^ 
asked Aunt Fanny where she had spent last summer, 
and if she had had a good passage coming back from 
Spa ? Aunt Fan then explained to her that there was 
no sea to cross. I think I should have left her in 
happy ignorance ! My cousins are very gay at Brussels, 
they have had fifteen or sixteen balls this month, 
besides parties. Northland has not written for four 
months ; he is still in the East. There is very little 
gaiety here. Lady Granville, I am sorry to say is not 
going to give any more balls, as the house is to be cleaned. 
I am not to go out till after March, unless anything very 

particular happens to be given. is quite deUghted 

at the idea of your coming back in autumn, I am only 
afraid it is too good to be true. 

From Captain Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

(Same date.) 

" I believe I am as impatient to get you a Lieuten- 
ancy as you are yourself, but you must be satisfied 
and await your turn. You are in as good a regiment 
as any going, you have a comfortable income, and if 
the climate of Canada is severe I trust you will not 
be much longer in it. Therefore, patience, my boy, 
and do not ask for leave till you are entitled to a year. 

" You will see in the English papers the Queen's 
speech, and those of all sides. Whig, Tory, and Radical 
on the Address, in both Houses. These may be con- 
sidered the unanimous sentiments of England — Peace 
and goodwill towards France, and no intention of 
offending her. I therefore anticipate that everything 
will calm down into its usual state. 

^A Princess of Saxe-Coburg. She was born 1818, married in 1840, 
and died 1857. 
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" The ' Chambres ' are debating upon the fortifica- 
tions of this city ; some want detached forts, others 
a continued wall ; which is best, I cannot presume 
to say, nor do I care. Monsieur Lamartine in the 
Deputies the other day quoted a remark of Napoleon's 
from the ' Memoires de St Helene.' ' Should there be 
' imeutes in Paris, I would place my head-quarters at 
' Chaillot, my right on the Champ de Mars — nothing 
' could then stir, my reserve being at St Cloud.' If 
this is the recorded opinion of the Emperor I wonder 
Charles X. did not act upon it in 1830 — but he was 
an imbecile. About one-fourth of the Bois de Boulogne 
has been cut up by the intended works. At present 
nothing is doing there, I suppose awaiting the final 
decision of the Parliament. Everything is quiet here, 
and I foresee nothing to cause a disturbance. Our 
good friends the French wiU have a long bill to pay 
for this freak of Monsieur Thiers last summer. The 
effect it has had upon me is that I would never in- 
vest money in this country. Had a less experienced 
sovereign than Louis Philippe reigned at that period 
war would have been inevitable. 

" The ' on dit ' is that the Duke of Orleans was in 
favour of it and detests the English. His Majesty 
on the contrary wishes to do all in his power to conciliate 
us, and as a proof of his anxiety to do so at the late ball 
at the Tuileries, which Bessy will probably describe 
to you, every native of our islands with any pretence 
to gentihty, whether he had been presented or not, 
was poked out in his lodging and invited. 

" Are you acquainted with Mr Capron's son in the 
23rd ? he was desirous that you should know him. 
Mrs Gore has retired from this, leaving, so they say, 
many debts behind her. A new book of hers is coming 
out which rather alarms society here. It is called, I 
think, ' Greville, or a Winter in Paris,' or some such 
title, and is evidently intended to touch up some of 
her ci-devant friends. Poor Lady Duff I fear will 
catch it, as I understand that she and Mrs Gore have 
had a blow-up. 

" This day fortnight, Palafox was very ill for twenty- 
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four hours. I thought I should have lost him. He 
suffered much, but I rode him again yesterday and 
the day before and he was quite lively. A French 
marquise sent you a ticket for the Charity Ball, 
' I'ancienne liste civile,' hoping you would again 
patronize them. It was given at the Opera Comique, 
a splendid house on the site of the old Italian Opera, 
which you saw burning. We are fortunate in having 
a very good cook, a good-tempered Suissesse — a rara 
avis ! If I have anything worth writing about I will 
do so by the New York steamer on loth Feb." 

From Isabella Knox. 

(Same date.) 

" I have very little to say to you, but I think you 
will be glad to hear that your old Softskin is alive and 
kicking. Monsieur Gauthier is as sweet as ever, and 
in very good health. He dined with us on Wednesday, 
as he wanted to see Bessy dressed for the ball. He 
always enquires after you, and has left off calling you 
the ' ungezogene Junge.' It would indeed be a great 
liberty to take with an ensign of the 85th K.L.T. 
Tell Mrs Johnstone that Lady Jane has been in 
great anxiety about her dog Coquette, who has been 
a martyr to rheumatism. All the best dog doctors in 
Paris have been consulted about the small sufferer, 
and we are glad to learn from the last bulletin that she 
is in a happy state of convalescence. And now good- 
bye." 

From Elizabeth J. Knox. 

"Paris, March i^th, 1841. 

" Papa has given up his turn for writing to you, 
and I certainly think I have a good right to it, as to- 
morrow is our joint birthday, and I want to wish you 
many happy returns of the day, and tell you how 
glad I shaU be when we are able to spend it again to- 
gether. I am afraid we shall have to wait some time, 
for I doubt your getting leave in the autumn, especially 
if we are to have war with America. 
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" I expect the Irish newspapers next week to be 
full of accounts of the grand rejoicings on the Wray 
estate, given in honour of the heir apparent's coming 
of age, but I don't think they will make much fuss 
about me ! There have been two letters from North- 
land at last. He had not been heard of for five months, 
and they were getting very uneasy about him. The 
accounts were not very good. He had been foolish 
enough to take charge of the Indian mail from Bagdad 
to Constantinople, and he had had to ride for twenty- 
four days and nights, night and day. He suffered 
dreadfully from cold. When he got to Constantinople 
he was obliged to keep his bed for ten days, for a violent 
inflammation of the eyes, and was bled five times, 
besides having blisters and leeches. His second letter 
was from Malta, where he was to be kept for twenty- 
one days in quarantine ; his eyes were stiU very bad, 
and he could hardly see out of one. Uncle and Aunt 
Ranfurly, as you may suppose, are rather uneasy about 
him and are very anxious to have him safe at home 
again. 

" Lady Granville is to receive next Friday, and if 
she asks Mama, I am to be taken, as after to-morrow 
I shall be what young ladies call out. However, I am 
not to go everywhere ; only to the best places, and 
indeed there is not much to go to, Paris is so dull this 
year. The day fixed for our departure to London is 
the 25th of May. I never enjoyed the thoughts of 
anything so much, and I am longing for the time to 
arrive ! Uncle James talks of going south and spend- 
ing next winter at Florence, but I am sure he will end 
by staying here, just because he is so determined not 
to do so. 

" Our horses are in very good condition and we ride 
a great deal, Susan and I by turns, and we always give 
Emily a ride a week. I think you would hardly know 
her again, she is grown so tall and is prettier than ever. 
Mrs Bichet was telling her the other day that she 
wished her to marry you, upon which we all exclaimed 
at the impropriety of an heiress like her marrying her 
cousin, a poor ensign. Mrs B. declared that there 
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was nobody to be compared to you in the world and 
that ' the heiress ' ought to be only too happy to have 
you. Upon which Emily replied that it was all very 
well for Mrs B., who had washed you and dressed 
you all the days of your infancy, to have such a high 
opinion of you, but she must be allowed to think other- 
wise and decline the match. This last speech highly 
incensed Mrs B. and roused her indignation to a great 
pitch. I believe she has not forgiven Emily yet. 

" Major Browne,^ Lady j; Kilmaine's son, has been 
spending the winter here, and is going to join his 
regiment at Halifax. He intends to go to Montreal in 
the summer. I hope you will see him for he is a great 
friend of ours, and I am sure you will like him. 

" There was a report that the heiress of the Pellew 
Islands ^ was going to be married to Monsieur de 
NoaiUes. But I have heard since that her father 
would rather see his daughter dead at his feet than 
married to a Frenchman. Uncle James says that he 
would rather see Emily the wife of an English hair- 
dresser than of a French Duke. I cannot say that I 
should like either ! There are to be private theatricals 
at the Embassy next month ; they are to act Mary 
Stuart at Loch Leverr, a play taken from the ' Abbot,' 
by Walter Scott. Marion Ellice is to act the part of 
Catherine Seyton, and Miss Raikes of Mary Stuart. 
I shall write you an account of it when I have seen it. 
You have never told me if you had many balls at 
Montreal. Do you waltz now, and do you find the 
Canadian belles as difficult to lead as the European ? 
I shall be very disappointed if I do not hear from you 
on the i8th, I think you ought to cultivate a good 
correspondent like me. 

" I see that I have forgotten my promise of leaving 
Susan room for a few Unes. Writing to my dear brother 
is such an agreeable occupation that I seldom think of 

^ The Hon. George Augustus Browne, major in the Army, born i8th 
February 1801. 

^ Harriet Bettina Frances, only child of the Hon. Sir Fleetwood 
Pellew, C.B., K.C.H., Admiral of the Blue, second son of the first 
Viscount Exmouth. 
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stopping till my paper warns me that it is time to con- 
clude, and that I may already have worn out his 
patience. All send their love. Adieu." 

From Captain the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

" Paris, April ist, 1841. 

" Northland is now in London. He had a bad fever 
at Teheran, which, as a great geographer, I need not 
tell you is the capital of Persia. The young Senator's 
travelling ardor is, I understand, considerably abated. 
The Ranfurlys seem to like Brussels, where they are 
well received, particularly at the Palace. Mr Capron 
was here last week ; he told me his son had made your 
acquaintance, and that you had dined with each other. 
Mr Capron has had a heavy job for us, in winding up 
the Trust concerns under Lord Pery's ^ Will, property 
held by your grandmother for her life, and to which 
we have succeeded. My only estate is the Wray 
estate, which in due time will be yours, but not under 
entail. The Archdeacon manages the concern ad- 
mirably and charges me no agentage. I therefore feel 
under great obligations to him. I hope you and his 
son pull well together. 

" Influenza in London and ' grippe ' in Paris have 
been in great fashion this year, but I am happy to say 
we have all escaped it. Parties are rare ; the Tudors, 
however, have done something in their new and 
magnificently furnished house. Sir James Caldwell has 
done little, but on Saturday he is to have a grand 
spread, to which he has invited five of our family. 
Only two, however, have accepted — Mrs James Knox 
and Lady F. I believe it is his great-grandson's 
birthday. 

" Bessy is now fairly launched, but owing to the 
dearth of the season, she has not had an opportunity 
of making much way. Enquiries have been made 

' Edmund Sexten, first Viscount Pery, born 1719 ; Speaker in Ireland 
from 1771 to 1785 ; married, 1762, the Hon. Elizabeth Vesey. Lady 
Ranfurly and the Hon. Mrs. Calvert were his only children and co- 
heiresses. 
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as to her prospects, but as these were not satisfactory, 
no Due, Marquis, or Comte has as yet sent me in any 
proposals. 

" The antipathy of the French to us is gradually 
subsiding and hopes are entertained that the commercial 
treaty between the two countries will shortly be signed. 
I shall now conclude and leave your mother to finish 
this paper." 

From the Hon. Mrs E. S. P. Knox. 

(Same date.) 

" It is most true, we have had a dull season here, 
and you would not have enjoyed it. But next year 
we expect a better one, as all fear of war is over. There 
has been quite enough gaiety for Bessy, who I fear will 
make a bad rake, she looks so pale after a late night. 
I begin to think I ought to have kept her back till she 
is eighteen. I allow her £40 a year for her dress, and 
your Aunt Fan gives her £20, yet even with that she 
will have some difficulty in keeping herself smart. 
After Easter they will have some theatricals at the 
Embassy, and Marion EUice is to act once more, in 
spite of her mother's vow it should never be repeated. 
The company of actors is a very numerous one. None 
of them are as pretty as Marion, though one sets up 
for more esprit and talent for acting, and that is Miss 
Raikes. We shall have more to write about when we 
get to London, the object of aU Bessy's dreams and 
wishes. I hope she will not be disappointed ! Do 
you know that we are all to go and settle there in two 
years' time ? I shall regret Paris, though I feel the 
propriety of leaving it then. 

" I am beginning to hke very much a person against 
whom I once had a great prejudice — and that is Mrs 
Osborne. They are a very happy couple, and she has 
quite won your father's heart by her economical turn, 
and her way of keeping accounts, which he has taught 
her. Adieu, my dearest. Whether I write or not, 
I always think of you and pray for your welfare and 
that you may return to us soon. God bless you." 
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From Elizabeth J. Knox. 

"Paris, April lyth, 1841. 

" Two days ago we had a letter announcing Mr 
Calvert's ^ death. It had been expected for some time 
and I believe it is a great blessing. He could have had 
no enjoyment in life, and he was wearing Aunt Calvert's 
health out. Northland is at Brussels, and his eyes 
are getting better, but he had a narrow escape of being 
stone blind. You congratulate me on being regularly 
out, I am sure I do not get much by it, for I have 
only been to two parties. I was in hopes that some- 
thing would have been given after Easter at the Em- 
bassy, however, there is not much chance of that now, 
as Lord Granville has been and is still very ill. He had 
the gout flying about him, and took something or other 
to check it, which brought on an attack of paralysis. 
He lost the use of one side and was speechless for some 
days, and they were so much alarmed about him that 
both his sons were sent for ; however, I hear that he 
is better and going on very well. It is said that he 
will never be able to remain here as Ambassador, as any 
mental exertion might bring on a return of his illness. 
There is no knowing who is to succeed him, but it is 
supposed that it will be either Lord Normanby or Lord 
Clarendon. I shall be very sorry if there is any change, 
as Lady Granville is very civil to us, and does a great 
deal of good here. 

" Lady Byron ^ and her daughter Lady Lovelace ^ 
have taken the first floor of 22 Place Vendome. I hear 
that Lady Byron is a saint and will not have arms on 
her carriage, as it looks ostentatious. There is a Lady 
Ailesbury * here, a young woman of twenty-six who is 

1 Nicholson Calvert, Esq., of Hunsdon House, Herts, who married the 
Hon. Frances Pery. 

" Anne Isabella, daughter of Sir Ralph MUbanke Noel, and Baroness 
Wentworth, born 1792; married, 1815, George Gordon, sixth Lord 
Byron. 

2 Augusta Ada, only child of Lord Byron, born 1815 ; married, 1835, 
William Lord King, afterwards Earl of Lovelace, and died 1852. 

' Maria, youngest daughter of the Hon. Charles ToUemache, married, 
1833, as his second wife, Charles Bruce, first Marquess of Ailesbury. 
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married to an old man of near seventy. She goes 
about in a little low carriage which she drives herself, 
and is followed by two grooms on horseback. Her 
horses and carriages stand in Uncle James' yard, and 
excite Emily's envy. She says that she would have 
no objection to marrying an old English marquis, 
provided he gave her a turnout like Lady Ailesbury's ! 
She is in despair at the thoughts of going to Italy. 
Uncle James has settled upon Pisa as the place of his 
banishment and he intends to go there in October. 

" You will be happy to hear that the Princess Royal 
of the Pellew Islands is soon to be led to the hymeneal 
altar by Lord Walpole.i Lord Orford's eldest son. 
At least so everybody says. Lady Pellew vows that 
' Walpole has been in love with Kitty ever since she 
was bom — only my girl would not have him before.' 
I hope she will not have cause to say what Lady Cork 
said of her husband in a song she once sang : — 

" Quand il fut mon amant — 
II fut charmant, oharmaiit, charmanl — 
Quand il devint mon epoux 
II fut epou — epou — epouvantable." 

I believe her father wished her to marry her cousin, 
Lord Exmouth, and she herself would have preferred 
a foreigner, but Lord Walpole has been chosen for the 
happy man. 

" They are getting very uneasy about the President.'^ 
It is now more than thirty-five days since she left 
New York, and there have been no tidings of her since. 
It is supposed that Fanny Elssler ^ is on board, but this 
is not certain. Mr Osborne gives his concert to-night, 
but on account of Mr Calvert's death we are not going. 
Even Miss Osborne will be obliged to stay at home 

'■ Horatio William, Baron Walpole, born 1813 ; married, 1841, Harriet 
Bettina Pellew ; succeeded his father as fourth Earl, 1858. 

" The President steamer, from New York to Liverpool, with many 
passengers on board, sailed on March 11, 1841, encountered a terrific 
storm two days later, and has never since been heard of. 

3 An unfounded report. Fanny Elssler, the celebrated dancer, 
married, in 185 1, Prince Adalbert of Prussia. 
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as she is recovering from the ' grippe.' And now adieu, 
my dear, for I have no room for more." 

From Captain the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

" Paris, May ist, 1841. 

" This is May-day, the chimney sweep's fete in Lon- 
don, and Louis Phihppe's here. To-morrow the young 
Comte de Paris ^ is to be christened, and I daresay we 
shall be for some days annoyed with rejoicings. On 
the 6th we are invited to the ' Concert Monstre ' to be 
given in the Louvre ; four hundred musicians are to 
deafen the company. Your mother and Aunt F. 
are going and I must of course attend them. 

" I do not think by all I can hear that Lord Granville 
is in any danger, but his side is partially paralysed, 
and he cannot continue in his present situation. Lords 
Clarendon and Normanby have been talked of, but 
the present favourite in the field is Lord Clanricarde,^ 
now at St Petersburgh, his wife was a daughter of 
the celebrated Mr Canning. The Marquis is not a 
popular man, and the Marchioness said to be haughty. 
I shall regret Lady Granville, as latterly I was in con- 
stant communication with her on charitable subjects, 
and was ordered to be admitted between 11 and i 
o'clock any day. I was in hopes of a general invitation 
for Bessy, but as I always say, ' Everything is for the 
best ! ' 

" My groom, a very superior man and greatly 
esteemed, dropped down and expired in a few minutes 
two days ago ; he had been ailing for some time. I 
have replaced him by an Irishman. On the 25th inst. 
your Aunt F. sets off for England. Bessy, your mother 
and I follow the next day. Mrs Bichet had so set her 
heart on going over that we take her. Miss Osborne 
remains in charge of my household Gods, and the 

1 Louis Philippe, son of the Duke of Orleans, was born August 24, 
1838. 

' Sir Ulick John De Burgh, first Marquess of Clanricarde, born 1802 ; 
married, 1825, Harriet, only daughter of Viscountess Canning and the 
Right Hon. George Canning, and died April 10, 1874. 
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Colonel of my stables. My nags are universally ad- 
mired and the girls turn out very smart. 

" The ' James's ' are full of Pisa for'next winter. 
I shall pity poor Emily, the four girls are so devotedly 
attached to each other. I fear we must give up all 
hope of the President steamer. 

" Paris is very dull this year. I hear of nothing 
going on and the Embassy being shut up is a great 

loss. Old is imbecile from having suppressed 

gout with colchicum. Lord Granville's attack was 
brought on by the same medicine, I have long de- 
termined not to take any more of that remedy. Ten 
thousand of the newly-raised Chasseurs of Algiers are 
in this neighbourhood ready to receive their colours ; 
they are dressed differently from the other troops. 
The loss of lives and expenditure in that Colony have 
been very great." 

At the end of May the long-looked-for journey to London 
took place. In spite of Lady Frances' kind invitation 
to the trio, it was probably a considerable expense to 
Captain and Mrs Knox, at a time when their finances 
hardly seemed to warrant it. As it seems to have been 
undertaken solely for the sake of giving their daughter 
pleasure and amusement, one is glad to learn from her 
mother's diary that the trip on the whole was a success. 

On Saturday, May 29th, she writes : — 

" Arrived at 27 Welbeck Street, having travelled 
from Dover by the Eagle coach. Bessy went to bed 
tired. Edmond and I to visit Mrs Calvert and her 
daughters. Found them tolerably well." 

" Sunday, May 30th. 

" Went to church at Vere Street Chapel, liked the 
sermon very much. After luncheon walked to Mrs 
Scott Murray ; ushered into a magnificent suite of 
drawing-rooms with conservatory. Everything in 
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beautiful order. Waited some time, then the family 
dropped in one by one from luncheon. Charles looked 
pale and delicate, but I liked his countenance much. 
Mrs Scott Murray very kind. Bessy made friends in 
no time with Augusta, and her cousin Miss Nixon. 
From Cavendish Square walked to see my brother, 
found all the family well except himself. Jane ^ 
very pretty, but not so charming as Hannah.^ I liked 
the look of the house, it has the appearance of being 
lived in. Walked from thence to Louisa Alexander, 
found her looking so nice and happy and comfortable, 
everything one could wish. Mr Alexander took us for 
a drive round the park. Came home by six to watch 
for Fanny's arrival. She did not come till late and 
kept us in a fidget." 

"May sisl. 

" Spent all the morning getting a piano. Dined 
early. Edmond, Fanny, and Bessy went to Covent 
Garden to see ' Beauty and the Beast.' " 

" Jane ist. 

" Spent the day visiting and receiving visits." 

" June 2nd. 

" Went to Ernesta Grisi's concert at 2 o'clock. Heard 
all the Italians, Pauline Garcia, etc. Vieuxtemps 
played the Tremolo and the Sonnambula duet with 
Benedict. Applause not excessive, as in Paris. Dined 
at Mrs Calvert's. Walked home at 9 with Bessy to 
dress for Almack's. Went there at 11, found only 
about forty persons, but they soon increased. Mrs 
Scott Murray sat with me all the evening. She and 
Miss Nixon were very kind to Bessy, and introduced 
several partners. After the first quadrille she danced 
with Northland, Charles Knox, Sir Edward Dering, 
Sir John Duckworth, Mr Stanhope, etc. She was 
charmed with her evening, as well she might be, for 

^ Jane Hope Vera, afterwards Marchioness of Ely. 

^ Hannah married, 1844, Keith Stewart-Mackenzie of Seaforth. 
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From a picture by Hnytcr hi the possession of The Lady St, Helier 
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there were many fair wall-flowers less fortunate than 
she. The EUices were there, Miss Dashwood, Miss 
Gore, and several others. There were none better 
dressed than Bessy, though several as well. The 
chaperons were rather less smart than I expected. 
The ball room not very brilliantly lighted. We came 
home about half-past two." 

" June 4th. 

" Dined at home. Went at ten to the Royal 
Academy Fancy Ball, which was beautiful. It was 
at Hanover Square Rooms. There were many hand- 
some costumes. Bessy had a good view of the Duke 
of Wellington, also of Miss Coutts.^ Miss Gore had 
made a strange figure of herself wearing a French 
costume, before the Revolution ; a head frizzed out 
and powdered, and on the whole not to be admired. 
Lady Amelia Capel ^ as the month of March (of a 
quadrille of twelve) in a beautiful dress of tulle and 
satin trimmed with violets. Miss Augusta Proctor 
went as Elvira in the Puritani, her dress copied from 
Grisi's. The men's dresses were peculiarly worthy 
of notice. The House of Commons having deranged 
the Quadrilles by keeping away many of the young men 
who composed them, there were some curious mixtures, 
such as Oxford students in black gowns and High- 
landers amongst sets that did not suit. Bessy danced 
with Charles Stronge and was asked for another set, 
but too late to stay. However, the amusement of 
looking on was quite enough to satisfy anyone. One 
of the most splendid figures as far as diamonds went 
was Mrs Lushington, formerly Mrs Carnac. She is 
noted for having her carriage and liveries very like 
those of the Queen Dowager. When she drives in 
the park, many persons mistake her for Queen Adelaide. 
Lord Anglesea even was taken in lately, and took off 
his hat, for which he got well laughed at." 

' Afterwards Baroness Burdett Coutts. 

2 Daughter of William Amer, fourth Earl of Essex. She married, 
1857, the Hon. Henry S. Blackwood. 
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" June $ih. 

" Dined at Mrs Calvert's, Edmond with the Scott 
Murrays. I went there at lo o'clock with Bessy ; 
found the Duchess of Buckingham ^ and her daughters,^ 
Lady Somers * and daughter. The gentlemen were not 
come up from dinner. Bessy played Thalberg's 
Robert le Diable, and was much admired. She played it 
well. 1 renewed my acquaintance with Lady Glenlyon, 
Duchess of Buckingham, Lady Mary Ross' daughter. 
Miss Parker, and Lady Frances Ley, also Mrs Wauchope 
of Niddrie, Lady Gordon Gumming and some others. 
Bessy sat with the Ellices and Charles Knox most of 
the evening, and did not seem to Hke any of her new 
friends as well." 

" Trinity Sunday, June 6th. 

" Went to Vere St. Chapel. Afterwards to visit 
Lady Jane M'Loughlin at Rosslyn House, Hampstead. 
It looked very pretty, but the weather was cold, I got 
thoroughly chilled. Dined at my brothers'. Hannah 
sang a good deal, and I liked the evening, they all 
seemed so happy and comfortable together. Jane is 
very pretty." 

June jth. 

" Invited to Miss Coutts' ball, also to Lady Kil- 
maine's. I took Augusta Scott Murray to Eliason's 
concert, heard all the Italians, and a quartett of four 
violins. Liszt and Benedict in a duet for two Pianos, 
liked the concert very much." 

" June 8th. 

" Dined at Lord Limerick's.* Met Mr Delafield,* 

^ Mary, youngest daughter of the first Marquess of Breadalbane, 
married, 1819, Richard Plantagenet, second Duke of Buckingham ; 
died 1862. 

2 Afterwards Lady Anne Gore-Langton, heiress presumptive to the 
Earldom of Temple. 

' Jane, widow of the Rev. G. Waddington, married, 1834, her cousin, 
the first Earl Somers. 

* Edward Henry, second Baron Limerick, born 1758, created Earl 
of Limerick 1803 ; died 1844. 

^ John Delafeld, a Count of the Holy Roman Empire, married, 1828, 
Lady Cecil Pery, sixth daughter of Lord Limerick. 
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his son-in-law, and Lady Caroline Russell,^ who lives 
in the house with her husband. The evening proved 
less dull than we expected, but the room looked stiff, 
old-fashioned and uncomfortable ; no easy chairs or 
sofas, all wood and black leather. Lady Caroline told us 
that when Prince Albert first came he could not speak 
much English, and it was a great relief to him to talk 
to Miss Spring Rice,^ who spoke German perfectly." 

" June 12th. 

" Bessy and I visited Lady Lincoln,^ and others, 
and went to Liszt's concert : we were enchanted with 
his playing. He played three single pieces ; the Over- 
ture to Guillaume Tell. Fantaisie on the Sonnambula, 
the Tarantelle and Polacca from the Puritani, afterwards 
a duet with Benedict for two pianos. I never heard 
anything so beautiful as Liszt's touch." 

" June 14th. 

" We went in the morning to see the Tower of London- 
Saw the Armoury and went into the prisoner's bedroom, 
a place scooped out of the solid wall where Sir Walter 
Raleigh slept for twelve years. Saw the Crown jewels, 
returned home by two o'clock. Dined with Lady 
Selina Bridgman,* a large and pleasant party, eighteen 
in number, among them Colonel and Lady Fanny 
Higginson,^ Mr and Mrs Brownlow Knox, and Miss 
Leicester, a Maid of Honour. After dinner there was 
a large party, and some music, beginning with Italian 
artists of second and third class ; then amateurs. 

1 Lord Limerick's youngest daughter, married, 1832, George Russell, 
son of the Right Hon. Sir Henry Russell, Bart. 

2 Hon. Mary Alicia Spring Rice (Maid of Honour to the Queen). She 
married, 1841, James Marshall, Esq. 

^ Lady Susan, only daughter of the tenth Duke of Hamilton, married. 
1832, Lord Lincoln, eldest son of the fourth Duke of Newcastle. She 
was divorced by him, 1850. 

* Daughter of Francis, first Earl of Kilmorey. She married, 1817, the 
Hon. Orlando Bridgeman, third son of the second Baron Bradford. 

5 Third daughter of Lord Kilmorey. 
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Bessy played, but during all the music the talking 
was incessant. There were not more than five or six 
persons who listened. We left at twenty minutes past 
eleven, and went to Miss Coutts' ball, where we found 
a large, crowded and brilliant party, saw all the fine 
people and spoke to many. There was very little 
dancing, only one quadrille formed, and not dancing 
men enough for the numbers of pretty girls, many of 
whom never danced at all. Elderly gentlemen were 
certainly too numerous. I met Lady Hamlyn Williams, 
who could not be seen at home last week, because her 
nephew died ! 

" Lady Louisa Bromley ^ was also there, though 
Mr Damer ^ has only been dead seventeen days. 

" Hannah introduced Bessy to the Duke de Lanti, 
who asked her for a quadrille, but as it was already 
one o'clock, and she very tired, we could not stay. It 
was, however, a satisfaction to be seen there, and there 
were wall-flowers innumerable to keep her in counten- 
ance. Jane Hope Vere is beautiful ; Hannah perhaps 
a little less so than she used to be. There was a very 
fine statue of old Mr Coutts which I had great pleasure 
in looking at. I met many old friends that evening." 



" June i^th. 

" Went by railroad to Berry Hill and spent the day 
with John * and Bell.* It is a beautiful place and a 
very good house. The children were all day in the 
drawing-room ; some of them very fine ones. Harriet, 
an odd, clever little thing, somewhat inclined to be 
troublesome. Selina, who is twelve years old, is a 
beautiful and most interesting child, but alas, far too 
delicate looking. Her colour varies constantly, her 
countenance has the sweetness of an angel. I never 
saw a child so interesting." 

' Lady Louisa Damer, married, 1829, to tlie Rev. Walter Bromley. 

^ Her brother. 

^ The Hon. John Knox. 

'' Lady Mabella Knox, youngest daughter of Lord Kilmorey. 
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" June i6th. 

" Edmond and Bessy went to Woolwich to see the 
Trafalgar. We went to Mrs Tudor's ^ concert. Grisi, 
Tamburini, and Mario sang, also Ernesta Grisi. I liked 
it very much." 

" June lyth. 

" Bessy and I went to see Lady Elizabeth Hope 
Vere dressed for Court. Went in the evening to Lady 
Mary Ross, which was not very gay. Then to Lady 
Stronge, where we heard some beautiful music. Mr 
and Mrs Balfe and others. Two Irish ballads were 
peculiarly affecting." 

" June i8th. 

" Went to see the picture of the Waterloo Banquet. 
Dined at Mrs William Stuart's, a long, long, tedious 
dinner. I sat by a little pale-faced man to whom I 
tried in vain to talk. At last I started the subject of 
the Italian Opera and I found that my friend was very 
fond of it. So we got on beautifully, expatiating on 
Persiani's sweet voice. 

" Went home soon after dinner, Edmond to put on 
his uniform, and we to get clean gloves and shoes. 
The Caledonian ball was most beautiful and very 
crowded. There were numbers of pretty fancy dresses 
and a great many Highlanders, amongst them Lord 
Huntley. Reels were danced with great spirit, and 
some of the dancers did the steps with all sorts of 
lively gestures ; cracking the fingers over the head, 
shouting and shrieking. Before the dancing began 
the Highlander Pipers marched up the room followed 
by the Lady Patronesses in procession. They took 
their seats at the upper end of the room, and all the 
best dancing was before them, separated by a rope 
from the rest of the room. There was another proces- 
sion of the charity boys in Highland dresses, also pre- 
ceded by the pipers. Bessy got two waltzes and one 

quadrille. Mr was there in borrowed uniform ; 

he was useful as a partner, they being scarce. We 
stayed till two o'clock, very much amused. 

' Afterwards Viscountess Gort. 
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"June igth. 
" Went to see houses in the Belgrave Square quarter, 
rather dear. Mrs Scott Murray took Bessy at three 
to hear the band play at the Riding School, and kept 
her to dinner. We dined at Mrs Calvert's, met Anne, 
our dear cousin, as active in mind and body as ever. 
She gave me much good advice, hope I may have the 
grace to profit by it, only it is not always pleasant to 
receive at the moment. Got also one or two rubs 
from another quarter." 

" June 2.0th. 

" Weather cold, visited Helen Hope, and the Duchess 
of Hamilton. Found her with her two little grandsons, 
just the same as ever — unchanged." 

" June 2 1 St. 

" Went to Woolwich with Mr Alexander to see the 
launch of the Trafalgar — a most beautiful sight. The 
Queen passed very near us and stopped some minutes 
at the head of the ship. The christening ceremony 
was performed afterwards by breaking a bottle of 
wine." 

" June 22nd. 

" Went to see the Queen pass to the House of Lords 
to prorogue Parliament. Went in the evening to a 
lovely concert at Mrs Marjoribanks. Grisi, Persiani, 
Tamburini, and Mario. It began very late, after the 
Opera. Rubini sang with horn obligate in the first 
part, and Mario did the same in the second. Met 
Lady Lincoln there, looking beautiful." 

" June 23rd. 

" Went out shopping, then to see Lady Agnes Buller, 
who gave me a melancholy history of her affairs. 
Dined at Lord Limericks', an agreeable party, then 
went to Almacks, a very pretty ball. Met the Hopes 
there, and heard some long, long stories of the Duchess 
of Argyle and others." 




SUSAN Kl'I'HKMIA, lOlLI DUCHESS OF HAMILION 
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" June 24th. 
" Went to St Paul's and Westminster Abbey. Dined 
at Lady Stronge's and went to Lord Headfort's ^ 
ball, which was a very pretty one. Bessy danced 
a set with Mr Scott Murray. We stayed till two 
o'clock." 

" June 2<,th. 

" Bessy and I went to the German Opera where we 
heard the Zauberflote beautifully performed by the 
German company. We had the Duke of Cambridge's 
box (large enough for six), for which I felt much in- 
debted to Mr Chappell. My only regret was that I 
had not time to invite more people to share my pleasure 
with me." 

" June 26th. 

" Fanny and Bessy went to Windsor. I reserved 
myself for seeing it in company with my ' orphans ' 
and so stayed at home." 

" Sunday, June 2yth. 
" Went to Church at Vere Street, heard a charity 
sermon by Archdeacon Manning ^ for the Bethnal 
Green parish. Henry Knox, Sophy, and Georgina 
Hope dined with us. In the evening went for a short 
time to Lady Hamlyn Williams — very dull." 

" June 28th. 

" John and Francis and Anne Knox dined with us : 
went to see the wax works — most amusing." 

" June 30th. 

" Went to the Zoological Gardens, saw the monkeys 
do their gymnastics, which did my heart good. It 
reminded me of a dear sweet little orphan of mine in 
Paris, who was doubtless at that moment performing 

» Thomas, second Marquess of Headfort, born 1787, died 1870. He 
was at that time a widower. 
" Afterwards Cardinal Manning. 
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similar feats, to the admiration of all spectators. Till 
now, in the pride of a mother's heart, I fancied that no 
one could surpass my phenomenon. But pride must 
be humbled, and mine certainly was when I beheld 
the agility with which these young monkeys jumped 
from pole to pole and ladder to ladder ! The gardens 
are charming, with very pretty flowers, and we enjoyed 
our walk there excessively. 

" We then went to pay our respects to my venerable 
Aunt Margaret ^ who received us with one of her usual 
benign smiles. After that we went to take leave of 
Lord and Lady Limerick. We found Lord L. seated 
in a great armchair, with two little white kittens 
playing at his feet. After luncheon we had quite a 
levee, Sophy and Georginia Hope, Captain Crofton, 
Lord Brooke,^ Sir Henry Calder, Mr Tupper, etc." 

" July I St. 
" We all dined at Lady Ehzabeth Hope Vere's and 
spent a very pleasant evening. Our last, alas ! in 
London." 

" July 2nd. 
" Left London in the stage-coach and came to Dover." 

" July 3rd. 
" Sailed in the Britannia, and had a sick passage of 
four hours. Landed at Boulogne. Dined at the 
table d'h6te. Saw Lady Kilmaine in the evening, 
and Lady Jane De Chabot." 



" Started at nine in the Aigle." 



' Sunday, July 4th. 



" July Sth. 

" Arrived in Paris at seven o'clock, found all well." 

> Daughter of the Hon. Charles Hope Vere. She died October 1842. 

2 George Guy Greville, eldest son of the third Earl of Warwick, 
born 1818 ; married 1852, Anne, daughter of the Earl of Wemyss and 
March ; succeeded his father 1853, and died December 2nd, 1893. 
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From Elizabeth J. Knox to her brother. 

"June 18th, 1841. 

" I am enjoying myself excessively and am delighted 
with London. I go out a good deal in the evening 
and we dine out constantly. I believe London is not 
considered to be as gay as usual this year on account 
of the expected dissolution, which obliges all the young 
men to go down to the country to canvass. However, 
I must say I find it very pleasant. I see a good deal 
of the Hopes, who are always talking of you, and seem 
very fond of you. Mr Gooch seems a good natured 
man, and very fond of his httle wife. My cousins 

deny the story of Hannah's engagement to Mr , 

and say that they never cared for each other. Mr 
Gooch was first of all in love with Hannah and made 
Harriet his confidante. But she told him it was of 
no use thinking of Hannah, as she would have nothing 
to say to him. It was Hannah who told her to say 
this. The disconsolate lover, seeing that he had no 
chance of success with Hannah, tried his luck with 
Harriet, and easily succeeded in obtaining her 
hand and heart, and they are now a very happy 
couple. 

" I saw Northland once or twice, but he is now gone 
to Dungannon. He brought Stuart and Granville to 
see us one day, the former is grown up a handsome 
boy. 

" John Robinson ^ is going to be married to a young 
lady who has £40,000 down, a Miss Denny, a great 
friend of the Ranfurlys, and who Hved near them 
at Barham. You ought to try for an heiress. I 
think Miss Coutts must be waiting for you, for she 
does not seem at all inclined to marry. I wish 
you had not bought a boat, you will be upset some 
day. I must now say adieu as I have no room for 
more." 

1 Eldest son of Sir Richard Robinson of Rokeby Hall, Co. Louth ; 
bom 1816; married, September 1841, Sarah Blackett, only daughter of 
Anthony Denny, Esq., of Barham Woods, Herts. 
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From Captain the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

" London, June i8th, 1841. 

" As I now know that you would hke to be on the 
Engineers' Staff I have made some interest to get you 
placed on it, and hope you will, if you are appointed 
do your utmost to brush up your college studies, and 
put your shoulder to the wheel with zeal and alacrity. 
All my military friends say that it will be of infinite 
service to you in your profession, and it will be a lever 
on which I can work, in two or three years' time, to get 
you an unattached company. We must always look 
before us, and you may be sure that I will lose no 
opportunity of promoting your interest. For my own 
part, I never find myself so happy as when my mind 
and body are actively employed, and, if you are a chip 
of the old block perhaps, if you look into yourself 
you will find the same. 

" I should advise you to remain in Canada for an- 
other year at least ; you will find home very flat and 
dull, and often will you wish yourself back again. 
Much as we all wish to see you, we cannot but think 
you will do yourself no good by coming home, and 
that you will be horridly tired of your domestic 
circle. 

" Bessy is a universal favourite, and it is quite 
gratifying to hear the compliments we receive on her 
intelligence and pleasing manners. She is considered 
quite an artist on the piano by the few friends who have 
heard her play. 

" Georgina Hope Vere ^ was presented yesterday, 
We went to see her dressed. Jane is very hand- 
some, and a very nice girl. Lady Selina Bridgeman 
gave us a dinner at her house, 26 Wilton Crescent. It 
was her late uncle's, Sir H. Pigott : she has enlarged 
and beautified it, and lives in good style." 

1 Georgina Hope Vere married Colonel C. Townshend Wilson. She 
and some of her family, had a curious confidential way of speaking in 
an undertone — a sort of talking " with bated breath." 
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From the same. 

" 2 Rue du Helder, Pakis, 
"July lyth, 1841. 

" We have been busily occupied in search of a house 
in the neighbourhood of Paris. Versailles, St Germain, 
Meudon, Bellevue, St Cloud, etc. have nothing that 
will hold us. We have therefore decided on spending 
a month or five weeks at Boulogne s/M. On Monday 
the 19th, we set off per Dilly, bag and baggage. Lady 
Kilmaine has written about a house that is likely to 
suit us, and if not already taken I have requested her 
to hire it for us. It is situated in a little park opposite 
to the Poste aux Chevaux, and we hope to enter in 
possession on Tuesday. 

" A change has taken place in our establishment 
in consequence of my reduced income. Mr Bichet 
retires on our quitting this, and his wife, to whom we 
did not give warning, has given it to us and retires 
also, not being able to live away from her husband. 
I think she is wrong giving up a place worth £50 per 
annum, but that is her affair, not mine. For half the 
money we can easily replace her. 

" I have sent my horses to the coast so as to have 
our rides, but I contemplate selling them in November. 
This will be a great loss to me, but I must not exceed 
my income. Thank God, I have no debts. We must 
' cut our coats to our cloths ' as the Financial Guide 
tells us." 

From Elizabeth J. Knox. 

(Same date). 
" We are all delighted at the idea of Boulogne, 
particularly as Emily is to be with us. We did our 
best to get Aunt James to go down there while Uncle 
James is in England, but all our endeavours failed. 
She desired nothing better and Emily set to work 
upon her papa's feelings, but he cut the matter short 
with one of his peremptory No's.^ 

' A favourite saying with Colonel James Knox was, ' When you refuse 
a request, never give your reasons." He seems to have acted up to his 
principles in the present instance. 
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" Northland is at Dungannon ; we were much 
afraid that he would have lost his election. Mr Falls, 
a distiller, who pretended to be a friend of the family, 
turned against Northland and canvassed for himself. 
However, he was beaten by a majority of twenty for, 
as one of the Irish papers says, ' it would have been 
easier for the Falls of Niagara to get into Parliament 
over the Northland, than it would be for the Falls of 
Dungannon to accomplish such a feat.' Aunt Fanny 
spent a day at Dungannon before she went to Tynan. 
She says that there was a great piece of work at North- 
land's not wanting to be chaired, and when she drove 
up to the door she found a great crowd assembled. 
But they were aU very civil to her, and cried out, 
' Miss Knox for ever — Hurrah ! ' They would not go 
away till Northland promised to be chaired the next 
day. I hope that in two years we shall all be settled 
in London. I have a great wish to go back to England, 
I enjoyed myself there so much this spring." 

From Captain the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

"Boulogne s/M., August i6th, 1841. 

" The inauguration of Napoleon's statue on the 
Column took place yesterday ; in hoisting him some- 
thing gave way, but H.M. received no material in- 
jury. Boulogne is full of troops and visitors. 

" I told you in my last that we had a little matri- 
monial scheme between Henry and Sophy Hope Vere. 
It has failed ! In a letter from your Aunt Fan to-day, 
she announces that he is about to marry a pretty Miss 
Vesey,^ daughter of the late Hon. and Rev. Arthur 
Vesey, a cousin of ours. I have to make known the 
disagreeable intelligence to poor Sophy to-day ; she 
had really worked herself up to fancy she would be 
mistress of the Parsonage.^ 

" Dr Campbell of this place tells me he has a good 

1 The Rev. Henry Barry Knox, married, 1841, Jane Vesey, who died 
of consumption 1846, leaving one daughter. 

2 Mr Knox was Rector of Hadleigh, Suffolk. 
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chance of recovering the earldom of Annandale, being 
descended from the eldest daughter of the first earl. 
Lord Brougham, when Chancellor in 1834 had nearly 
decided it in favour of your cousin Hope Johnstone. 
My friend the doctor when I was last here, laid claim 
to the tittle of Crawford and Lindsay, but he abandons 
that. He seems bent upon being a Lord. Lady 
Kilmaine and son set out on a tour to the Netherlands 
on September i, they will be in Paris in October. Poor 
Colonel Disbrowe is in a very delicate state, having 
a ulcer on his lungs which gathers occasionally and in 
bursting runs the risk of suffocating him. A homceo- 
pathic doctor keeps him alive. 

" I very much fear that we shall have disturbances 
in Ireland, they are moving troops there. It will be 
a nuisance if you come home on leave to be ordered 
to the depot because of this. We generally go to the 
£tablissement of an evening, but it is not to be com- 
pared to the Redoute at Spa. The girls never spent 
so agreeable a summer as they did there last year. 
Bridges Taylor is to be married forthwith ; he writes 
that he is the ' happiest little beast in the world.' " 

From Elizabeth J. Knox. 

" BOULOGUE S/M., 

" September ist, 1841. 

" We have all enjoyed being here excessively, and 
I must say I am very sorry to return to our winter 
quarters, particularly as the weather is so fine. Uncle 
and Aunt James and Emily are to leave for Italy on 
the 25th. They intended to have gone by sea from 
Marseilles, but they think now that will be almost as 
expensive as the land journey, and not near so pleasant, 
so they have almost decided on the latter. I beUeve the 
road from Genoa to Pisa is most beautiful, and Aunt 
James is very anxious to go that way. As for Emily, she 
will never allow us even to talk of Italy before her, she 
has such a horror of going there. However I dare say 
when she is there she will like it better than she ex- 
pects. We had a visit from Mrs L and Lizzy, 
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who spent a day here on their way to London. They 
are to sail for Demerara in October. Lizzy is as 
ridiculous as ever, and if possible, larger. She talks 
of nothing but the Grand Dukes, Princes, etc., whom 
she has met in Germany. Counts and Barons are now 
quite beneath her notice. She amused me with an 
account of one of her dear friends — die Erbfiirstin 
von Hohenzollernzinnern — whom she described as 
' fetillante d'esprit, et une veritable avalanche de paroles.' 
She does not seem to mind going to Demerara, and 
I rather think expects to captivate some fat Dutchman 
there. I am sorry you missed Sir Joseph Laffan, as 
he could have told you a good deal about us. He spent 
the greater part of last winter in Paris, and we often 
had the pleasure of his company at dinner or in the 
evening at Aunt Fanny's 

" Lady Isabella de Chabot is here, and her daughters 
ride with us sometimes. Her eldest daughter. Countess 
Olivia, is Lady of Honour to the Princess Clementine. 
She says that the King's private fortune is not so great as 
is supposed, and that at his death and Mme. Adelaide's, 
all that the younger children will have is £6000 a year, 
which is not much for Princes and Princesses. I suppose 
you remember old Dowse ^ at Dungannon ? He is 
just dead, and his pension of £yy a year falls in to Uncle 
Ranfurly. At the election the other day (though he 
was in a dying state) he insisted on being carried to 
the poll that he might vote for Northland. Uncle 
Ranfurly intends to take all his family over to Dun- 
gannon next year to spend the summer there, and also 
to lay out ;£3000 on building houses, in order to pre- 
serve the borough. Mama wrote to offer Mrs Bichet 
the choice of remaining with us on £40 a year, or re- 
tiring on a pension of £20, and she has decided on the 
former. Bichet we have done with. Uncle James 
takes Eulalie and her husband and child to Pisa with 
him. It is quite the fashion in our family to have 
father, mother, and child in the house together. Aunt 
Fanny has done so but we have now broken through 

1 The late Lord Ranfurly's butler. 
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the rule by parting with Bichet. I must now say adieu, 
having no time for more." 

Frovi the same. 

" Paris, September \6th, 1841. 

" We are arrived here on the 5th, and have ever since 
been regretting the fresh sea breezes we enjoyed at 
Boulogne. Poor Susan is ill with a bilious fever, 
but I think she is improving a little, and the doctor 
says she will soon shake it off. Uncle Ranfurly has 
been ill too with a very bad attack of tic, the worst 
he has ever had. Mary has been officiating as brides- 
maid to her friend Miss Denny, who was married the 
other day, to Mr Robinson, Sir Richard's son, a very 
good match for him. The happy pair have taken a 
house near Windsor and are gone down there. Uncle 
and Aunt James are very busy preparing for their 
departure, they leave the Place Vendome to-day, and 
move to the Hotel Clarendon next door to Aunt 
Fanny in the Rue Castiglione, and on Thursday next 
they set out for Pisa. They intend to remain three 
years in Italy but I am sure Uncle James will get tired 
of it long before that, and I am in hopes he may come 
back sooner. 

" I have a domestic misfortune to announce to you, 
' if you have tears, prepare to shed them now ! ' Baron 
von Schlimm ^ has departed this life. He dropped down 
dead in a fit of apoplexy a fortnight ago. He was 
buried with great pomp in Mme. Boudoux's garden 
at Montmartre. So now aU your old friends are dis- 
appearing. I think I told you that Miss Ross was 
married to her cousin, Mr Phipps. Their relations 
were all much against the match, but could not prevent 
it, so Miss Ross (that was) and her ' cher Tom,' as she 
used to call him, are now living in a boarding-house in 
some miserable country town in Brittany. 

" Northland is gone to Dungannon to give his friends 

a dinner. I hear he is in great fashion in London, and 

so intimate with Lady Jersey and Lady Londonderry 

that he has only to say in the morning whether he 

' Colonel James Knox's dog. 
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chooses to dine there or not. I have no room for more, 
and this paper will not bear crossing, so farewell. Do 
write to me soon." 

From Captain the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

{Same date.) 

" Glad as I should be to see you, I think you are 
better in Canada for at least twelve months. I dread 
your coming to us to be ennuye, and yet it must be so. 
We are obliged to practise the strictest economy. I 
go to market myself, lay in coals, keep the key of my 
cellar, and your mother watches over the kitchen ; in 
short, it is the only way of making our income last. 
I have not yet parted with my horses, but will do so 
if necessary. It will be a great privation to your sisters. 

" You will see by the papers that the Due d'Aumale ^ 
was fired at, at the head of his regiment (17th Light 
Infantry) as he was coming into Paris. As yet it does 
not appear that the individual who fired had any 
accomplices, though some of the papers declare that 
there is a society called Communists who have vowed 
to destroy the Orleans race. Sir Joseph Laffan will 
be doubly valuable on his return, as his Western travels 
will be fresh ; we know his Eastern ones by heart. 
We do not yet know who is to be our Ambassador, but 
for Bessy's sake I hope he may have daughters and keep 
a gay house. Mr Chappell expects to get an apothecary 
partnership soon, and says he will then come and claim 
his bride. Poor Emily is very low at the thoughts 
of going to Italy ; she would give up father and mother 
to stay with us if it were allowed. We look forward 
to the Halifax letters to-morrow. I hope you observe 
that we never miss writing. I must say you are very 
good in that way." 

From the Hon. Mrs E. S. P. Knox. 

" Paris, October 2nd, 1841. 
" The turn of writing to you is left me, and I gladly 
use it. Susan is better, but has not yet begun to study. 

^ Fourth son of Louis Philippe, born 1822. 
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She talks of mounting Jessy to-morrow and taking one 
turn in the Champs Elysees. Isabella too was ill for 
a week, and after that her back got worse and we were 
obliged to call in one of the Orthopedic doctors, who 
wanted to have her given up to him, to live at his 
Establishment. This we positively refused to do, and 
then he ordered a bed on which she is to be strapped 
down several hours a day, and to sleep on if possible, 
also a pair of mechanical stays. We must bring her 
on by degrees, as anything is better than to grow up 
crooked. She is very anxious to recover, and leaves 
no pains untried herself, poor little dear ! Of course 
this system must interfere a little with her education, 
but she has so much talent and industry combined, 
I daresay when she is grown up, she won't make a bad 
show. 

" On the 23rd of last month your uncle and aunt, 
James and Emily, set out for Italy. The parting was 
a heart-breaking one to all the cousins ; to none so 
much as Susan, who I really think loves Emily like a 
sister. There was a letter yesterday from Lyons ; 
they had every sort of trouble. The very first day the 
carriage began to get out of order, though your uncle 
had spent more than £40 on having it repaired. The 
second day it got so bad the dicky was near falling off, 
and they had to get on board the Steamboat and 
proceed to Lyons by water among a horrid dirty crowd. 
They were obliged to stay at Lyons nearly a week, 
waiting for a pair of new wheels, Emily all the time 
sighing after ' Helder Hall.' There is no saying how 
very much we miss them, and we have very few people 
we know as yet. We expect Lady Kilmaine and her 
son Frederick Browne soon, and the Actons ; Charlotte 
is a very clever and agreeable girl. Paris is grown 
quite a desert ! Your Aunt Fanny is to have an in- 
crease in her family in February ; Elise ^ is going to 
produce a baby for her amusement, which I think your 
aunt is very glad of, as she likes the little wretches. 
I am very glad it is not me who is in the scrape ! 
^ Lady Frances Knox's maid married her butler, Adolphe Lebreton, 
and both remained with her until her death in 1861. 
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" Mrs Bichet was given the choice of remaining on 
£40, or retiring with an annuity of £20, and at last 
it has been found necessary to adopt the latter plan. 
She could not reconcile herself to the place without 
her husband, and in consequence many things have 
gone wrong, so we must part, though I cannot help 
feeling sorry. I have done all that it was possible to 
do to keep her, perhaps if I had taken less pains I 
should have succeeded better. It is this very day she 
is to leave us, and I do not like the leave-taking. I do 
not mean to take any successor, but shall be very 
active myself. My great object is to reduce the house- 
hold expenditure so as to be able to keep the two 
saddle-horses till we leave Paris, and I do not despair 
of success. Nobody knows how much they can 
economize till they try, and every day now I find some 
way in which I can manage better. The chief thing 
is cutting off small sundries, which run up quicker 
than anything else. 

" We hope to settle in London in May 1843, so if 
you come home next year, which I trust there is little 
doubt of, you will have only one winter in Paris. Some 
of us fancy there is a chance of your showing yourself 
here this week, and we have even been dreaming that 
you walked in ! But I am afraid you would soon get 
sick of this dull place, so we must not wish for you yet. 
Lady Georgina Needham is here with Lord Kilmorey ^ 
at an hotel, but whether she remains or not is more 
than I can say. As far as manner and appearance go, 
his Lordship is very well ; gentlemanly and good 
looking. Miss Osborne I fear will leave us at Christmas. 
What to do then I know not ; I always like putting 
off disagreeable jobs and shall not see after a successor 
till the last moment." 

From Captain the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

(Same date.) 
" Your mother has anticipated all my news, and I 
hardly know how to fill this page. But they say, 

' Lord Kilmorey, Earl and Viscount, was born 1787, and married first, 
1814, Jane, daughter of George Gun Cuninghame. He died 1880. 
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' I'apfetit vient en mangeant,' and perhaps that may 
apply to scribbling. Paris is deadly dull ; not that 
I care about that, but for Bessy's sake I wish it were 
otherwise. Your Aunt Fan felt your uncle's departure 
very much. She is the kindest and most affectionate 
creature in existence. Florence is now the destination 
of the James family. Emily was miserable at parting 
from her cousins ; she wrote to Bessy from Lyons ; 
telling her she had shed tears enough to float an 
egg-shell ! Our establishment now consists of a 
lacquais, girls' maid, housemaid and cook, besides 
the groom. We have reduced two mouths, viz., 
M. and Mme. Bichet, and your mother has under- 
taken the household management, which I think she 
will do very well. Indeed, it is absolutely necessary 
for us to make a reform in our expenditure and do 
what the Chancellor of the Exchequer wishes to do 
— namely, square the incomings and the outgoings. 
Common sense tells one that if the latter exceed the 
former a crash must sooner or later come. 

" Sir Richard Robinson is very much pleased with 
his son's match. They have taken a place near Windsor, 
and I believe he has sold out. Your Aunt Elizabeth 

writes that Lord has got into a scrape and has 

been dismissed the Queen's Household in conse- 
quence. Lords Heytesbury, Stuart de Rothsay and 
Cowley are aU talked of for the Embassy — also the 
Duke of Beaufort, but nothing is known as yet. The 
Apponyis ^ are to be absent this winter. I hear that 
Carlo Rumboldt is coming home from India on sick 
leave. It is supposed that his sister will get a large 
fortune from Baron Delmar, with whom she lives ; 
I believe she is a nice girl. Bessy's Italian master 
teaches her also, and makes her acquainted with all 
our concerns, but though we see her driving out almost 
every day we are not acquainted." />->, 

Frovi the same. 

" Paris, November isth, 1S41. 

" We jog on here as usual. Your Aunt F. dines with 

^ Austrian Ambassador to Paris. 
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us about four times a week, and we dine with her the 
other three. We have not been at a single party ; 
but we gave a musical soiree one night. Balfe, who is 
a good singer, and Mrs Hampton ^ entertained the com- 
pany. We mustered about fifty souls, and among 
them a friend of yours. Lieutenant Darell of the 85. 
Our acquaintance with this gentleman came through 
Miss Acton, ^ who met him at dinner, and talked of 
Canada and you. Mr Darell spoke of you in such 
high terms that Mrs Acton thought she could not do 
better than bring us together, and I must say we like 
what we have seen of your brother officer very much. 
Bessy has fished out of him that you are a very good 
fellow and much esteemed in the corps ; also that you 
were working hard at Algebra and surveying, and were 
a promising officer. The only little drawback was 
the report of your constant smoking, which he said 
the doctors forbid. I presume you know that not 
unfrequently cancer is produced by this practice. 
It is a lingering and painful disease, and were I you, I 
would renounce for ever the obnoxious weed. You 
may remember that I took quantities of snuff at one 
time ? I gave it up about five years ago, and since 
then not a grain of the article has entered my nose. 
Well done, resolution ! Lieut. Darell says that 
your Adjutant is likely to give up, and that the Colonel 
has talked to you about taking it. I told him you had 
never alluded to it. I certainly should be well pleased 
if you held that situation for a year or two. . . . 

" I am very much obliged by your kind considera- 
tion in offering to give up a part of your allowance. 
I should be sorry indeed to deprive you of it. Since 
the Bichets left we have been able to reduce very much, 
your mother manages admirably and we hve quite 
as well, indeed, better than we did before. The girls 
would be very sorry to have Mrs Bichet back, she used 
to tease them very much. I expect to be able to re- 
tain my horses while in France. We have put our 

1 A sister of G. A. Osborne. 

' Afterwards Mrs Baird of Stichill, mother of Lady Enniskillen 
and her sister, Mrs Frederick Villiers, known as " the golden twins." 
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shoulders to the wheel, look closely into everything, 
and will I think be able to make both ends meet at 
the end of 1842. You have no idea what dear and nice 
girls your sisters are, they take such pains to improve 
themselves that I am sure the money spent on their 
education has been well bestowed. 

" Lord Cowley ^ and family have taken up their 
residence at Meurices. The Embassy is under repair 
and it will be several months before they can get into 
it. Lord and Lady Granville are at Nice, his right 
arm is paralysed, but he is otherwise well. We shall 
not soon get so gay an Ambassadress as Lady Granville. 
God bless you, my dearest Tom, you do not know how 
we all love you and how delighted we shall be to see 
you again." 

From Elizabeth J. Knox. 

{Same date.) 
" I am afraid I have undertaken an arduous task 
in asking for this sheet, for I see by Papa's letter that 
he has monopolised all the news. There is a Lady 
Maria Saunderson here, who is going to give a series 
of little dances every fortnight, and next month Aunt 
Fan intends to open her house and give us a ball. 
We hear often from Florence. Aunt James does not 
go out to parties, as she has no carriage, and Emily 
still pines after Paris. They like the climate very much, 
and say it is more like June than December. I think 
Miss Osborne will really be married in March, as Mrs 
Chappell has promised £2000 for the first good partner- 
ship that her son can find and I hear he is about one 
now. Miss Osborne will be a great loss to us, and I 
do not fancy having another governess in the house, 
though, of course, / shall have nothing to say to her." 

From the same. 

" Paris, November 30th, 1841. 

" We are anxiously watching the Gazette in hopes 

1 Created Baron Cowley 1828. He was the Hon. Henry Wellesley, 
G.C.B., brother to the Duke of WeUington, and married Lady Georgiana 
Cecil, daughter of the first Marquess of Salisbury. He died 1847. 
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of seeing your name down as Lieutenant, and I expect 
to be the first to announce the joyful inteUigence to the 
Helder world, as I am generally the first down before 
breakfast, and therefore the first to see Galignani. 
Though this is now the end of November we have only 
been to one party. I have seen your friend Mr Darell 
several times ; he came two evenings to our house, 
and Aunt Fanny asked him once to dinner. He was 
at Lady Kilmaine's one evening and sang, but I believe 
he has not a good voice. I told you last winter of 
Harriet Collier's being ill. She has a complaint in 
the muscles of her spine, and has been lying on her 
back for ten months. All the best doctors have been 
consulted, and different experiments tried, but all to no 
purpose. So now they intend to leave her to nature 
and not torture her with blisters, etc., as they have 
been doing all along. I went to see her the other day 
and was quite surprised to find her so cheerful. She is 
always moved to the sofa in the day, and likes people 
to come and see her. Lady Aldborough, an extraor- 
dinary old woman whom you may remember in Paris, 
goes and sits with her very often and tells her all the 
anecdotes of the day. 

" Emily must certainly miss us a good deal at 
Florence ; her evenings are particularly dull. Uncle 
James sits sleeping in his Douro armchair ; Aunt James 
reading or writing and Emily (as Aunt James says) 
pining after ' my cousins ' — not a very gay trio ! No 
balls are to be given this winter at the Embassy at 
Florence ; the excuse Lord Holland ^ makes is that 
it might hurt the Grand Duke's feelings, as he has 
lately lost a daughter. 

" Papa has a good deal more to do now than he had. 
He always goes himself to buy the groceries and the 
coals, and sees them all weighed, and Mama acts the 
part of housekeeper, and looks after the cook, and the 
economy of the Ministry of the Interior. Our ci- 
devant ministers have not got places yet ; they wanted 

' Henry Edward, fourth Baron Holland, was born 1802, and some- 
time Minister Plenipotentiary at the Court of Tuscany. He died at 
Naples 1859, when the title became extinct. 
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to take their children away from school as they could 
not afford to pay so high now. 

" Captain Simpson is in a good state of preservation 
and we have the gratification of meeting him every 
day in the Champs Elysees, on his beautiful cob. He 
generally sports a sky-blue coat. We missed it for 
some time, but one day, driving through the Marche 
du Temple, we saw a coat the very ditto of it, in an 
old clothes shop. I happened to mention this to Papa, 
and the next time we met our friend on the cob. Papa 
stopped him, and said, ' Well, Simpson, what have 
you done with your sky-blue coat ? some ladies of my 
acquaintance say they saw one exactly like it in an 
old clothes shop, and they want to know if you have 
sold or lost yours ? ' 

" The old gentleman denied both charges, and said 
that he had his blue coat on under his great coat, and 
then he began to expatiate on the beauty of the blue, 
and said that some ladies had told him that if it was 
possible to dye velvet that shade it would be quite 
the rage for bonnets. He says that he had a pair of 
inexpressibles of the same colour, and that when he 
was in London Lady Troubridge told him that he and 
Count D'Orsay were the only people who had the like ! 
It was all I could do to keep from laughing, for of course 
Lady T. must have been quizzing the poor old gentle- 
man, for this favourite blue of his is a very ugly colour. 
Aunt Fanny intends to give a ball at the beginning 
of January, that is to say, if she can collect enough 
bipeds to fill her rooms. Mr Tudor has also signified 
his intention of giving a ball, and told me that it should 
be on the 17th of January, as that was the anniversary 
of the day when he became a slave, adding, with his 
right hand gracefully placed on the centre flower 
of his waistcoat pattern, that ' it was a happy 
slavery ! ' 

" Lord Cowley and suite are still at Meurice's. Miss 
Wellesley, I hear, was announced in London last spring 
as the future Lady Northland, but there was no truth 
in the report. I think Northland must be a general 
flirt, for it is constantly reported that he is going to be 
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married. When we were in London, Lord Downshire ^ 
asked Lord Limerick what Northland's fortune was, 
as he had been paying great attention to one of his 
daughters, and he therefore wished to know what his 
prospects were." 

From Captain the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

{Same date.) 

" I have not seen your friend Mr Darell lately, 
though we have called on each other. He lives in the 
Rue Neuve de Berri. His report of you is very flatter- 
ing ; I hope you will always deserve the good word of 
your brother officers. I trust that if you do get the 
offer of the Adjutancy, you will not accept it without 
making up your mind to go through the business with 
credit to yourself and comfort to those over whom 
you are placed. You will manage badly if you do not 
get the length of your Commanding Officer's foot, and, 
if you are able to suggest any improvement, make 
him believe that the idea is his own. 

" Your Aunt F. is very well, and making prepara- 
tions for Mme. Elise's baby. She doats on the little 
wretches. I am very much of O'Brian's opinion in 
' Peter Simple,' that ' nothing comes from them but sour 
milk.' You will have heard that Harriet Gooch pro- 
duced a daughter ^ on the 6th, and two days afterwards 
Louisa Alexander ditto,* which adds two more cousins 
to your stock. 

" Bet and Susan are making great strides in the art 
of drawing. Isabella is learning Italian and Susy 
German. So I hope my three daughters will be excellent 
linguists. Isabella has taken to singing again, which 
she had dropped for some years. She has a sweet 
little voice. The wretch says ' Papa would rather 
hear me sing than Grisi.' Susan always accompanies 

' Third Marquis of Downshire. He died 1845. 

* Diana, who married, 1866, Alfred Morse, Esq., of Catton, Co. Norfolk. 
' Blanche Katherine, who married, 1877, the Rev. Frederick Hammond 
of Laureston, Dover, and died the following year. 
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her on the piano, which is a ' talent d, part.' I am quite 
sure when you see your sisters again you will be de- 
lighted with them. They are everything we could 
wish, and though not handsome, are quite good looking 
enough. Our old friend Rear-Admiral Beauman is 
returned to Paris with his wife, who, though to aU 
appearance well, has a complaint in her heart which 
may carry her off at short notice, and makes the Flag 
of&cer very unhappy. 

" This day twelve months Bonaparte's body was 
brought to Paris. It was then a severe and very hard 
frost ; to-day it is beautifully mild, and the sun 
shining full upon me as I write in my little cabinet, 
where Mr Bisset used to teach your young ideas to 
shoot. I mentioned to you a mortgage proposed to me 
by Capron. It has failed, and my anticipated increase 
of income with it, but everything is for the best. An 
ordonnance has appeared reducing one company in 
each regiment in France. Total reduction 90,000 men, 
a saving on the budget of 1842 of 30 millions of francs, 
or £120,000. The fortifications will stop for the winter, 
but M. Thiers involved them in great expense by his 
war cry last year. I hear that Louis Philippe has 
fainting fits occasionally, but I fondly hope that his 
life wiU be preserved for some years. 

" Lord Cowley is to go to the Embassy immediately, 
and hopes are entertained that Lady Cowley will give 
parties. She has an only daughter ; the sons are by 
the first wife, now Lady Anglesey." 

From Elizabeth Jane Knox. 

"Paris, December ^ist, 1841. 

" I have been very busy lately writing invitations 
for Aunt Fanny's ball, which is to be given on Friday 
the 7th. We were afraid at first that we should have 
some difficulty in collecting heaux : however we have 
succeeded in getting a good many, thanks to the ex- 
ertions of some of our friends who have asked all their 
dancing friends for us. There is a Parsee here, a fire 
worshipper, who is quite a Lion. His name is 
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Manackjee Cursitjee. He is just come to London 
and is going to Bombay, and he speaks English re- 
markably weU. I was much amused at something 
he said the other night at Lady Maria Saunderson's 
ball. He was standing at the refreshment table drink- 
ing tea, and somebody whispered to another person 
that he was a fire worshipper, upon which he turned 
round suddenly and holding up his cup of tea said, 
' I beg your pardon ; for the present I am only a Tea- 
worshipper.' We asked him to Aunt Fanny's ball 
and he wrote her a very pretty note saying that he 
would have much pleasure in ' spending evening ' 
with Lady F. Knox on the 7th. Another person 
whom we expect to have is Lady Cowley. Aunt Fan 
wrote to her, or rather Papa composed the note and 
I copied it. She said that she was going to give a 
dance for her nieces, and she would be much flattered 
if Lady Cowley and Miss Wellesley would honour her 
with their company. Lady Cowley wrote a very civil 
note, saying that she already had an engagement for 
that night, but that she hoped to be able to spend 
part of the evening at Aunt Fanny's. On Monday 
we go to a Reception at Court, and Wednesday to a 
dance at Mrs Duff's, so you see we shall have a gay 
week. Mama is going to take Isabella to Mrs Riddell's 
on Tuesday, where there is to be a smaU children's 
party, to see your friend Mr Darell conjure. Did you 
ever see him perform his tricks ? He has shown off 
at several places here, and Charlotte Acton told me that 
one of the regular things he does each time is pretend- 
ing to break his nose against the door ! She says it 
always turns her sick. 

" Harriet Gooch's baby is to be called Diana, after 
her great-aunt Lady Hamlyn Williams, and Louisa's 
is to be Blanche Katherine, the latter after Lady 
Caledon. 

" We read in the paper the other day that ' Charles 
Scott Murray, Esq., M.P., was gbne on the Continent 
under the care of his mama to finish his education ' ! 
There is to be only one ball at Court this year ; they 
generally give several little private balls, but it seems 



A VANISHED GENERATION 163 

that last year the Ministers got anonymous letters 
saying that if the King did not ask the Deputies' 
wives to the balls, the Deputies would not vote as he 
wished them to do, so His Majesty has decided that 
none but bals monstres are to be given. I hear that his 
health is declining fast : he is subject to fainting fits 
and his legs swell. I have no room for more, and I 
daresay you have had enough." 



CHAPTER VI 

Lord Suirdale's unhappy Love Affair — Lady Frances Knox gives a 
Ball — Crowded Reception at the Tuileries — Americans in Paris — 
Earthquake at Florence — A Devoted Father — His Son becomes 
Adjutant of the 85th — Thalberg — Georges Dandin at the Fran^ais 
— A Sensational Sermon — Accident on the Versailles Railway — 
Sudden Death of the Duke of Orleans — Another Attempt on the 
Queen's Life — Marriage of Miss Osborne — Invention of the 
Daguerrotype Portraits — Engagement of Pauline Stronge to 
Captain M'Clintock, R.N. 

From Captain the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

" Paris, 
"New Year's Day, 1842. 

" "W" SEE that Lord Suirdale ^ and Orlando Bridge- 

■ man are gone to China in the 98th. The 

I former fell desperately in love with Miss 

^ Hatton here about three years ago. His 

aunt Lady Katherine Bernard ^ under whose 

care he was sent him away immediately on discovering 

it. He went very properly, but said he, ' You will break 

my heart.' The youth is only nineteen now, and heir 

to £16,000 per annum. He is by Lord Donoughmore's 

(my old friend Pat Hutchinson's) first wife. 

" My friend Beauman has been very ill ; he was 
dreadfully afraid that his flag would be struck for ever, 
but I am happy to say that he has rallied. Captain 
Simpson continues to ride his old cob daily and grumbles 
at the Administration for not rewarding his important 

1 Richard John, eldest son of the third Earl Donoughmore, bom 
1823; married, 1847, Thomasina Jocelyn, eldest daughter and heiress 
of the late W. Steele ; succeeded his father 185 1, and died 1866. 

2 Daughter of the first Earl of Donoughmore, married, 18 14, Thomas 
Bernard, Esq., of Castle Bernard. 

164 
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services at Greenwich Hospital. He numbers in 
years about 75. Lady Dundonald lives here ; her 
husband ^ is just come over from Portsmouth where 
he tells me his new steam engine has had great success, 
hitherto it has only been applied to pumping. His 
Lordship is a very clever fellow, but I fear he will do 
his fortune no good by his experiments. So thinks 
his wife. Tudor's house is splendid, and as there is 
now a dearth of Embassies, everybody is glad to go 

there. Even if she were here, would condescend to 

patronize it. Our friends the Chabots have succeeded 
to the Llandaff property in Tipperary : an estate of 
about £12,000 per annum with a debt of ;^ioo,ooo upon 
it. Lady Elizabeth Mathews, the last of her race, 
died a short time ago, leaving it to them. Father 
Mathews has, I hear, got a good legacy from her. 

" Bessy is quite full of the ball on the 7th. We have 
got all the elite of the young dancing men of all nations 
so I hope it will go off well. Yesterday was the first 
of the frost, but not severe, no snow as yet. Miss 
Osborne's affairs are still at sea ; the little doctor 
cannot get a partnership and therefore wiU not engage 
in matrimony. In the meantime we are profiting 
by the care of one of the nicest and best little creatures 
that ever existed. 

" Only think of an application to the Committee for 
rehef for Mrs B. (daughter of Sir Robert C), who used 
to be Emily's playfellow in the Rue Taitbout ! Young 
ladies and gentlemen should take care how they make 
improvident matches. I flatter myself our girls are 
too wise to commit such an act of madness, and have 
heard too much of its folly." 

From Elizabeth J. Knox. 

January ^ist, 1843. 

" As Papa has referred you to me for further details 
of the Paris gaieties, I suppose I am in duty bound to 

1 Thomas, tenth Earl, G.C.B., born 1775, and attained the rank of 
an Admiral of the White, and Rear-Admiral of the United Kingdom. 
He has left a name of high distinction in our naval annals. He died 
i860. 
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inflict a long letter on you. Aunt Fanny's ball was 
delightful, and we all enjoyed it excessively. We 
asked about two hundred people, but not more than a 
hundred and seventy came. The house was very 
nicely arranged, and as the court was too small to admit 
more than one carriage, none were allowed into the 
porie-cochere. The entrance was carpeted, and cur- 
tains put up to keep out the wind, so it felt very com- 
fortable coming in. Only three rooms were open ; 
the dining-room, drawing-room, and Aunt Fan's 
bedroom, where there were card tables for the chaperons. 
The rooms were rather crowded for about an hour and 
a half but never too much so to prevent dancing, 
which was kept up with great spirit till three o'clock. 
Nothing could have gone off better and it was generally 
considered to be the best ball that had been given this 
season. Of course I danced a good deal, so also did 
Susan and Isabella. We had a great number of dancing 
men, and indeed the last few days we refused several 
applications as we were afraid of being too crowded. 
We had one very vulgar Englishman, whom we could 
not avoid asking. I believe he was in the Carabiniers. 
He was introduced to us at Mrs Duff's ball, and he 
provoked Mama excessively by always calling her Lady 
Knox ! And when she got up to go into the refresh- 
ment room, he came up to her and said, ' Lady Knox, 
do you want something to drink ? ' He excited 
Isabella's indignation that evening by pulling her 
' pigtail ' and saying to me, ' I suppose this is your 
little sister,' which was certainly adding insult to injury. 
You would have been amused if you had seen the 
expression of her face, for she turned round, and 
' looked a small armoury of daggers ' at him. What 
made Aunt Fanny's ball so popular was the excellent 
supper that she gave, and certainly the men did honour 
to it. One Frenchman was overheard saying to his 
neighbour, ' On mange joliment hien id ! ' and another 
made three regular suppers at different parts of the 
table. 

" I went to the Reception at Court on the 3rd of 
January, but not to the ball that was given a fortnight 
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later. I was there last year and did not like it, so I 
made over my ticket to Aunt Fanny who went instead. 
It was dreadfully hot and crowded ; a regular mob 
there, and next day several forks and spoons were 
found to be missing, besides a number of napkins. 
Mannickjee Cursitjee, the fire worshipper, was asked 
how he liked it, and he said, ' Oh it was as hot as hell ! 
not that I ever was in that place, but I read a descrip- 
tion of it in " Don Juan." ' The Duke of Orleans has 
been giving a great many balls and Concerts but no 
English are asked, which I think a great pity. There is 
to be a fancy ball there next Saturday. The Duchess 
of Orleans is to be dressed as Anne of Austria, the 
Duchess of Nemours as Mary of Medicis, and their 
ladies of honour according to the costumes of their 
respective reigns. The Duke of Orleans is to represent 
Francis I. and all his suit the various great men of that 
period. It is a great loss not having any Embassies 
to go to. The other night I was at General Cass' for 
the first time, and I was very much amused with the 
unusual appearance of the Americans, who certainly 
do not seem blest with what Byron calls the fatal gift 
of beauty. Never did I see such a collection of plain 
faces as there was amongst the men. As to the ladies 
I was rather disappointed, as I had heard a great deal 
of American beauty. The prettiest girl there was 
Miss Thom, a daughter of Colonel Thom who, you may 
remember, used to give such magnificent balls, and 

she was dancing with , the dentist ! Miss Macleod, 

a niece of Lady Kilmaine's, told me that the first 
question one of her partners asked her was — ' Pray 
what ship did you come in ? ' which made her burst out 
laughing. We were at a ball the other day at Mrs Law's, 
who lived next door to us at Versailles. The rooms 
were rather small and very full ; however I liked it 
well enough and should have enjoyed it still more, had 
it not been for the terror I was in lest the lustre should 
come down, for in the course of the evening two of the 
smaller ones gave way. The boheches and everything 
came down with a great crash, which frightened me out 
of my wits, for I was very near the scene of action. 
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However no damage was done, except that one girl 
had a hole burnt in her gown and had a shower of hot 
wax down her neck, which must have been anything 
but pleasant. Harriet Gooch is in despair because 
her baby has red hair, and she intends to have it shaved 
as soon as she can. Mrs Trollope is just come from 
Florence, where she dined with Uncle James. She says 
Emily is looking beautiful, but seems melancholy, 
particularly when Paris is talked of. Uncle James likes 
Florence so much, and he is positively determined on 
remaining there three years. But I should not be at all 
surprised if he got tired of it and went on to Rome 
before that. Aunt James has begun to go out a little. 
She was at a magnificent ball given by Fenzi, the 
Rothschild of Florence." 

From the same. 

Paris, April \st, 1842. 

" We are all going on much as usual here : there has 
been very httle gaiety during Lent, but I think we shall 
have some now. To-night we are going to a ball at 
the Embassy, and on Monday is the English Charity 
ball which was completely set on foot by Papa. The 
tickets which are 20 francs each have not sold as fast 
as we could wish ; however there will probably be 
a demand for them. The expenses are enormous, 
quite 9,000 francs, however it could not have been done 
for less. Papa makes himself very useful fo Lady 
Cowley, enquiring into all cases of poverty and applica- 
tions that are made to her, and I believe she is tormented 
enough with them. She has been very civil to us, and 
has asked us to everything she has given. Many people 
are annoyed because she does not invite them, but her 
rooms being small she is obliged to limit her numbers, 
and only a favoured few are asked each time. 

" Since I last wrote Aunt Fanny has increased her 
establishment, Elise having been confined of a boy. 
Aunt Fanny is delighted at having a baby in the house, 
and spends much of her time playing with it and wash- 
ing and dressing it ; a very interesting occupation 
(for those who like it !). I think she will find it rather 
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inconvenient travelling all through Italy with her 
large establishment, for she means to take the two 
children, two maids, and probably two men. Papa 
says she will break down her barouche if she over- 
loads it, so I dare say she will end in taking a fourgon 
with her, which of course would much increase the 
expense. 

" Aunt James seems to like Florence and has been 
mixing in society a little lately, which makes it much 
pleasanter. She and Uncle James went to Court the 
other day, and were presented to the Grand Duke.^ 
They got very tired of the ceremony which was long 
and tedious. The Grand Duke is so very shy that 
he is quite miserable for two or three days before the 
presentation at the idea of having to speak to so many 
strangers. All the refreshments they give at Court 
consist of hot orangeade and snow and water ! instead 
of ice, the latter not being allowed in Lent. Uncle 
James was so bored with his evening that he vows 
he never wiU go to Court again. They were all much 
frightened some time ago by an earthquake, which 
though very slightly felt was quite enough to terrify 
poor Em. out of her wits at the time. 

" Wilbraham Taylor is to be married this week. He 
will be much better off than he expected to be, for Sir 
William Gosset has given him the situation of House- 
keeper to the House of Commons which is worth £500 
a year, and when the new House of Commons is finished ^ 
he is to have apartments there, and coals and candles 
for nothing. 

" Bridges Taylor and his wife have been dining at 
the Duke of Cambridge's and the Duke of Gloucester's. 
When he was going away from Cambridge House one 
evening, the servants called out for his servant. Now 
as it happens he does not keep one, so of course he had 
none to bring. After a short delay he was told that 
his servant was not forthcoming, upon which he pre- 
tended to be very angry and said — ' Hang that servant 

1 Leopold II., born 1797 ; succeeded 1824 ; abdicated July 21st, 1859. 
^ The old Houses of Parliament were destroyed by fire 1834, and the 
new ones commenced 1840. 
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of mine, he is always out of the way when he is wanted,' 
and then taking Mrs B. on his arm he walked off and 
got into his fly. I am very glad to hear that you 
have got the Adjutancy, but I hope it will not prevent 
your coming home this autumn, as it would be a very 
great disappointment to us all." 

From Captain the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

Paris, April 2nd, 1842. 

" Yesterday's post brought me a letter from Cox & 
Co. stating that you had drawn on Feb. 5th £'j$ and 
they wanted money to meet this bill. I answered im- 
mediately, saying that ;£5o would be paid in on the ist, 
and enclosing a check for £25, and desired them to let 
me know if that was sufficient. I should be dreadfully 
annoyed if one of your drafts should be dishonoured. 
I daresay you must have been put to some extraordinary 
expense to have so far anticipated your revenue. 
Were my means greater, I should be delighted to in- 
crease your allowance, but we live most frugally, never 
have dinner company. I have not yet put down my 
horses, but soon must. I am quite sure that your 
good sense and good heart will tell you not to exceed 
your allowance. But if by any unforeseen event you 
are drawn into doing so, do not run into debt but 
apply to your old father, and confide all your little 
misfortunes to him. He wishes to be more on the 
terms of a brother than a parent with you, therefore 
be open with him always. 

" F. B. was here last month, and was drawn in by 
some sharpers to play. He lost £106, for which he gave 
bills at a year. His mother told me the whole story 
and I saw it was a regular fraud and undertook to 
recover the said bills which I succeeded in accom- 
plishing. One of the parties thought fit to write the 
young man a most insulting letter which I insisted 
on his not taking any notice of as I had positive proof 
that the fellow was a bad one, and was turned out of 
Meurice's. I laid the case before several of my friends, 
Lord Aylmer among the number, and they sanctioned 
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what I had done. I wrote F. B. a letter which he can 
show his regiment, should ever a word against him 
be whispered at the mess. He winced most cruelly 
under the blackguard's epistle. I hope it will be a 
warning to him in future to be careful whom he gets 
acquainted with, and also not to play. Steady occu- 
pation, study, and reading are much more profitable 
pastimes than drinking, gambling, and the obnoxious 
weed. I must not moralise any more, or you will 
crumple up my letter and put it into the fire. Fire 
reminds me of stoves, and stoves of headaches. If 
you put a basin of water on your stove with a stick 
across it, and lay a rag over the stick with each end 
dipping in the water, the moisture is absorbed by the 
linen and the damp spreads in the room, and prevents 
that dryness of atmosphere which causes pains in the 
head and flushing. Try this, it was told me by a 
savant. 

" We were at Lady Cowley's ball last night ; we 
get on much better with her than with Lady Granville. 
Still I must always praise the latter as a kind-hearted 
charitable woman. On the 4th the Charity ball takes 
place, and Bessy anticipates much pleasure from it. 
She is, I may say, universally admired, not for beauty 
which she does not possess, but for her good manners, 
and sensible amiable conduct. Indeed I often think 
how blessed I am in my wife and children. It would 
break my heart if any of them went wrong, but that 
is a misfortune I cannot anticipate." 

From the same. 

Paris, April i6ih, 1842. 

" In my last I told you of the scrape F. B. had got 
into with some gamblers. I thought it was all over, 
but one of the set, a Mr B., wrote a most plausible 
letter to the Colonel of the — th, calculated to place our 
friend in a very bad point of view. The adjutant 
forwarded a copy of this letter to F. B. calling upon 
him for an explanation, and informing him that if not 
satisfactory it would be referred to higher authority. 
Lady and her party had arrived at Genoa when 
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this despatch was received. They immediately fell 
back (to use a military term) on Geneva, and sent it on 

to me. I did not lose a post in writing to Colonel , 

stating that F. B.'s mother had informed me of the whole 
transaction, and that it seemed to me such an every 

day act of fraud that I insisted on Lady permitting 

me to recover the bills her son had given. This I had 
succeeded in doing through my solicitor. I took upon 
myself the whole responsibility of having recovered the 
bills, and had proceeded throughout with the concur- 
rence of General Lord Aylmer ^ and other highly re- 
spectable and well-known residents in Paris. This 

letter, of which I sent Lady a copy, so put her 

mind at rest that she has continued her journey to- 
wards Italy, but I have as yet had no answer from the 
Colonel. 

" Our ball on the 4th inst. went off admirably ; 
profit to the Fund 6,940 francs or £277. An old brother 
officer of mine, and standing next to me on the list, 
Lord Leven and Melville,^ arrived with his family 
last night. I had engaged rooms for them, and they 
propose spending some months here for the education 
of their daughters, whose ages correspond with those 
of our girls. My landlord has promised to renew my 
lease to May ist, 1843, on the same terms. But you 
are never sure of a Frenchman till you get him on paper, 
and as ' mon homme ' has not yet come to the scratch 
I do not feel certain. When once it is signed I shall 
look out for a house at Versailles for July, August and 
September, and your Aunt F. will go there also. Lord 
Leven says he will follow me. I am anxious to know 
how the Adjutancy will suit you. I hear from military 
men that you will get a great insight into the business 
by holding it. ... ' Suaviter in modo, Fortiter in Re ' 
is a good motto. To succeed well you must have tact 
enough to keep everybody in good humour, and support 
you subordinates and sergeants, at least such is my 

1 Matthew, fifth Baron Aylmer, G.C.B., born 1775 ; died 1850. 

2 David, tenth and seventh Earl, born 1875 ; married, 1824, Elizabeth, 
daughter of Sir Archibald Campbell, Bart., and died i860. 
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idea. I know nothing about soldiering, I only judge 
from human nature. 

" I have placed £25 to your credit at Cox's which I 
hope wiU supply the deficit in your exchequer. You 
are well aware of my circumstances, but do not go into 
debt or borrow. Confide in your father, who loves 
you as much as father ever did a son." 

From the same. 

Paris, April 30th, 1842. 

" Your letter of March 23rd arrived on April 23rd. 
The steamer it appears made the voyage across the 
Atlantic with one paddle, but did it in fifteen or six- 
teen days. 

" So you are now acting Adjutant ! at the age you 
are now at I commanded a ship of twenty-two guns 
and manned with 140 men, and had occasionally from 
three to four hundred troops embarked, and during 
eighteen months I was so employed I never had the 
slightest misunderstanding with my military passengers 
and kept on good terms with my own officers, and the 
crew'on paying off loudly cheered me, so I presume I 
gave satisfaction. I mention this only to show that 
you may keep everybody in good humour and good 
order without bullying or harassing them. It would 
flatter me very much to hear that the 85th never had 
fewer punishments or were in better order than during 
your administration. 

" The Minister of Finance died suddenly on Thursday 
and was carried to-day to the Madeleine, where he is 
to remain a short time before he returns to his native 
Strasburg. Five thousand troops were under arms, 
Soult and another Marshal were pall-bearers and two 
or three hundred gentlemen in deep mourning followed 
the hearse. Several of the corps have got new clothing 
which I do not like, it consists of a blue surtout coat 
with waist belt and straps on the shoulders. 

" To-morrow is the King's Ffite and as usual there 
wiU be rejoicings ; on Tuesday there will be a reception 
at the Tuileries and also a musical soiree at No. 2 Rue 
du Helder. Thalberg the great pianist is to play, and 
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Duprez of the French opera to sing. We expect a 
very fashionable society ; Lord and Lady Cowley, 
Lord and Lady Leven, and Lord and Lady Beauchamp ^ 
are all coming. I like Lord and Lady Cowley very 
much ; he is particularly amiable and unassuming ; 
we were invited to dine there to-morrow, but I declined 
on the scorce of health. 

" Bessy has written what will amuse you more than 
my epistle. She is such a nice girl and so popular ; 
three years have made a great improvement in her. 
I observe that she prefers the conversation of middle- 
aged and elderly men to that of the gay and thoughtless. 
Everything is quiet here, fortifications progressing 
and railroads throughout France occupying public 
attention. How they will raise the necessary funds 
I cannot conceive. Money is the great stumbUng 
block ; finance must be attended to both by nations 
and individuals." 

From Elizabeth J. Knox. 

"Paris, May ist. 

" The gaieties are not quite over yet, however I think 
they are d5nng a lingering death, and the balls do not 
go off with much spirit. I hear there is to be a ball 
at the Embassy in honour of the Queen's birthday 
and it is to be an ' Omnium Gatherum,' or as Papa calls 
it ' a sweep of the lodging houses.' I heard an anecdote 
the other day that may perhaps amuse you. A Jew 
died in India. His friends wanted to send his body 
back to England, but finding that that would be very 
expensive, they cut him up into little bits, salted him 
and put him into a barrel, with Pork outside. The ship 
had a very bad passage but reached England at last. 
A man came to enquire after the barrel upon which 
the captain of the ship said that he was very sorry, 
but that during the passage provisions had run short, 
so that they had been obliged to open the barrel and 
eat the pork which they had found extremely bad ; 

' John Beauchamp, third Earl, born 1783 ; married, 1813, Lady 
Charlotte Scott, only daughter of John, first Earl of Clonmell ; succeeded 
his brother 1823, and died S.P.J1853. 
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however he was quite ready to pay for it. The poor 
man with a look of horror exclaimed, ' Mein Gott, you 
have eaten my bruder ! ' 

" Emily has been ill ; she has had eight leeches on 
her temples which were not sufficient to stop her 
headache, so eight ounces of blood were taken from her. 
We see a great deal of the Ladies Melville, Lord Leven's 
daughters ; they are very nice girls about our own 
ages and we like them very much. Last night Lord 
Leven was given the King's box at the Frangais and 
I went with them to see ' Horace ' and ' Georges Dandin,' 
that amusing play of Moliere's that you used to be so 
fond of. The Duchesse de Nemours was confined 
two days ago of a boy who has been given the title of 
Count d'Eu. There is to be a fancy ball soon at 
Buckingham Palace. Northland is grumbling at the 
expense it will put him to, for though the invitations 
are not yet out, he knows that he is to be asked. He 
says London is very dull this year. There are to be 
fireworks and the usual rejoicings to-day on account 
of the King's fete. However we shall see nothing 
of them, except the Shows and the Mats de Cocagne 
on our way home from Church. Last Sunday there 
was a charity sermon at Marboeuf for the Orphan 
Asylum. Mr MacNeil, who is very celebrated, preached, 
but we were much disappointed, and did not at all 
like his sermon, which was in much too ranting a style, 
and also too- deep and scientific for our comprehension. 
In the middle of it he drew a dreadful picture of death, 
the stiffening limbs, cold perspiration, glazing eye, etc., 
accompanied with an unearthly howl and expression 
of horror and disgust. Some young ladies were so 
terrified that they trembled for two days after ! He 
is to preach again to-day and we are all hoping that he 
wiU not give us an hour and a half's sermon, as he did 
last time." 

From Captain the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

Paris, May i$th, 1842. 

" You wiU see by the papers the accident on the 
Versailles rail this day week. As far as is already 
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discovered the cause of the disaster was placing a 
ricketty four-wheel engine in front, with a large six- 
wheeled one following and an immense train with 
nearly seven hundred people attached to it. The 
water-works played on the 8th of May and all the 
world were in motion. Hardly had the half -past 
five back train reached the descent from Mendon, when 
the little engine broke down and was run over and 
smashed by the other. The first carriages caught fire, 
and the wounds and loss of life were dreadful. Your 
Aunt Fan was then at the Hotel Reservoir for change 
of air, and she made it a point that either your mother 
or I should visit her every day. On this unfortunate 
day Gisborne was at Versailles, and was on the point 
of going by this unlucky train, but your mother per- 
suaded him to take the rive droite instead of the rive 
ganche ; thus he was saved by mere chance. I have 
not heard of any English amongst the sufferers. Do 
you remember Colonel Rowley ? His horse ran a 
hurdle race on the ist and won, and was claimed ac- 
cording to agreement by Monsieur Grefeuille for 5,000 
francs. The following Sunday the same horse ran again 
under his new master, fell at one of the jumps and 
received a bruise of which he died a few days after. 

" Young Disbrowe goes to Sandhurst in July ; I 
believe it is getting into fashion. As the youth being 
Queen's page gets a commission in the Guards at six- 
teen, I do not suppose he will study much. 

" I made acquaintance with a cousin of yours last 
night at Lady Aylmer's, Commander George Hope,' 
brother to Lord Hopetoun. I think I once introduced 
you to your new General, Sir James Hope. I have 
known him many years, he and Felix Calvert were on 
Lord L5medoch's staff together. Lord Leven has got 
a house at last and goes into it to-morrow. He has 
been thirty days at an hotel, and such is the indecision 
of his nature that I thought he never would find any- 
thing to suit him. What a bore it must be on service 

1 The Hon. George Hope, son of the fourth Earl of Hopetoun, born 
181 1 ; married, 1847, the Hon. Anne Napier; was Captain R.N. ; died 
1854. 
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to have a senior officer of that vacillating turn. But 
he is a worthy good fellow, and Lady Leven a very nice 
person. 

" I often think of you, and build castles in the air of 
your being such a first-rate adjutant. I picture you 
to myself taking such pride in the regiment, getting 
the length of your Colonel's foot, and quietly govern- 
ing. Now I must conclude for to-night." 

From the same. 

Paris, June i6th, 1842. 

" We have taken a Mrs Michell's house at Versailles 
for three months from the 23rd inst. The weather 
has been so very hot that we shall all be glad of a change 
of residence, particularly as our house touches the 
Bois de Satory, just outside the barrier. I cannot 
say how much it pleases me your having the adjutancy ; 
it gives you an opportunity of studying the human 
mind. By watching men's countenances you may 
discover some lurking intent of mischief or desertion, 
some grievance, real or imaginary, which you may 
have the means of setting right. Do your utmost to 
keep the men in good humour ; my experience tells 
me that much more is to be done by that, than by the 
' Cat,' a disagreeable scratching thing which generally 
brutahses. Sir John Burgoyne ^ told me that Mr 
Douglas 2 who married a great Welsh heiress. Miss 
Pennant (since dead) often said, ' I never was 
so happy in my life as when doing duty as Adjutant 
of the regiment.' 

" Lord Leven was the means of getting up a meeting 
at Lawson's Hotel on Tuesday to address our Queen 
on her escape.* The Marquis of Westmeath* was in 

^ Sir John Montagu Burgoyne, ninth Baronet, born 1796 ; died 1858. 

^ Col. the Hon. Edward Gordon Douglas, born 1800 ; married, 1833, 
Juliana, eldest daughter of the late George Dawkins Pennant ; assumed 
the surname of Pennant, and was the first Baron Penrhyn of Llandegai, 
Carnarvonshire. 

^ John Francis fired a pistol at Her Majesty, May 30th, 1842. 

* Anthony Francis Nugent, ninth Earl and second Marquess of West- 
meath, born 1805 ; married, 1829, Anne Catherine, elder daughter of 
Malachy Daly, and died 

M 
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the chair and business went off well, with the excep- 
tion of old Major White bawling out, ' I propose that 
Lord Aylmer should take the chair ' — this was after 
the Marquis was already in possession of it. However 
we all ran up to him. Lord Aylmer among the number 
and stopped his mouth. Your mother asks for the 
rest of my letter which I resign." 

From the same. 

73 Rue de Satorv, Versailles, 
July i6th, 1842. 

" The papers will give you an account of the death 
of the Duke of Orleans ^ on the 13th. It appears 
that near the Porte Maillot, Bois de Boulogne, the 
horses became unmanageable and he jumped out of the 
carriage. He was not actually killed on the spot, 
but expired an hour or two afterwards. H.R.H. is 
much regretted, as the French had an idea that he 
differed from his father in politics, and that when he 
came to the throne they would be indulged in war. 
The hatred to England is very great, it is kept smothered 
by the firmness of the King, but it will break out one 
of these days. I hope they will keep quiet tiU next 
May, when I take my leave of France for ever as a 
residence. It would be disagreeable to move should 
hostilities commence. 

" Our lives here are passed very tranquilly. We 
see nobody but an occasional friend from Paris, ride 
every day in the beautiful environs and see the soldiers 
pass under our windows, drumming and bugling to 
their heart's content as they go to their exercise on 
the Plain de Satory. We had Lord Leven and his 
family to spend a day with us this week, and I believe 
they enjoyed themselves, but for my part I am op- 
pressed with the ' grippe,' which makes me very un- 
comfortable and always predisposes to gout, which 
I have no fancy for. 

" Your mother has undertaken to finish this, I 
shall therefore only say God bless you." 

1 Ferdinand Philippe, eldest son of Louis Philippe, born September 
3rd, 1810; died, through a carriage accident, July 13th, 1842. 
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From the Hon. Mrs Edmond Knox. 

{Same date.) 

" Let the melancholy fate of the Duke of Orleans 
be a warning to you never to attempt to jump out of 
a carriage ; had he sat quiet he would have been safe. 
It is a dreadful event, and has made even the Parisians 
grave. AU the theatres were shut for two nights. 
Did you hear that Lady Selina Bridgeman was living 
at Catalani's Villa with your Aunt and Uncle James, 
and the two girls were as happy as possible together. 
Now Lady Sehna says that the climate of Italy dis- 
agrees with her, and she is going to leave them in 
possession of the Villa, and go to Germany. Your 
Aunt and Emily are quite in despair, but it is very 
like Lady Sehna to change her mind. They were 
spending their time very happily, reading, playing, 
singing, etc., and walking late in the evenings. Your 
uncle does not enjoy the country, which we do here 
very much, having an excellent house and garden, 
and the woods at our door. We have only nine months 
and a half to stay in France, and must then try our 
luck in London. But I am not afraid, the only draw- 
back is having to sell the horses, which I fear must be 
done. They would fetch a better price in London, 
so perhaps we may take them over. Bessy rides 
beautifully. It is very flattering to hear as I do every 
now and then by chance how much she is liked in society. 
If she only gets on as well in London she will do, only 
unfortunately there it is not quite so easy. But your 
father is an invaluable assistant and never minds 
trouble ; besides, he has so many old friends who like 
him and are always ready to help him. We got to 
the two best balls in London by this means. Miss 
Coutts and Lord Headfort. How happy we shall be 
when we have you at home to enter into our amuse- 
ments and enjoy our successes ! God bless you, my 
dearest Tom." 

From Elizabeth J. Knox. 

"Versailles, July 31st, 1842. 
"It is no easy matter concocting a letter from this 
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place, for we scarcely ever see anybody, and are not 
much in the way of hearing news. You, being a 
military man, would I suppose enjoy seeing all the 
troops pass before your windows at aU hours of the 
day, from 5 a.m. to 6 p.m., as they do before ours. 
Sometimes by way of an amusement when the bold 
dragoons are riding by I sit down to the piano and 
play a military march as loud as I can. It is quite 
gratifying to see the ardour that beams from the eyes 
of these gallant defenders of their country as they 
look up at the windows ! I hope your band is better 
than theirs, for I never heard anything so inharmonious 
as the tunes they play. One of their favourites is 
the air from the Gavotte, which always gives us an 
irresistible inclination to dance. 

" I had a long letter from Mary the other day, with 
an account of the improvements Uncle R. is making 
at Dungannon. Part of the Park house is to be con- 
verted into a dairy, and forty cows bought to begin 
with. They are setting up three new schools — in 
short, they seem to be doing much good there. They 
never see any company, even at dinner, on account 
of the house not being in reception order ; however, 
I think they like being there. The house is no longer 
to be called ' Northland House,' but ' Dungannon Park.' 

" The Hopes are going to the Isle of Wight for the 
summer. They have been very gay this season, but 
I have heard of no results in the matrimonial line. I 
suppose, as Lady Blessington says in her last new book, 
the young ladies have learnt by experience that there 
is no truth in one half of the old proverb, ' Man pro- 
poses, God disposes,' as men nowadays never think 
of proposing except at ecarte. Talking of marriages, 
Emily Knox ^ is to be led to the hymeneal altar in the 
middle of August by Captain Ormsby,^ a Limerick 
man, who, like all gentlemen that are going to be 
married, is perfection itself. 

" We had a large party down here on Friday ; Lord 

^ Emily Lavinia, seventh daughter of William, Bishop of Derry. 
* Major-Geueral Ormsby, died 1869, Governor of the Royal Military 
Academy, Woolwich. 
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and Lady Leven and their four children spent the day 
with us, and we took them over the Trianons and 
gardens, which kept them employed the greater part of 
the day. The Melvilles are very nice girls, and Lord 
Balgonie,! the youthful son and heir, a most well- 
behaved little boy. 

" Did you see in the paper the account of the attempt 
on the life of the Queen ? ^ You know it was by a 
hunchbacked boy, and I heard that when the police 
set out in pursuit of him, all the hunchbacks in the 
neighbourhood were arrested. There were no less than 
fifty or sixty hunchbacks assembled at the station 
house, and they were all quarrelling and fighting, each 
saying to the other, ' Now confess that you did it, and 
let us off.' I think it must have been a most absurd 
scene. If you do not answer this letter I shall say, 
' Ingratitude more strong than traitor's arms.' But 
I will not anticipate evil, and remain ever your very 
affectionate.— E. J. K." 

From Captain the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

" Versailles, August ist, 1842. 

" A mail is due to-day, but I hardly expect a letter, 
as the Versailles Post Office is the most irregular one 
I know, and has always been the same. 

" The Duke of Orleans' body was conveyed from 
Neuilly to Notre Dame the day before yesterday, there 
to lie in state. It is to pass through Versailles shortly 
on its way to Dreux, the family burial ground. We had 
a very large English meeting the other day to condole 
with the King and Royal Family on their recent loss. 
The Duke of Montrose ^ was in the chair. Lord Leven 
read the address, which was drawn up by Bishop 
Luscombe, and your humble servant, by request of 
Lord Leven (who was the father of the meeting), 

1 Alexander, Viscount Balgonie, major in the army, Knight of the 
Legion of Honour, born 1831 ; predeceased his father, 1857. 

2 A boy named Beau presented a pistol at the Queen, July 3rd, 1842. 
2 Sir James Graham, fourth Duke of Montrose, born 1799 ; married 

Caroline Agnes, youngest daughter of the second Lord Decies, and died 
1874. 
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seconded it. There were no disputing voices and it 
went off very well. 

" Did you see in the papers that Colonel had 

sent an insulting letter, with a halter and a cat and nine 
tails to his brother-in-law ? He has been bound over 
to keep the peace. Soult has certainly very much 
improved the appearance of the French troops, they 
are now giving the men mattresses instead of paillasses. 
Does it come under the adjutant's duty to attend to 
the health of the troops ? I often think how much 
sickness might have been prevented and how many 
punishments avoided by precaution. ' Prevention is 
better than cure,' is a true saying. 

" God bless you, you can hardly imagine the extent 
of my affection for you, and you have never yet caused 
me a pang. I am sure you never will, but be careful 
always to keep a guard over yourself, and act as if 
everything you do would bear the daylight. In these 
times, how many things are brought before the public ; 
a slight blot in your escutcheon would embitter your 
whole life. I know an officer whose picket was sur- 
prised and captured in the Peninsula and to this day 
it makes him fretful and unhappy." 

From Elizabeth J. Knox. 

" Versailles, August i6th, 1842. 

" About a fortnight ago Miss Osborne received a 
letter from Mr Chappell informing her that he had 
purchased a business and was now ready to enter into 
the holy estate of matrimony. He begged she would 
fix the earliest day ; however, as she had to equip herself 
completely for the occasion, the ist of September 
was the earliest she could name. So on that day they 
are to ' jump over the broomstick.' Papa has offered 
Mr Chappell our spare room for the two days he will 
be here before the wedding, so we shall have the ad- 
vantage of seeing aU the billing and cooing. The house 
they have taken is 27 Jermyn Street, St James', and 
they will let part of it for the first two years. We shall 
all'have to go to Paris on the ist for the wedding, which 
is to^take place at the Embassy. 
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" The breakfast bell is ringing and calls me to a less 
intellectual occupation, so adieu." 

From Captain the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

" Versailles, September i6th, 1842. 

" My letter of the ist inst. informed you that Miss 
Osborne was actually married. Bessy will give you 
some detail of her movements since that event. I 
hardly expect a letter from you by this mail, as you 
were going on a tour, and I calculate that your horse 
will have knocked up and detained you. Talking of 
horses reminds me of my own troubles ; old Palafox 
is now labouring under a swelling in his throat. It 
has somewhat subsided, but as it is in a position to 
choke him if it enlarges, there is always danger to be 
apprehended. It will be a sad blow to the girls, break- 
ing in on our riding pleasures. 

" Bessy intends writing to you ; she is always 
jealous of my giving news. It cramps my genius 
somewhat, but she tells her story so much better that 
you will be the gainer. You will see that Miss Cochrane 
Sir Thomas' daughter,^ is going to be married to the 
Duke of Luxembourg. He is nearly fifty years older 
than she is and might have been her father's father ! 
She is paying dear for a French Dukedom. Palafox 
is recovering fast ; it was an abscess in his throat 
which burst internally. Nothing could exceed the 
care of my Irish groom ; he sat up with him two or 
three nights and to his skill I am indebted for my 
horse being saved. Having no faith in a French 
vete'rinaire, I did not send for one. We have beautiful 
weather, and such abundance of grapes that we are 
giving them away in all directions. How I wish we 
could send them to you ! " 

From Elizabeth J. Knox. 

(Same date.) 

" I must confess, my dear Lieutenant, that it is 
very unsatisfactory to write twice a month to a person 

1 Sir Thomas Cochrane, G.C.B., was Admiral of the Fleet, and born 
1789. 
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who only answers one's letters three times a year ! 
I am very anxious to hear all about your trip on horse- 
back, how you liked it and where you went, etc. We 
have only a week more to remain at Versailles which 
I am rather sorry for. Aunt Fan's chief amusement 
is going backwards and forwards to Paris by the rail- 
road. She sends her carriage up the evening before 
and it meets her in Paris at the station and she drives 
about the streets to her heart's content and returns 
to Versailles in time for dinner. We heard from Mrs 
John Chappell yesterday for the first time since her 
arrival in London. They had a dreadfully rough passage 
from Dieppe to Brighton ; it blew a very severe gale, 
and part of the time there was such a thick fog that 
they did not know where they were going to. They lost 
one paddle-box and had part of the bulwark stove in, 
and were obliged to work away at the pumps all night. 
Poor Mrs Chappell had not recovered from the effects 
of sea sickness when she wrote. She is delighted with 
her new home ; the drawing-room is very prettily 
furnished in crimson, and the tables and chairs all 
rosewood. 

" I have not heard from the Hopes for a very long 
time, which is quite a wonder, as Georgiana is generally 
an excellent correspondent. Perhaps there is some 
flirtation or courtship going on at the Isle of Wight, 
and that we may soon hear of one of them going to be 
married to the owner of a yacht. 

" I act the part of governess to Isabella now, which 
I like very much as she is so pleasant to teach. But 
I should not have time to do much with her in winter, 
when I have masters and go out in the evening. Aunt 
James has sent Mama a present of a very pretty little 
alabaster bust of Emily. It arrived the other day 
and is a very good and pleasing likeness, particularly 
the profile. I think we shall have our three pictures 
done by the Daguerrotype, that new invention for 
taking likenesses in fifty seconds. These pictures 
are very cheap ; only ten or fifteen francs apiece, 
and they are generally striking (but very ugly) like- 
nesses. The only difficulty is keeping one's head still. 
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and not moving a feature for nearly a minute, which 
gives an unpleasant expression. I wish you would 
have your picture done that way and send it to us. 

" I was very much amused and surprised the other 
day to hear the old cry of ' Des toiles, des mousselines, 
des batistes — marchand de toiles.' I looked out of 
the window and saw the very same identical man 
and cart that we used to see ten years ago. Mama 
says he is not in the least changed. I hope that 
amongst your reminiscences of Versailles, you have 
not left out ' the cock at the palace.' Here I am at 
the end of my paper, so good-bye." 

From Captain the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

" 2 Rue du Helder, Paris, 
"October 1st, 1842. 

" We moved our head-quarters to Helder Hall on 
Friday 23rd ult., As the weather had broken up we 
did not regret the change and here we are, please God, 
till May ist 1843. Old Palafox is still on the sick list, 
the lump on his neck broke outside and I have every 
hope that it will heal in due time. Both your mother 
and I missed money out of our desks. As we suspected 
a man whom we had taken about a month before 
(an excellent servant) we sent him away and have 
now got Antoine Klein,^ who is as honest as the sun, 
but rather slow. 

" The papers say that if Canada remains quiet, 
and the war in China continues, troops will be sent 
from the former to the latter direct. I should be much 
disappointed at your being transferred across the globe 
in that way without our seeing you. But when a man 
enters the army he must take his chance. There is 
always a hope that the 85th may not be the chosen 
regiment, but if it is I console myself with thinking 
that ' everything is for the best.' When I look back 
on my own life and reflect, I find that many times 
what I have considered a great misfortune at the moment 
has turned out beneficial in the end. ' L'homme 
propose, Dieu dispose,' so we must be satisfied with the 

^ A former servant of his father's. 



i86 MEMOIRS OF 

ways of Providence. Still I hope you will not go to 
the East just yet. 

" Pauline Stronge is engaged to be married to 
Captain M'Clintock, R.N. He was Commander in 
January last and I suppose is so still. He is forty- 
two, she twenty-four. I do not believe he is encumbered 
with cash, but Isabella Stronge says they will be com- 
fortable. Mrs John Chappell intends to give lessons 
on the piano in London, for which she is very competent, 
should her health admit of it. Their means are very 
limited and I am afraid they will have many pecuniary 
difficulties to contend with. It must have been that 
prospect which made the doctor look so unlike a man 
going to be married when here, as he certainly was very 
melancholy ! " 

From the Hon. Mrs E. S. P. Knox. 

{Same date.) 

" Bessy is 'occupied with Isabella who swallows up 
all her spare moments, so I take these folds to myself. 
The very idea of your going to China makes me heavy 
hearted. I hope in God it may not be so, and that 
next year I may see you. I long for that moment 
to a degree that is, perhaps, foolish. I always felt it 
was selfish wishing to have you in Paris, but in London 
when at last the moment of your return arrives, I 
think you may pass your time very happily. God 
bless and preserve you, ever my own dear boy." 

From Captain the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

" 2 Rue du Helder, 

" October i6th, 1842. 
" I enclose fifty wafers with your crest and initials, 
and will send fifty more next time. Sir Joseph Laffan 
is here ; he regretted not seeing you. He caught 
the yellow fever on his travels and has been ordered 
to Fontainebleau to feed on grapes. His life was saved 
by the said fever, as had it not appeared he would have 
been swallowed up by the earthquake at San Dorningo. 
Ernest de Padoue ^ has made a brilliant match in point 

^ Son of the Due de Padoue. 
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of money and I hear she is a nice person. His sister 
Mme. Edouard Thayer has no children. Amedee 
lost his only child | and has no prospect of more. 
Madame Amedee Thayer^ was a daughter of General 
Bertrand, who accompanied Napoleon to St Helena, 
where she was also. Mrs John Chappell is very happy 
and much appreciated by her husband's family. She 
is such an amiable woman that I am not surprised 
at this. Lady Airey had a letter from her son Jemmy 
who is a hostage at Kabul, dated last June. He had 
been confined in a room 14 feet by 6 and 6 feet high for 
some months with seven others, one wounded. His 
health had not suffered, but he said he had grown 
very grey. He had been A.D.C. to General Elphin- 
stone, I do not know his regiment. 

" The James' are now moving to Siena, and the 
Ranfurlys to Brussels. I believe I told you that the 
house at Dungannon was in a most dilapidated state, 
and they cannot yet tell what it will require to repair 
it. 

" All well at home, the girls blooming. We ride 
with Mr Tynte constantly. Last night he and his wife 
took Bessy to the Opera." 

' Mme. Am^d6e Thayer is mentioned in Mrs Augustus Craven's "Recit 
d'une Soeur " as having been present at the death of Alexandrine. 



CHAPTER VII 

Return of Lieut. T. E. Knox — A Stormy Voyage — Arrival in Paris — 
A Gruesome Spectacle — He Visits Brussels and Waterloo — 
Death of Mr Hope Vere — Visit to Danesfield — Sandling Park — 
Dover — Lieut. Knox sails from Southampton to Rejoin his Regi- 
ment — Madeira and the Tropics — Barbados. 

IN November, 1842, Lieutenant T. E. Knox applied 
for a year's leave, and four days after it was 
granted he started for England. 
Being a very popular young officer, he received 
what we should nowadays call a hearty send-off. The 
regiment turned out and cheered him as he passed the 
barracks in the Burlington on his way to New York, 
and nearly all his brother officers came to see him em- 
bark. On the 19th inst. he reached New York and took 
his passage in the Hendrick Hudson, paying 100 
dollars, " exclusive of liquors." The next day he dined 
at the Astor House, then considered the best hotel in the 
city. There he was much impressed at finding Madeira 
charged forty-eight dollars a bottle, a price certainly 
far beyond a subaltern's slender means. 

He sailed from Sandy Hook, with a fair wind, on the 
evening of November 21st. There were only nine cabin 
passengers including himself, one being a M. Violet, a 
French adventurer, who called himself Count de Nar- 
bonne, and told many surprising stories. 

" Our voyage," he writes, " was rough and stormy. 
A sailor was washed overboard and the bulwarks 
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amidships stove in. We were three days battened 
down in a terrific gale, and passed several ships in- 
jured and partially dismasted." 

" December igth. — Passed Scilly Light at night, 
and saw the Land's End to our great joy at 11 o'clock. 
A fine westerly breeze took us up Channel at the rate 
of 6 knots an hour. 

" December 20th. — Made Portland Bill and took a 
pilot on board. Heard of the conclusion of the Chinese 
war. 

" December 21st. — Landed in a Deal boat for fifteen 
shillings each at Hastings, after an absence of three 
years and a half from England. Dined and slept at 
the Anchor Inn. 

" December 22nd. — Started by coach to London. 
Passed Battle Abbey, Tonbridge, etc., and arrived at 
the Golden Cross Hotel at J past 6. Went to see 
the Hope Veres. 

" December 2yd. — Ordered a complete rig-out of 
clothes from Jones in Regent Street, having brought 
hardly anything home. Dined with the Hopes and 
went to the Haymarket with them. Charles Matthews, 
Mme. Vestris, Celeste, Farren and Buckstone acted. 

" December ^isi. — Left London for Boulogne by 
steamer. 

" 1843- 

" January 2nd. — Arrived at home (2 Rue du Helder, 
Paris) at 11, and found all well and delighted to see 
me. Ball at Lord Leven's. 

" January 4th. — Party at the British Embassy 
(Lord Cowley's). Introduced to Countess Apponyi 
and Sir Phineas Riall. 

" January ^th. — Dined with Mr Osborne in the Rue 
du Londres. Thackeray the author was one of the 
party. 

" January gth. — Dined at Lady Kilmaine's. Went 
to the Italian Opera and heard Linda de Chamounix. 

" January 10th. — Aunt Fanny gave a baU which 
went off very well. 
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" January 12th. — Musical party at Mrs Tudor 's. 
A beautiful house. Avenue Matignon. 

" January r^th. — Took a dancing lesson from Fauchet. 

" January i6th. — Small party and round games at 
Lord Leven's. 

" January 18th. — Grand ball at the Embassy. In- 
troduced to Captain Count Chananeilles, Adjutant- 
Major of the 40th Regiment. 

" January 24th. — Called on him at the Ave Maria 
Barracks, which were very dirty and not kept at all 
in good order. In Paris all the officers except the 
Adjutant receive lodging money and live out of barracks, 
and they appear in plain clothes when off duty. The 
men are entitled to their discharge at the end of seven 
years and few re-enlist. No soldiers' wives are allowed 
to sleep in barracks. The duty in Paris is severe on 
the men. The army now consists of 344,000 men and 
84,000 horses. Ball at Baron James de Rothschild's. 

" January 2'jth. — Walked to Montmartre to see 
Sophy (his sister's) grave. Went to a very good ball 
given by Mrs Grant, Lady Leven's sister. 

" January '^oth. — Saw Louis Philippe on his way 
to St Cloud in good health and spirits. A mounted 
officer at each door of his carriage and an escort of 
heavy dragoons and National Guard cavalry. 

" January ■^ist. — Ball at Sir Thomas Carmichael's, 
Maison Valin, Champs Elys^es. 

" February ist. — Ball at the Embassy. 

" February 6th. — Ball at Count Apponyi's, the 
Austrian Ambassador. 

" February 10th. — Party at Mrs Grant's. Round 
games. 

" February 16th. — Heard of poor Dickson's death 
by a fall from his horse at Moulmain, and was very 
much grieved at the news. 

" February 20th. — My father sold his two horses, 
Palafox and Jessy, for ^^44. 

" February 21st. — The establishment of our Regiment 
and that of fifty-eight others lowered to 740 rank and 
file. The 19th, 90th, 95th, and ist Battalion Rifle 
Brigade remain 800 strong. 
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" February 22nd. — Saw Medhurst, an officer of the 
loth Foot, walking about the Champs 6lys6es in his 
blue frock coat and sword. Rumbold and Carmichael 
remonstrated with him. The ball of the British 
Charitable Committee, of which my father is steward, 
took place in Erard's rooms. 

" February 2yth. — Saw Andrew Blackburn on his 
way to Italy, and would have gone with him if I could 
have scraped up enough money. 

"February 28th. — Mardigras. Very few good masks. 
Went to the Bal masqu6 at the Opera with Bushe. 

" March 16th. — To the Pantheon with the Stronges. 
Ball at Sir Lawrence Palk's.^ 

" March 20th. — Went to Versailles with my sisters 
and the Stronges. My father took 12 Montagu Square 
for three, six or 9 years from a Mr Cumming, for 
;^300^a year furnished. 

" March 22nd. — Sat for my picture in uniform. 

" March 24th. — Went to see two men, Norbert and 
Desprez, guillotined at the Barriere St Jacques, for 
murdering an old man. Mr Osborne accompanied 
me and we got to the place at seven a.m. and hired a 
window for five francs." 

Lieutenant Knox returned from this gruesome ex- 
pedition feeling exceedingly unwell, and quite unable 
to eat any breakfast. The most profound secrecy had 
been observed, and his sisters imagined that he had gone 
to fight a duel. 

'' March 28th. — Rode to Clichy ; crossed the Seine 
by the Pont d'Asnieres and keeping along the right 
bank passed Courbevoie, Suresnes, and St Cloud, and 
home by the Bois de Boulogne. Party at Lord Leven 
and Melville's. 

" March 20ith. — Saw three women in the pillory 
near the Palais de Justice. 

1 Sir Lawrence Palk, fourth Baronet, was M.P. for Ashburton ; born 
1793 ; married, 1815, Anna Eleanora, widow of Edward Hartopp, and 
daughter of Sir Bourchier Wrey, Bart. 
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" March ■^oth. — Saw a review by the Due de Nemours 
of four battalions of the 22nd Light Infantry and 23rd. 
Their formations were slow and loosely done. Our 
party, Rumbold, Joddrell, Sewell and Carmichael, 
lunched at Passy and drove about the Bois. 

" April yth. — My father sold the old travelling 
carriage for £40. 

" April 2J.st. — My father had the gout in both 
hands. The Duke of Sussex died. 

" April 26th. — Went with Bathurst to the Invalides. 
The oldest pensioner is about 93 years of age and 
served under Lafayette in America. 

" April 28th. — Rode to Sevres with Bathurst, late 
Coldstream Guards. 

" April 2gth. — Left Paris at 9 a.m. by coach alone 
for Holland. Passed the towns of Louvres, Senlis, 
and Villeneuve. Dined at Compiegne, which is situ- 
ated close to a large forest and is a favourite seat of 
the King's. Crossed the Oise here, and passed Noyon 
a very ancient looking town. Also saw Ham, the 
fortress in which Louis Napoleon is confined. Supped 
at St Quentin. Passed Cambray and Douay at night. 

" April ■^oth. — Reached Lille, a fortified town, at 
9, and remained till i o'clock when I went on by dili- 
gence to Roubaix. Took the rail to Courtrai, Ghent, 
and Malines and arrived at Brussels at half past seven 
P.M. The baggage was closely searched at Courtrai. 

" May 1st. — Called on Uncle Ranfurly, who is living 
in the Rue Ducale. Saw the Tyntes. Visited the 
Prince of Orange's Palace, where they make you wear 
slippers for fear of injuring the floors. Went to the 
top of the Hotel de Ville, and had an excellent view 
of the surrounding country. Dined with the Ranfurlys. 

" May 2nd. — Rode to Waterloo with Stuart. Saw 
the Church there with several monuments to different 
officers. Rode on to Mont St Jean, put up our horses 
at the Hotel des Colonnes and walked to the field, where 
in order to get rid of the importunities of the rehc 
sellers, we bought a few which were probably not 
genuine. We saw the monuments to Sir Alexander 
Gordon and to the Hanoverian officers at the road- 
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side. Walked on to Hougoumont where we spent 
half an hour. This is about the only part of the field 
much in the same state as it was left after the battle, 
being stiU in ruins, and covered with marks of shot. 
Rode home through the forest of Soignies, having spent 
a most agreeable day. Dined with the Tyntes. 

" May yd. — Explored the lower part of the town. 
Walked in the Allee Verte, the fashionable lounge. 
Dined at my uncle's ; a small party in the evening. 

" May 4th. — Left by train with Stuart for Antwerp. 
Put up at the Hotel du Grand Laboureur, and went 
sight-seeing with a guide. At the Cathedral saw Rubens' 
celebrated picture of the ' Descent from the Cross,' 
and several other very fine ones at the Museum. Ob- 
tained from the Commandant, to whom I brought a 
letter, permission to see the Citadel. Saw Rubens' 
tomb, and a group of statues said to be cut out of one 
piece of stone. Went into the Citadel, which is very 
strong, and saw the marks of the breach made in 1832. 
Visited the bomb-proof casements, which are said to 
be able to contain 25,000 men, and in which Chass^ 
and his garrison lived during the last siege. There are 
very few buildings in the Fort, and but fifty guns 
mounted at present. The ditch is filled by the tide. 
Saw the ' British Queen,' which has been purchased 
by the Belgian Government. Stuart returned to 
Brussels in the evening. 

" The Belgian infantry are tall, stout, heavy-looking 
men ; not very soldier-like, dressed in single-breasted 
blue coatees, red collars, and blue cuffs with red 
slashes. Black trousers with red seam. High broad- 
topped Shakots with the Belgian arms and number 
of the regiment. 

" May 5th. — Left Antwerp at 9 by diligence. 
Dined at Breda, a very strong town in Holland. 
Several officers of the garrison at the table d'h6te 
Arrived at Rotterdam, having crossed the Maas several 
times, in a ferry boat. The road from Breda to 
Rotterdam is made of small brick, and particularly 
smooth and good. 

" May 6th. — Walked about the town. The canals 
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are all lined with trees, which gives it a cheerful look. 
Left Rotterdam by diligence with a Scotch family 
of the name of Copeland. Passed Delft, famous for 
its crockery, and reached the Hague in two hours from 
Rotterdam. Put up at the Hotel Bellevue, which over- 
looks the Royal Park. Went to the Museum and 
saw some beautiful pictures by the best Flemish and 
Dutch masters. The ground floor contains some 
Chinese and Japanese curiosities, also the dress William 
the Great, Prince of Orange, had on when he was as- 
sassinated and the bullet with which the deed was done, 
also the clothes worn by William III. of England. 
Drove after dinner to the King's Palace, called the 
House in the Wood. The baU-room is lofty, and is 
painted from top to bottom with allegorical subjects. 
The Hague is a clean-looking brick town, cut up with 
canals lined with trees. 

" May yth. — Saw the garrison at Church parade. 
The Dutch army consists of some 30,000 men. The 
troops I saw were clean, well dressed and well set up. 
The officers go about in green frock coats, with facings 
of the regimental colour, epaulets and cocked hats. 
There are thirty-three regiments of the Line. I saw 
Prince Frederick, King William II. 's brother. Called 
on Lady Disbrowe,^ our Envoy's wife, to whom Colonel 
Disbrowe had given me a letter of introduction. 

" Walked to Scheveningen, a fishing village on the 
coast about five miles from the Hague. There Mr 
Copeland and I had some excellent Schiedam. Re- 
turned by a magnificent avenue of trees, as straight 
as an arrow for nearly two miles, and passed some 
large cavalry barracks. My bill at the Bellevue Hotel 
was 13^ florins for two days. 

" May 8th. — Left the Hague at 5.30 a.m. by omnibus 
for Valhooten, the present terminus of the Amsterdam 
' Spoorweg ' or railway. Reached Amsterdam at 
9.30 and put up at the Alten Doolen in the street of 
the same name. Drove through a flat and hideous 

•Anne, daughter of the Hon. Robert Kennedy, married, 1821, Sir 
Edward Cromwell Disbrowe, Envoy-Extraordinary to the Netherlands, 
who died 185 1. 
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country to Brock, supposed to be the cleanest village 
in the world. It is small, containing about 800 
people. The streets are narrow, and so clean that no 
horse or vehicle is allowed to pass through them. The 
front doors of the houses are never opened except 
when a birth, death or marriage takes place. The place 
has a very dull look, because of all the blinds being 
down. Drove to Saardam, six or seven miles off and 
saw Peter the Great's house, table and arm-chair. The 
house has been covered over by a brick building by 
the present Queen of Holland, and a plate was let into 
the wall by the Emperor Alexander I. The road home 
lay along the top of a dyke, and the sea occasionally 
breaks in and does much mischief. 

" May gih. — Arrived at Haarlem, a neat and well- 
built town. Saw some of the tulips for which the 
place is famous. Went to the Cathedral for morning 
service and heard the celebrated organ. In the evening 
arrived at Rotterdam. 

" May loth. — Left for London in the Columbine. 
Rough passage. My trip cost altogether about ;^ii. 

" May nth. — Arrived at Blackwall in 22 hours. 
Went to 12 Montagu Square. Saw the Hope Veres : 
my uncle very unwell. 

" May 18th. — Went down to Farnborough by the 
S. W. Railway with Sewell and walked over to the 
College with him. The half-yearly examinations going 
on. I heard the Euclid class. Saw Sir G. Scovell, 
Colonel Prosser, Colonel Wright, etc. Some few of 
them remembered me. 

" May igth. — My Uncle James Joseph Hope Vere 
died in Park Lane to-day from general break-up. Lady 
Elizabeth and the girls went at once to Norwood. 

" May Z'ird. — Dined at Berry Hill near Maidenhead 
with Uncle John (Knox) who has taken a charming 
place there. 

" May 2$th. — Met Northland. Uncle Hope buried 
at Kensal Green in a vault. Lords James and Thomas 
Hay, Mr Thomas Gooch, WiUiam Hope Vere, my father 
and I at the funeral. 

" May 28th. — Went to Quebec Chapel, where we 
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have a pew for which my father pays 12 guineas 
a year. The singing very good. Dined with Henry 
Alexander in Bolton Row. 

" May 3isi!. — Went to the Derby with Sewell. Rail 
to Kingston, thence to Epsom by omnibus. Saw the 
Derby won easily by Cotherstone, the favourite. The 
course as usual very full and gay and weather fine. 
Lost some money at roulette. Walked about eight 
miles to Vauxhall Bridge, where I unfortunately paid 
away a sovereign by mistake for a shilling at the 
turnpike. 

" June yd. — Drove to Norwood to see the Hopes. 
Passed Kennington and Brixton Hall. Walked back 
about 9 miles. 

" June 4th. — Lady Elizabeth's butler got drunk 
and was turned off, taking some wine and candles 
I pursued him and gave him over to the poKce. Ap- 
peared against him in the Borough police court, where 
he got one month in the house of correction. 

" June 10th. — Went down to Gosport to see Dudley 
HiU, now Adjutant of the 75th Depot. 

" June 12th. — Went over to Ryde in a small boat 
of about ID tons, hired by the 75th for £10 a month. 
Returned to Gosport in a steamer, and saw a wreck 
at the explosion of the Royal George, which shook our 
boat like an earthquake. Went back to town in the 
evening. 

" June 14th. — Went to Berry Hill. 

" June i^th. — Rode a pony of Uncle John's over 
to Ascot Races. Beautiful day. Met Ricardo, 7th 
Hussars, Fortescue, etc.. Good racing. 

" June 2yd. — Went to the Caledonian Fancy Ball 
in uniform. Everybody either in uniform or fancy 
dress. Met the Westerns. Tom Western as a Mame- 
luke. Sewell, a Chinaman, etc. Enjoyed the ball 
very much. 

" June 24ih. — Called on the Westerns and Damers. 
Dined at Mrs Scott Murray's. 

" /w^y 3^^- — Staying at Norwood. The Scott 
Murrays came out to lunch there. Went back to town 
by coach. Colonel Ellison, Grenadier Guards, fell dead 
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from his horse on parade in the Park. Colonel Fawcett, 
55th, shot dead in a duel by Monro of the Blues, his 
brother-in-law. 

" July $th. — Saw Prince Albert inspect the Scotch 
Fusilier Guards in the Park. 

" July 6th. — The Queen's birthday kept. Saw the 
twelve flank companies of the Guards parade at the 
Horse Guards before the Duke of Wellington, the 
Duke of Cambridge, the King of the Belgians, Prince 
Albert, Prince George, Lord Combermere, etc. The 
bands of the three regiments played together. Had 
a good view of the Duke who was much cheered. Drove 
to Norwood and saw the illuminations coming home. 

" July xph. — Mr and Mrs Chappell and Ernst the 
violinist dined with us. The Duke and Duchess of 
Hamilton and Lady Lincoln came to hear Ernst play. 

" July 14th. — Went with Mary Knox and Bessy 
to see the 2nd Life Guards inspected at Wormwood 
Scrubbs by their new Colonel, Lord Londonderry. 
They made four squadron of twenty-five file and worked 
beautifully, charging at full speed up to the very 
carriage, to the horror of the ladies. Lord Combermere,^ 
Sir Charles Dalbiac, and Sir W. Keir Grant, present. 

" Took my sisters to Norwood for a week. Gave 
Jane Hope Vere a gold seal. 

" July isih. — Met Northland. My father, mother, 
Bessy and I went to Danesfield (the Scott Murray's) 
for a week. The party there consisted of Lady and 
Miss Cotton, Sir Archibald Murray, an old Guardsman, 
Mr Buller and the Rev. F. Murray, son of the Bishop 
of Rochester. The house and grounds much altered 
and improved since I was last here eight years ago. 

" July 16th. — Breakfasted at ^ past nine. Church 
at Hambledon. Mr Murray preached. 

" July lyth. — Bathed in the Thames. Danced in 
the evening. 

" July igth. — Received an offer of the regimental 
adjutancy from the Colonel. Drove to Henley, crossed 

' Sir Stapleton Cotton, born 1772 ; elevated to the Peerage, in con- 
sideration of his brilliant services during the Peninsular war, as Baron 
Combermere ; 1814, a Field-Marshal in the army; died 1865. 
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the Thames and visited Park Place, the seat of a Mr 
Maitland. There is a curious-looking boat-house, full 
of extraordinary statues and figures. The grounds 
are pretty but ill kept. 

" July 2oth. — Drove to Dropmore, Lord Grenville's 
place. The flower gardens are fine. There is a good 
view of Windsor Castle from here. The porter at 
Dropmore is aged 102, but apparently not more than 
80. Crossed the Thames by Ferry at Medenham. 

" July 21st. — Walked in the woods with my father. 
Drove after lunch to Hambledon. Saw some very 
fine yew trees at Mrs Hinde's place. 

" July 22nd. — Left Danesfield after a delightful 
week. 

" July 2$th. — Went over the East India Docks with 
my father. Charles Scott Murray dined with us. 

" July 26th. — Took my sister Bessy to Danesfield. 
The Bishop of Rochester and his family there, also 
the Spencer Stanhopes. Danced in the evening and 
had great fun. Drove to Medenham Abbey and the 
farm. Returned to town in the evening. 

" July 2gth. — Went to Danesfield early. Large 
party of twenty-two staying in the house. Lord John 
Manners,^ Edmund Antrobus, Colonel Spencer Stanhope, 
etc. Dancing. 

" July ^oth. — The Bishop of Rochester preached. 
Walked to Henley with Antrobus and puUed back 
in a boat. 

" August zst. — Went to a great picnic at Taplow 
given by Mrs Law, the Recorder's wife. The Scott 
Murrays there. Pulled on the Thames for an hour, 
dined at Cliefden Spring. 

" August 4th, — Walked to Norwood and back. 
Northland and Mary dined with us. Lady Kilmaine 
and the Levens came in the evening. 

" August 5th. — Went with Lady Kilmaine, my 
mother and sisters to Hampton Court by road ; saw 
the Palace, vine labyrinth, etc., and lunched with 
Captain Hamilton, 13th Light Dragoons. 

Afterwards Duke of Rutland ; born 1818. 
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" August 10th. — Took Hannah Hope Vere to Beacon 
Hill, her sister Harriet's, near Woodbridge. 

" August 11th. — Walked with Edward Gooch to 
Woodbridge, a small port on an arm of the sea. Drove 
over to see Lord Rendlesham's ^ park. Called on 
Lord T. Hay. 

" August 12th. — Rode to Ipswich with Hannah. 
Lord Thomas Hay and the Rev. Betts at dinner. 

" August 14th. — Walked to Norwood and back. 
Party at the Duke of Hamilton's. Saw Lords Aberdeen ^ 
and Brougham.^ 

" August T$th. — We left town for Dover. Went 
into lodgings, 28 Snargate Street. A great many 
Knoxes and connexions here, thirty-three in all. 

" August 22nd. — Went over Dover Castle and the 
Galleries. 

" August 2yd. — Went to Walmer on a velocipede 
with George Knox. 

" August 26th. — Walked with a party to Shak- 
speare's Cliff which they are now tunnelUng for the 
railway. 

" August 51st. — Sailed to Deal and back with Charles 
Knox and my sisters. Landed at Walmer. Called 
on Jane Hope Vere, who is staying with Lady Dalhousie. 
The Queen went to Chateau d'Eu to see Louis Philippe. 

" September yd. — Walked through the Shakspeare 
tunnel, 1701 paces long. 

'* September 5th. — Saw the Duke (of Wellington) 
who came over to see some projected improvements. 
He was received by a salute and guard of honour of 
the 19th Dep6t. Went over to Deal with George on 
a velocipede. Met the Duke, whose horse shied 
violently. 

" September roth. — The Royal yacht passed on her 

1 Frederick, fourth Baron Rendlesham, born 1798 ; married, 1838, 
Elizabeth Charlotte, daughter of Sir George Beeston Prescott, Bart., 
and died 6th April, 1852. 

' George, fourth Earl, bom 1784 ; First Lord of the Treasury 1852 ; 
K.G. 1 8 5 S . He died 1 860. 

' Henry, first Lord Brougham, the eminent statesman, born 
1778 ; died 1868. 
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way to Osborne. Went to a circus where the battle 
of Waterloo was performed with the assistance of some 
of the 19th Dep6t. Napoleon put the men through 
the manual ! 

" September i;^th. — Went over to a ball at Deal. 
Danced a good deal. Met James the novelist. 

" September 14th. — Drove to Sandling Park near 
Hythe with my mother and Bessy. Herbert Taylor 
and his wife staying with the Deedes. Brockman 
came to dinner. 

" September i^th. — Walked over to Beachborough 
and saw Brockman and his brother. Went to Salt- 
wood Castle, which was built in the 5th century. 

" September i6th. — Walked back to Dover in three 
hours and sixteen minutes. 

" September 21st. — Left Dover for Heme Bay by 
coach and went up in a steamer to London Bridge. 
Passed the Royal yacht at Woolwich, the Queen having 
just returned from Ostend. 

" September 26th. — Walked to Highgate and Hamp- 
stead and saw Dick Whittington's stone. 

" September 28th. — Jane sent me a handsome waist- 
coat worked by herself and covered with fuchsias. 

" October 5th. — Went to Norwood and back. Hannah 
and Georgiana went to Lord Sherbourne's.^ Got an 
embroidered card-case from Georgy, and Hannah gave 
me a gold pin. 

" October yth. — Ordered twenty-eight pair of brass 
shoulder knots for the band from Andrews in Pall 
Mall. 

" October 13th. — Gazetted to the Adjutancy vice 
Patterson who resigns. Went to the Princess' Theatre. 

" October 14th. — Walked to Norwood and back. 
O'Connell and Tom Steele arrested. Great excitement 
about Irish affairs, and a very strong garrison formed 
in Dublin. 

" October 16th. — Went over the British Museum 
with Jackson. Saw the Elgin marbles. A letter 
from the Adjutant-General ordering me to Barbados. 

1 James, second Baron, born 1779; succeeded 1820; died 1862. 
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" October igth. — Took a fore cabin (for which I paid 
£35) in the Dee for Barbados. 

" October z^rd. — Went to the Royal College of 
Surgeons with Mr Chappell ; saw the skeleton of 
O'Byrne the Irish giant, 8 feet 3 inches high, and other 
curiosities. 

" October 31s/;. — The Alexanders, Northland, Mary, 
George and Anne Knox dined with us. 

" November ist. — Left London by mail for South- 
ampton with my father. Slept at the Sun Inn. 
Shipped my baggage on board the Dee early and got 
under weigh by ^ past three, but grounded twice 
and did not get clear off till nearly dark. Got a roomy 
fore q^bin to myself on the main-deck. There I lay 
very sea-sick for a day. 

" November yd. — Out of sight of land. The Dee is 
commanded by James Helmsley, a H.-P. master R. N., 
carries a Lieutenant R. N. as superintendent of 
mails and about 94 men ; her tonnage being 1,600 
tons. A great many foreigners on board, in aU sixty- 
five passengers, including Sir William and Lady 
Georgiana Codrington 1, Mr Shakspeare, Ferguson, 
MAlister of Trinidad, Cavallos, a gentlemdn-like and 
intelligent Frenchman who had been wrecked in the 
Solway, etc. etc. 

" November 10th. — Nothing particular occurred until 
we anchored to-day off Funchal, Madeira, and landed 
immediately. Had an excellent breakfast at the 
London Hotel, with fruit in profusion. Rode about 
the town before breakfast. The streets very narrow 
and paved with sharp-pointed stones. Started with 
Shakspeare to the convent of Nossa Senhora do Monte 
on a considerable hill above Funchal. A fine view 
from the Church which in itself contains nothing re- 
markable. Rode down a very steep hill ; the Portu- 
guese guide hanging on by the horse's tail. Bought 
some Madeira to drink on the voyage, but it was not 
good, being too new. The ponies are very sure-footed. 

1 Sir William Codrington, M.P., of Doddington Park, Co. Gloucester, 
bom 1805 ; succeeded 1843 ; married, 1836, Lady Georgiana Somerset, 
daughter of the Duke of Beaufort ; died 1864. 
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Saw a few Portuguese infantry of the 4th and nth 
Regts. Their appointments are clean, the men 
small but active looking. The thermometer stood at 
73° in the shade. Population about 130,000. Re- 
embarked at four. Sailed for Barbados at six. We had 
been just seven days and fifteen hours coming from 
Southampton. 

" November i^th. — Entered the tropics. The sea 
for the last few days has been beautifully clear and blue. 
The weather warm, with occasional squalls of wind 
and rain. Wind nearly aft. Steamed about 8|- knots 
an hour. 

" November 2yd. — Made Barbados at 11 and 
anchored in Carlisle Bay at 2. Found our head- 
quarters and three companies under French in the 
Boyne and went off to see them. Landed and put up 
in Bridgetown. Walked up to barracks more than 
two miles off. The Inconstant and Wasp lying here. 

" November 2/^th. — Bathed in the sea with Shake- 
speare and Skinner. Reported myself to Colonel 
Archer, who is doing Colonel Hort's duty of Adjutant- 
General for him. Met Captain Drew, R.N., a friend 
of my father's. Dined at the Artillery and Engineer 
mess, and went to Phipp's dignity ball, where I danced 
a great deal. 

" November 2Sth. — Joined the regiment on board 
the Boyne. 

" November 2yth. — Making little progress. The band 
played on deck. 

" November 28th. — Sighted Guadaloupe, and Mont- 
serrat, and our skipper not being exactly aware of the 
situation of English Harbour was running us into 
WiUoughby Bay when the bugles of our left wing on 
Shirley Heights warned us off in time, and we tacked 
and stood out. 

" November 2gth. — Anchored at the mouth of 
English Harbour, and the ship was wharfed in. Landed 
in the Fort Adjutant (Fitz Roy's) boat and walked 
to the Ridge Barracks (Antigua) where I found out 
left wing under Tennant, and about 120 of the 47th 
waiting to go home in the Boyne. 
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" Landed the men in the afternoon in the Dockyard, 
a most unhealthy spot, and marched to the Ridge. 
Two companies were sent down to English Harbour 
on their way to St Kitts' and the head-quarters occu- 
pied the barracks at the Ridge and Shirley Heights, 
the latter very much injured by the late earthquake. 
A very bad mess here, everything eatable being scarce. 

" November ^oth. — Very busy all day. The men 
allowed to wear smock Irocks off parade. Took a 
black servant for 8 dollars a month. 

" December 4th. — CaUed on Sir Charles Fitz Roy^ 
the Governor, at his residence at Dow's Hill. Glass 
at 80°. Bought a bay horse for 160 dollars. Dined 
with Blackburn and Seymour at the barracks just out- 
side the town. Rode home my new horse and got wet 
through. 

1 Sir Charles Augustus Fitz Roy, K.C.B., K.C.H., eldest son of Lord 
Charles Fitz Roy, born 1796; married, 1820, Mary, daughter of the 
fourth Duke of Richmond, and was Governor of New South Wales ; 
died 1858. 
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Portrait — Her Marriage — Sandgate — A Cheerful Saint. 

From Elizabeth Jane Knox to her brother. 

" 12 Montagu Square, 
November i6th, 1843. 

" 'W^ CANNOT tell you, cher et ohligeant Thomas, 

I with what pleasure I sit down to write to you. 

I I do not wish to make you vain or conceited, 

I or I should tell you how very much you were 

'^^ missed here, and how melancholy we aU felt 

on the 1st after parting with our dear adjutant. We 

saw all the John Knoxs passing through London, 

for they kept their omnibus for half an hour at our door 

and came up to have a ' heavy tea.' Mabella and 

Selina slept here ; the latter was looking wretchedly 

ill, but I hear she is better since she has gone down to 

Berry Hill. I am going there to-morrow for a week. 

I had a long letter the other day from Augusta (Scott 

Murray) from Venice where they were staying a few 

days. She gives me a long account of her travels and 

a description of the places she had seen, very like what 

one could get out of ' Murray's Handbook ' ! So I had 

a great mind in my answer to give her extracts from 
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Batcheller's ' Dover Guide.' She does not mention 
your name, but I took care in my answer to give her 
all the information I could about you, and I also told 
her that though we had spent a very pleasant week 
at Sandling, you and I both agreed that it was not to 
be compared to the first happy week at Danesfield. 
The Scott Murrays are to be at Naples till Christmas 
and then they go to Rome, but I don't know when they 
come back. We had a visit from Sir Archibald Murray^ 
the other day ; he told us that he was very uneasy 
in his mind at not having been able to pay Lady Cotton 
the eight shillings which she won from him at Danes- 
field. I suggested, of course in joke, his enclosing 
ninety-six stamps in a letter to her. I really think 
he took it seriously, for he said that Lady Cotton might 
be affronted at being paid that way ! Louisa and 
Mary are at Aldenham on a visit to the Stuarts. They 
said that after all they were better pleased that you did 
not go to see them the day you left as they could not 
bear saying good-bye for good. I am sure they are 
very fond of you, indeed, you are a great favourite with 
all your cousins and relations. George Knox ^ said 
it was quite a pleasure to see a young man so devoted 
to his profession and going back so willingly to his 
regimental duties. I hope I am not making you blush ! 

" C. S. is very constant in his visits, though he has 
not inflicted any outrageously long ones on us since you 
left. He actually boasted afterwards that he had 
stayed with us three hours — on your last day ! He 
dined with us a day or two ago, and we devised an ex- 
cellent plan for obtaining a little respite from the 
eternal chatter of his tongue. We set him down to 
chess, and as then of course he was comparatively 
silent, we all agreed that we had never found him so 
agreeable. 

" We have been to two musical parties at Lady 

1 Sir Archibald John Murray, who served in the Scots Guards, was 
born 1792; succeeded 1809; married, EHza Hope Unwin, and died s.p. 
i860. 

2 Son of the Bishop of Derry, born 1799, Lt.-Colonel Coldstream 
Guards. He died: 881. 
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Stronge's, which is a great deal of gaiety for this time 
of year. I heard from Mrs Tynte from Brussels the 
other day. She says that Mr Tynte's magnificent 
ideas of not being able to live in England on less than 
£6000 a year obliged them to remain abroad ! I should 
be rather inclined to believe that there were other 
reasons. 

" I think that Com e bello ^ is rather gone out of 
favour now that you are not here to keep him n: by 
abusing him. He is so absent, stupid and awkward, 
that even papa gets out of patience with him. Pauline ^ 
is not confined yet, but they have been expecting the 
event ever since the 20th of October and are very 
impatient for it to be over. 

" And now adieu, my own dear Tom ; pray write 
regularly, and do not forget that I expect a share in the 
letters." 

From the same. 

" December 31s;, 1843. 

" I feel that I cannot spend the last evening of the 
year more profitably than in writing to my dearly 
beloved brother who is ' far far away, beyond the say ' 
— so I take up my pen accordingly to give you all the 
news that I have scraped together since our last letters 
were despatched. You cannot think how delighted 
we were when your welcome letter from Barbados 
arrived. I think that the black ladies whom you 
describe as walking about with so little on would be 
much improved by the addition of ' a berthe and a 
Crispin,' and as you understand so much about those 
articles of female attire, I should advise you to intro- 
duce the fashion. 

" Jane (Hope Vere) is not yet gone to Strathfield- 
saye, as Lady Dalhousie ^ has not been well enough to 

1 The man-servant. 

" Mrs M'Clintock Bunbury. 

' James, tenth Earl (afterwards Marquess) of Dalhousie, married, 
1836, Lady Susan Hay, daughter of George, Marquess of Tweeddale. 
She died on her passage home from India, 6th May 1853. 
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leave town. Though it is nearly a month since Jane 
came back from Deal we have only seen her once, and 
then only for five minutes. She is always with Lady 
Dalhousie, who it seems cannot live without her. She 
goes there regularly at half-past nine every morning 
and does not return to Park Lane till ten o'clock at 
night ! Aunt Elizabeth's inexhaustible topic of con- 
versation now is Lord Dalhousie's perfections ; she 
makes him out even superior to the poor man whose 
tombstone we saw at Montmartre, and who was ' bon 
fere, bon e-poux, bon ami' etc., etc. — in short, she sings 
his praises until she is nearly black in the face. Poor 
Sophy has to be on duty every night at Lady Hamlyn 
Williams' and to read the old lady to sleep. Lady 
Selina Bridgman asked us to go to her to-morrow, to 
play at round games and charades with a select com- 
pany of young people, but as Lady Leven's ' petits 
jeux ' have given us rather a horror of these amuse- 
ments, we managed to get off the invitation. We went 
last night to Drury Lane to see Balfe's new opera, the 
' Bohemian Girl,' and a pantomime. I was very much 
disappointed with the latter, which I thought very stupid. 
The only pretty part was the last scene, which repre- 
sented a magnificent sea view with a large fleet, and 
amongst other large three deckers that appeared and 
sailed about was the Victory. The performance lasted 
from seven till twelve ! As you may suppose we had 
quite enough of it, in fact we should not have stayed 
to the end only that papa had treated ' Com e bello ' 
to the play, and we knew very well that he would not 
stir till it was over, so we should have had nobody to 
get us a carriage if we had left earlier. To our great 
surprise, who should walk into our box between the 
acts but Colonel Rowley ! We were very glad to see 
him, and as he handed us to our coach we gave him a 
lift home and extracted all the Paris news we could out 
of him. He says the balls have hardly begun there yet, 
but there have been many parties and concerts." 



2o8 MEMOIRS OF 

From the same. 

" 12 Montague Square, 
if,th February 1844. 

" When I wrote last I think I told you that we were 
going to the opening of Parliament. It was a very 
fine sight and we enjoyed it very much. We had a 
good view of the Queen and ' all the Lords and Ladies ' 
(but not the Miss O'Gradys). All the peers were in 
their robes and so were the judges, who also wore their 
immense powdered wigs. We had some difficulty in 
getting away from the House of Lords, as we had no 
gentlemen to take care of us, and the crowd was very 
great. Mama got almost frantic at one time, as she 
took it into her head that Isabella would be squeezed 
to death, though there was not really the slightest 
danger of anything so tragic. At last she made a 
touching appeal to one of the warders at the door, and 
when he found that she had four small children de- 
pending on her, he kindly consented to put us in a place 
of comparative safety. Just then we saw Northland, 
who had come in search of us, and with his help we got 
out of the crowd into the street and then walked to the 
carriage instead of waiting till it drove up, which would 
have kept us an immense time. Hannah (Hope Vere) 
went to the House of Lords with Lord Douro ^ and the 
Duke (of Wellington). He sent his carriage for her, 
and she picked him up at Apsley House, and then had 
a tete-a-tete drive with him down to Belgrave Street 
where they called for Lady Douro. She had another 
t&te-a-tete drive with him coming home, and enjoyed 
it excessively, as you may suppose. I believe he made 
himself very agreeable and talked away to her, and 
all the time the people were cheering him as he went 
along. William ^ came to us yesterday in great glee 
to tell us that he had been recommended to the Queen 
for a commission in the 49th and he expects to be 

* Lord Douro, eldest son of the Duke of Wellington, was born 1807 ; 
married, 1839, Lady Elizabeth Hay, daughter of the eighth Marquess 
of Tweeddale ; succeeded his father 1852. 

2 William Hope Vere of Craigie Hall and Blackwood, married, 1857, 
Lady Mary Boyle, sister of the Ear! of Cork, and died 1872. 
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gazetted next week. I never saw anyone so elated 
as he was. He says that a little later he intends to 
try and exchange into the Guards. They would not 
take him in the Life Guards because he was not tall 
enough. It was Lord Dalhousie who got him his 
commission from the Duke. We hardly ever see the 
Hopes now, they are so completely taken up with Lady 
Douro and Lady Dalhousie. Jane is living with Lady 
Dalhousie for the present in Hyde Park Gardens. I 
hear that Henry Damer is at Rome and is going to hire 
a fine palace and give a magnificent ball before the 
Carnival. 

" We had expected Henry, who has come up from 
Hadleigh for a few days, but yesterday he had a letter 
from the doctor with a bad account of his wife's health,^ 
and he immediately went home in great alarm. I am 
afraid she is in a very bad state of health, and poor 
Henry is most unhappy about her. 

" We were very gay last week and actually had two 
dinner parties. The first was a family gathering. 
The second was for Mr Deedes, who brought us a 
pheasant and a hare from Sandling, so we thought the 
least we could do was to ask him to dinner. C. S. 
pays us longer visits than ever now. On Sunday he 
sat here two hours and thirty-five minutes by the clock. 
You can imagine how tired we got of him. In the 
Standard some days ago papa's name was down 
as being appointed to the America, a fifty gun frigate. 
Mama was in a fidget for a day or two, as she thought 
that perhaps it was true and that a letter would come 
from the Admiralty. I suppose it was a mistake as 
we have heard no more. 

" I suppose you will have seen in the papers that 
Lady Douglas ^ was confined the other day of a dead 
son. It is a great disappointment to all the family, 
but Lady Douglas was so very ill and in such danger 
that they have thought more of her than of the child. 

^ She died of consumption, 1846. 

' William Alexander, Marquis of Douglas, and afterwards eleventh 
Duke of Hamilton, married, February 1843, the Princess Marie of Baden, 
youngest daughter of the reigning Grand-Duke of Baden. 
O 
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Lady Lincoln and the Duchess have written twice to 
mama, giving bulletins of Lady D.'s health. And now 
my ' beloved object,' as her Grace is pleased to call you, 
I will release you from this long-winded letter." 

From Elizabeth J. Knox to her brother. 

" 12 Montagu Square, 
February 2gth, 1844. 

" I hope you will not get tired of the sight of my 
handwriting, for I cannot resist writing by every mail, 
as two letters go for the shilling, and mine therefore 
costs you nothing but the trouble of reading it. 

" The papers will inform you of Lord Glentworth's ^ 
death, a most happy release, for he had been suffering 
dreadfully for a long time. There was a very fine and 
expensive funeral, and Lady Glentworth and several 
of his aunts attended it. Your friend the Reverend 
Count Delafeld ^ read the service. He certainly is 
what you called him, viz., ' a jolly parson ! ' I met 
him at Mrs Calvert's the other day, and though he had 
just returned from Lord G.'s funeral and gave us an 
account of it, he managed to introduce a laugh or some- 
thing laughable in everything he said. He enquired 
very particularly after you, and from you branched off 
to Aunt Elizabeth, and asked ' how she got on without 
her husband ? ' Susan and I were much amused 
when he got on that subject, as we could not help 
thinking of how he pitied Lady Elizabeth for her mis- 
fortune in losing her husband, ' just at the beginning 
of the London season ! ' He told us that the night 
before Lord Glentworth's funeral the coffin was laid 
out in state and the room lighted up and all the servants 
and most of the relations assembled, and Lady Glent- 

> Edmond Henry, Baron Glentworth, eldest son of the first Earl 
of Limerick, born 1809 ; married, 1836, Eve Maria, second daughter of 
Henry Villebois of Marham House, Norfolk, and died s.p. February i6th, 
1844. 

• Lady Cecil Jane Pery, sister to the first Earl of Limerick, married, 
1828, Count John Leopold Delafeld, a Count of the Holy Roman 
Empire, who died 1866. 



A VANISHED GENERATION 211 

worth appeared for the first time in her widow's dress, 
and sat at the foot of the coffin while Mr Delafeld read 
the evening prayers and lessons for the day. She 
wanted him to read a sermon for the occasion, but the 
jolly parson objected. 

" Mama heard the other day from Mrs Tudor, who 
said that the Charity Ball was very badly managed and 
turned out a most shabby affair. It was given in a very 
small new theatre, in the Rue de la Tour d'Auvergne. 
I hear it was a dreadful squeeze. There has been very 
httle gaiety going on amongst the Enghsh in Paris, 
and Mrs Tudor, who generally keeps such a gay house, 
has only given one ball this year, and this one, she took 
care to inform us, was honoured with the presence of 
Lady Cowley and Miss Wellesley. I think that the 
little people must be rising in the fashionable world ! 
Louisa Disbrowe writes her grandmother' word that 
there are only three dancing Englishmen in Paris, so 
Susan and I have set it down in our minds that these 
are Mr Bruce, ' little Leeds,' and that much-admired 
' dou-tong ' waltzer, Mr D'Arcy. The Disbrowes 
come over in June to Lady Kilmaine's ; poor Colonel 
Disbrowe is, I am sorry to say, very ill, and always more 
or less in danger when he gets one of his bad attacks." 

From the same. 

"March l^th, 1844. 

" You cannot devour our despatches with more 
avidity than we do yours. But unfortunately we digest 
them very fast, and soon after the West Indian steamer 
has arrived, we begin to feel a craving desire for more 
food in the shape of a letter from our dear adjutant. 
When mail day does arrive the excitement caused by 
the postman's knock is tremendous, and the young 
and handsome ' Com 6 bello is accabl/ de caresses ' 
(as you would say), if he brings up a ship letter. We 
have been very busy during the last week, making 
purchases to an alarming extent for our Court dresses, 
as the first drawing-room is to be on the 25th, and we 
intend to be presented. You would be ' perfectly 
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petrified ' ^ if you could see the amount of finery that 
comes pouring in at all hours ! It is almost worse 
than during the last month in Paris. One comfort is 
that it all comes out of our own pockets, and our going 
to Court wiU cost papa nothing, as Aunt Elizabeth 
lends us her carriage and servants. Louisa Alexander is 
to present mama, and mama presents us. The Calverts 
are so shocked at the Queen's holding a Drawing-room 
in Lent, and what they consider still worse, fixing the 
25th, which happens to be the Annunciation. They 
seem to think that Her Majesty will come to a sense of 
the enormity she is committing, as Head of the Church, 
and put off the Drawing-room. However, that remains 
to be seen. 

" I had a long letter from Aunt James this morning 
from Naples, giving a very interesting account of all 
that she had seen at Rome. They were in the same 
hotel with the Scott Hurrays and went to drink tea 
with them. She says that they were all so kind and 
friendly and talked so much and so pleasantly of us 
all individually that Aunt James was quite delighted. 
She also met Henry Damer very often when she was 
in Rome. The Damers are not to be in town for a 
fortnight ; poor Louisa ^ has been seriously ill with a 
kind of inflammatory fever from which she is only just 
recovering, and Caroline ^ writes that they have been 
very uneasy about her. I believe that Henry Damer * 
intends to keep a very gay house this spring, and give 
balls and parties without number. I hope you will 
think of me to-morrow, the i6th.5 

" I heard such a sad account of poor Miss Ellen Leeds 
from her brother-in-law. Sir William Montagu. He says 
she is in the last stage of a consumption and not likely 
to last more than a week or ten days. I am so sorry, 

^ A favourite expression with Lady Elizabeth Hope Vere. 

* Lady Louisa Damer, married, 1853, John Chichester Knox, son of the 
late Right Hon. George Knox. 

' Lady Caroline, married, 1847, Admiral Sir George Vincent King, 
K.C.B., and died 185 1. 

* Their brother, afterwards Earl of Portarlington. 
' Their birthday. 
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for she seemed such a nice girl. I think the last time 
I saw her was at the Charity BaU in Paris when she 
sat with us all the evening. Don't you recollect how 
annoyed she was when the old dancing marquis ^ came 
to ask her to waltz with him ? She is at Hastings now 
and all the family are with her. 

" Poor Jane Knox, Henry's wife, is very ill indeed. 
She was very near dying a fortnight ago, and took 
leave of Henry, but after that she got better under the 
care of a London doctor who was sent for. Since that 
she has had a bad relapse, and the last account we heard 
was that she was all but given over. Jane Hope is 
still at Lord Dalhousie's, where they have got scarlet 
fever. I am afraid poor Jane will catch it. They will 
not take her in at Park Lane for fear of infection." 

From the same. 

"12 Montagu Square, 
March 315^, 1844. 

" Poor Mrs Scott Murray is quite miserable about 
her son,^ and wrote to Lady Agnes BuUer that she 
' would rather have seen him carried to his grave.' 
He writes to his friends that he never felt so happy in 
his life, and that to see his mother's intense grief is the 
only drawback. It is expected that Mr Murray will 
vacate his seat in Parliament in favour of Lord Chandos, 
the Duke of Buckingham's son, who comes of age in 
September. 

" We enjoyed the Drawing-room particularly, and 
have determined if possible to go to the Birthday, 
which will be a still prettier sight. Papa certainly 
cannot complain of the expense of our going to Court, 
for we paid for our dresses out of our own allowances 
without even having any part of our ' wages ' advanced. 
Don't you think that reflects great credit upon my 
management and economy, though I say it that should 
not ? After all the heavy expenses of this quarter 
I have stiU got three pounds in hand. Susan cannot 

1 Probably Lord Huntly. 

2 Mr Charles Scott Murray had lately become a Roman Catholic. 
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say as much, having been obliged to borrow the sum 
of two pounds from the Jews. Aunt Elizabeth lent 
us her carriage, but could not spare her footman, so 
to Susan's and my great annoyance we were obliged 
to take Com e bello ! However, to do the little wretch 
justice, he turned out wonderfully smart, with a pair 
of old silk stockings of papa's (dated 1816). They 
were washed for the occasion, and by some mistake 
had been coloured pink, added to which they hung 
in bags on the diminutive and crooked legs of the hand- 
some wearer. It was very gratifying to find that the 
' poor creature,' as mama calls him, had some proper 
pride about him, for he actuallybought himself a bouquet 
on his own account and stuck it in his buttonhole. 
We saw a good many people we knew at the Drawing- 
room, amongst others, Captain Hamilton, the bold 
dragoon. I did not think his uniform nearly as hand- 
some as that of the 13th, but perhaps it was shabby 
from age. He expects that they will have to leave 
Hounslow very soon, and be sent either to Exeter or 
South Wales. The prettiest uniforms I saw were 
those of the Scotch Archers, but as I could not describe 
them in technical terms, it is no use my trying to do so 
at all. 

" Northland came back the other day ; I hear that he 
is looking very ill. The Damers arrived last night, 
and we went to see them to-day and paid them a long 
visit. They have got a beautiful house in Cavendish 
Square. They aU seemed delighted to see us, and 
made us promise often to go to them in the evening, 
but it wiU not be as easy as last year, on account of the 
distance. Henry Damer is travelling in Greece and 
not expected home till the end of June. 

" We dined last night at Sir James Caldwell's, where 
there was only one person I knew, and that was Mr 
Portal, whom you must remember meeting at Danes- 
field. He took me down to dinner, and we talked 
over that pleasant week ; in the evening there was a 
little music, and altogether I liked the party. 

" We have been given a private box at the French 
play twice lately, but the last I was unlucky enough 
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to miss, as I was dining at Lady Kilmaine's. We have 
had no gaieties yet ; young Lady Kilmaine gave a 
dance, but (the wretch !) did not ask us. Emily Browne ^ 
is decidedly the great London belle, and is more ad- 
mired and run after than ever. She is to stay with 
Lady Kilmaine till June, and then wiU be sent back 
to the parsonage in Ireland, as the Disbrowes come to 
Lady Kilmaine, and there will not be room for all. 
Poor Emily does not like this plan, as you may imagine, 
but Lady K. is determined to keep to it, so that Louisa 
Disbrowe may have a fair turn of going out. I am sure 
that the two cousins hate each other like cat and dog ! 
Lady Kilmaine expresses it in a prettier way. She 
says that ' they are jealous of her affection,' but I 
know it is more than that. 

" Your friend Lord Huntly is going to be married 
to a Mrs Camac ; at least that is the ' on dit ' but it 
may not be true." 

From the same. 

"12 Montagu Square, 
May 1st, 1844. 

" There have been so many deaths lately in the 
fashionable world that a great many houses will be shut 
up. I am sure Count Delafeld must S5mipathise with 
the mourners as it is ' just at the beginning of the 
season.' I am afraid the Damers will give nothing. 
It so happens that Sir John Pechell ^ is in a shocking 
state, and not expected to live, and as he is a very great 
friend of Mrs Damer's, she wiU not think of opening 
her house while he is so ill. He is not likely either 
to recover or die for some time, and probably will linger 
on all through the season, so we have not much chance 
of gaities at Gainsboro' House ! 

" We see a good deal of your friend Lady Lincoln. 
I was there for an hour and a half yesterday and heard 

> Emilia, daughter of the Hon. and Rev. Henry Browne, married the 
Hon. Chas. Lindsay, M.P., and died 1873. 

» Admiral Sir John Pechell, Bart., was born 1785, and married Julia 
Maria, daughter of the ninth Lord Petre. He died 1849, and was 
succeeded by his brother. 
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her and Sir John Harington ^ sing duets together, 
which they do most beautifully." 

From Elizabeth J . Knox. 

" May i6th, 1844. 

" I am obliged to content myself with a note sheet 
to-day, as mama complains that she is never allowed 
paper to write to you. Sophy Hope Vera has, I suppose, 
told you of aU the arrangements for the interesting 
ceremony which is to take place at St George's, Hanover 
Square to-morrow.^ Poor Hannah seems rather 
nervous about it, as on account of the Duke's * giving 
her away the church will probably be crowded. Papa 
and mama are to be of the wedding party, and go to 
the breakfast, but we three only go to the church to 
see the ceremony. I hear that ' cousin Keith,' as we 
call him, is somewhat wild and extravagant, but as 
Hannah is so steady and sensible it is to be hoped that 
she will be able to keep him in order and reform him. 
We have got Uncle James and Uncle Ranfurly in the 
house ; the former has bought an eighty years' lease 
of the house in Chesham Place, which is scarcely built 
yet, but it is to be finished for him. It seems rather 
foolish to take a house so long beforehand, but you know 
that when once he takes a thing into his head, it is not 
easy to get it out. I am sorry to say that Chesham 
Street is an immense way from us, which will be very 
inconvenient. 

" Mrs Scott Murray is getting up her spirits a little, 
and has begun to go out. Charles has consented 
always to read morning and evening prayers at Danes- 
field, and that is a great comfort to her. She is in hopes 
that he will marry a Protestant." * 

1 Sir John Harington, D.L. for Co. Middlesex, born 1821, died 
s.p. 1877. 

* The marriage of Hannah Hope Vere to Keith Stewart Mackenzie of 
Seaforth. 

3 The Duke of Wellington. 

*Mr Charles Scott Murray married, 17th September 1846, the Hon. 
Amelia Fraser, daughter of Lord Lovat. 
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From the same. 

" Clarence Villa, Clifton, 
August 14th, 1844. 

" Jane (Hope Vere) is at Ems with Lord and Lady 
Douro. I cannot recollect if any of us told you of the 
present that Lord Loftus ^ gave her. It was an open 
carriage for her to travel in in Germany, or rather to 
come back in when she left Lady Douro. The Duke 
of Wellington made a great fuss because there was 
a Viscount's coronet on the carriage. He said that it 
would not be at all proper for Miss Jane Hope Vere 
to be seen travelling in it unless the coronet was rubbed 
out. Lord Loftus said ' he would be d — d if it should.' 
But how the matter ended I do not know. I must say 
I think the Duke was right, and it was certainly rather 
an odd present for his Lordship to make. I suppose 
we shall not be in town for the wedding, as it is to take 
place in October. I shall be rather glad to be out of 
the way, for it is mortifying to be in the same place 
and not to be asked. 

" The ' Governor's ' philanthropic mind is always 
employed in the praiseworthy work of ventilating the 
poor milliners' and dressmakers' apartments and the 
female servants' dormitories in St George's Hospital ! 
However, perhaps by the time you come home the 
ventilation mania will have blown off. I am sure if 
you were here you would be infected by the Polkamania, 
which has raged very fiercely amongst us, indeed, all 
over London this year. It is a very pretty dance when 
well done, and the music is so lively that it is impossible 
to sit still when one hears it. Mama picked up the 
step even before we knew it, and we often make her 
dance it with us. You would have been ' perfectly 
petrified ' if you had seen papa yesterday, suddenly 
' reprenant ses jamhes de quinze ans ' and starting off 
in the Polka, which to our great astonishment he 
danced perfectly as to time and step, though he had 
never attempted it before. However, I must confess 
with all due fihal reverence that the effect was what 

1 Her future husband. 
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George would call ' very comical.' Papa has told you 
of our intended movements ; the visit to Milton ^ 
I expect to enjoy particularly, and when we return to 
town we are to go to Danesfield, and after that Susan 
and I to Barham, so we shall have a good deal of country 
air this year. We all like Clifton so much, there are 
such pretty walks, and I am sure beautiful rides too, 
if we only had horses, which, alas ! we poor dayvils 
cannot afford. I have promised Isabella the rest of 
my paper, and she wiU be foaming at the mouth if I 
encroach on her property, so, my dear Tom, adieu." 

From the same. 

" Clifton, September i^ih, 1844. 

" Papa received a letter the other day from Mr 
Tynte, announcing the interesting event which had 
taken place in his family, viz., his wife having produced 
a daughter. Another startling novelty contained in 
his letter was that he himself had just come into a fine 
estate in Monmouthshire valued at ;fi6o,ooo. In con- 
sequence of this agreeable addition to his pocket money, 
he, his wife and bairns have got over their fear of sea 
sickness and intend coming over next month to settle 
in Somersetshire, where I believe they are to inhabit 
one of the elder Tynte's places, and our friend says 
that he hopes to see us there. I think it would be very 
amusing to go and spend a fortnight there next winter, 
if they really do come over, and if they press us to pay 
them a visit. If any of us did go, it would be Papa, 
Susan, and me. Mr Milbourne Tynte has lately be- 
come a landed proprietor by the death of his aunt Mrs 
Bagot, and as he is just of age he comes into possession 
of his estate at once. I daresay he will leave the army, 
as he never liked it. Harriet Thompson ^ and her 
husband spent a fortnight here, and we saw a great 
deal of them. He is a good-humoured man, lively, and 
I believe very clever and good, but unfortunately he has 

' Milton Abbey, Dorsetshire. 

2 A daughter of the Hon. Mrs Calvert, married to a clergyman. 
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no civility, or delicate attentions (or indeed any atten- 
tions at all) for the ' sect.' For instance, he used to 
let me bring him his tea, milk, sugar, bread and butter, 
etc., from the other end of the room, and never even 
made a show of being shocked, but sat very quietly 
and let me help him. Then in many other instances, 
such as getting over stiles, up and down donkeys, etc., 
' mon Reverend ' would stand calmly looking on, and 
never dream of offering any assistance. The Thompsons 
have taken part of a house in Great Marlborough Street, 
for which they are to pay ;fi8o a year, furnished. Mr 
Thompson, being curate of St James', is obliged to live 
in that part of the town and it is very difficult to get 
anything cheap. Mary writes me word that Stuart 
likes Derry very much. He wrote her an account of 
Sir Robert and Lady Sale's arrival there, which caused 
a great sensation. The town was going to give them 
a dinner, and the 85th the same, and Stuart was asked 
to some ball given in honour of them also. 

" Jane Hope Vere is to be back from Ems next 
Monday and joins her mother at Brighton, and they 
go up to town for the wedding towards the end of the 
month. Mr Arbuthnot (the Duke's friend) is gone to 
fetch Jane. The Duke^ did not think her brother 
William sufi&cient chaperon for Jane to travel with on 
the continent, and he even talked of going for her 
himself ! However, then it was settled that Mr 
Arbuthnot would do instead. 

" We went to Bath the other day, just to see the town 
which is really very pretty. We were in hopes of seeing 
the Duchess of Hamilton and Lady Lincoln there, but 
they had not arrived. Mr Beckford,^ who died at 
Bath last May, has left his house and indeed all his 
worldly goods to his daughter, and she is now coming 
to Bath on business. I am so sorry that it is just when 
we are going to leave Clifton, as we should have seen 
her often, Bristol being within an hour's rail of 
Bath." 



^ Duke of Wellington. 

2 Father of the Duchess of Hamilton. 
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From Isabella M. C. Knox. 

{Same date.) 

" A tragical event happened yesterday which was 
very near depriving you of a sister. Bessie and Papa 
were walking near the Zoological Gardens here, when 
she took it into her head to go into them by a gate 
which is only meant for people to go out by. The 
consequence was that in trying to get through she was 
completely caught and looked just like a bird in a cage. 
Papa finding it impossible to extricate her from her 
perilous position, took a long round and went to an- 
other gate to ask for help. Meanwhile poor Elizabeth 
was left a prey to the curiosity of all the passers-by, who, 
of course, took her for an inmate of the establishment, 
and it was currently reported that she was a new kind 
of Ourang outang recently imported from America. 
Of course all this was trying to the feelings of the poor 
' animal,' and at last she worked upon the feelings of 
two little boys and persuaded them to try and let her 
out, when with great difficulty they managed to squeeze 
her through a small opening in the iron railing. She 
had some trouble in persuading them that she was not 
what they took her for, but they were partly convinced 
by seeing that there was no ticket over the cage." 

From Captain the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

(Same date.) 

" Bessie has told you of Tynte's good fortune and his 
prospect of getting over his sea-sickness. He gave me 
an anecdote of the Prince, who has a palace in the 
Avenue Matignon, and another in Portman Square. 
It seems that the Princess has found out his Highness 
tripping, and as she does not approve of a coadjutor 
she has cut down his pocket money to three francs a 
week. 

" I went to Weston-super-Mare yesterday, and took 
a house there for a fortnight from the 17th. I got into 
conversation at the station with a policeman who was 
in the 2nd Dragoons Guards in Canada ; he was a 
native of Tipperary. The bell announced an*;'ap- 
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proaching train and our discourse terminated abruptly. 
The said train in which I mounted was late, and to 
make up time proceeded at a most rapid rate, thirty- 
three miles per hour ! I timed it by the mile posts. 

" You will see by the papers that Parliament has 
been prorogued, and the disputes with France amicably 
settled. The Queen is gone to Scotland, and Dan 
O'Connell is liberated by the decision of the Law Lords. 
I cannot but think that the Government secretly 
wished his release. 

" A little spaniel claimed our hospitality on Sunday 
night, but the barbarous footman turned her out, 
however, she made herself at home at breakfast on 
Monday morning. I gave notice at the Police Station, 
but nobody claims her. She follows us out walking, 
and we are beginning to get fond of her. You know 
Isabella's devotion to all animals ; she is in dread of 
the owner forthcoming. 

" I have been elected a member of the Council of 
the Naval School at New Cross for the sons of officers. 
An attempt to get up a similar school for your profes- 
sion has been tried and failed. Adieu, my dearest 
Tom. Ever your affectionate Governor, — E. S. P. K." 

From Elizabeth J. Knox. 

"London, October nth, 1844. 
" My dearest Tom, — 

" Your joint letter to Papa and myself reached us at 
Milton after having at first caused us some alarm, for 
by some mistake the postman forgot to deliver it with 
the other letters. We saw by the papers that the West 
India mail had come in two days before, and no letter 
for us ! We were at breakfast at the time, and tried 
to conceal our uneasiness as well as we could. But 
you would have been flattered if you could have seen 
the disturbed looks of your five beloved relatives, and 
how they suddenly brightened up when Mrs Damer's 
butler came in with a packet of letters for us, which 
the Blandford postman had forgotten in his bag. I 
know it is foolish to be so easily alarmed, but we cannot 
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help it, and only hope you will continue to write re- 
gularly, for it is the comfort of our lives. 

" We spent a most delightful week at Milton Abbey. 
I don't know when I have enjoyed anything so much. 
It is a most beautiful place ; the Abbey, or rather 
church, joins the house, and is wonderfully preserved 
and quite entire. It was founded by Athelstan. 
The only old part of the house is the HaU, which 
is magnificent and was formerly used by the monks 
as a Refectory. The house is enormous, and the 
grounds quite lovely. The house and Abbey lie in 
a valley surrounded by trees and hanging woods. 
There was company for two days during the time we 
were there. A Mr and Mrs Tyler and their son and 
daughter, and Captain Archdall of the Enniskillens, 
a one-eyed heavy Dragoon who is also M.P. for Fer- 
managh. We danced every night, polkas, waltzes, and 
all sorts of amusing country dances, and if we had 
a quadrille we put on masks to enliven it. In the day 
we took long walks, or if it rained we played at battle- 
dore and shuttlecock in the Hall, which is a most 
delightful place for it. Papa always took an active 
part in all the amusements and danced away at a great 
rate in the evening. He shines particularly in the polka, 
though perhaps M. Fauchet might think his steps 
' trop saccades.' I wish you were here that we might 
teach it to you, and I am sure you would soon be 
a distinguished polkist. I never saw a couple dance 
it better than Susan and Henry Damer, and their 
deux temps is equally perfect. The Damers always 
inquire most tenderly after you, and send their love. 
Nothing could exceed their kindness to us at Milton, 
and they certainly did their best to contribute to our 
enjoyment. 

" I am so glad that we shall all meet again at Danes- 
field ^ and we are looking forward with much pleasure 
to our visit there. We left Milton Abbey last Friday 
at eight o'clock in the morning in the coach which 
came from Blandford. We desired the guard to play 
on the horn as we were driving away, and to the in- 
^ Mr Scott Murray's place in Buckinghamshire. 
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finite delight of the Damers, he struck up that Irish 
air which you call ' Oh blest is the soul of an Irishman.' 
They all declared that it was ' most thrilling.' We got 
to Southampton in time for the three o'clock train, 
and arrived in town by six, after a very prosperous 
journey. 

" We have not seen many people yet, as the weather 
has been bad, and we cannot get about much. 

" Lizzy ^ wrote her sister Lolotte an account of the 
earthquake at Demerara, which must have been very 
alarming. They were all woke up in the middle of the 
night, and had to rush out of the house en chemise, 
without even having had time to put on slippers or a 
dressing-gown. The house was rocking like a ship 
in a storm, and this lasted four minutes. Lizzy says 
it was like a horrible dream, and the first thing which 
brought their minds back to the sober realities of life 
was a great black sentry coming up and solemnly 
presenting arms to them, as they stood in their night 
attire and bare footed. I hope you will pay the M'Leods 
and the Lights a visit ; you will be treated en prince 
at both places. 

" Aunt Fanny and suite are coming to the E. S. P. K. 
arms in Montagu Square instead of going to lodgings 
as she intended. I hope we shall be able to find her 
a house in Park Street. If she cannot get one there 
she talks of going to the Belgrave Square quarter, 
and that would be a most inconvenient distance for us." 

From Captain the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

" Jan. JSi^, 1845. 

" My dearest Tom, — 

" I am going early to the City to-morrow morning, 
therefore write to-night for fear of not being in time, 

' Lady Holmes, wife of the Governor of Demerara. She had been 
brought up entirely abroad, and in speaking English her mistakes were 
most amusing. When riding a donkey one day he went faster than 
she liked, and being told that he was only cantering, she cried " Oh 
pray, men, make him decanter I " To one of my aunts she complained 
tearfully one day — " So and so is very hard-hearted ; he does not 
render the affection which I carry to him." 
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for be it remarked en passant that I have never missed 
a single mail since your departure. Brook Taylor 
dined with us about a week ago ; he asked much about 
you. He says that you are one of the best adjutants 
in the service, for you are very strict, but just, and 
much liked by the men. Stuart says he expects to 
go out to you in March or April. His mother frets, 
but keeps it to herself. They all hope that if he does 
go out he will be in the same island with you. Count 

is getting on well but he still pines after his little 

girl who died last spring. I told him that I always 
considered that le bon Dieu ordered everything for 
the best and for some good purpose, however we might 
think to the contrary at the moment, and that we 
ought not to fret at the ways of Providence, or suffer 
ourselves to repine at its decrees. 

" If I write any more news I shall be blown up by 
Bessie for forestalling her, therefore I shall draw my 
letter to a close. They all went to Lady Aylmer's 
last night where Miss Knox was asked to play, and as 
there had been nothing but squalling before, she de- 
termined to astonish their weak minds, which she did 
to the full extent of her vanity. Shall I send Nelson's 
letters, a new and very interesting book just out ? 
also ' Les Mysteres de Paris ? ' Answer this. Often 
you forget to respond to my queries from not writing 
immediately on their receipt. 

" Ever your affect. Governor, 

"E. S. P. K." 

From Elizabeth J. Knox. 

" 26th January 1845. 

" We expect to have Mabel for a few days next week, 
and by way of a little amusement for her we intend to 
take her to the House of Lords for the opening of 
Parliament, which is a very pretty sight. Only think 
of Uncle Ranfurly having yielded the point of waltzing, 
which you know he never would allow my cousins to 
do. Aunt Ranfurly is delighted at having gained the 
point, and the girls are practising waltzing as hard as 
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they can, and dance every evening. Elizabeth and 
Juliana took lessons every day that they were in town, 
and when we go down to Barham we are to instruct 
them in the Polka. We ourselves are going to have 
lessons from Mme. Michaud Davies, to learn the Mazurka 
and the Cellarius (a new kind of waltz). We shall 
have a good deal to do when you come home to instruct 
you in all the fashionable dances. 

" We are all busy improving our minds with masters, 
and I for one quite enjoy going back to school days, 
and having to prepare German and Italian translations. 
My Italian master insisted on teaching me the mechanism 
of making verses, which makes me think that I must 
look as if the Gods had made me poetical ! He ex- 
pects me when once I have got the rules into my head 
to translate poetry into good rhymes and from that 
to greater things. In short, you may expect me to 
become a second Petrarca. We are all going to-night 
to the Haymarket to see a very good play called ' Old 
heads and young hearts,' also ' Graziosa and Percinet,' 
a pantomime which I dare say will be amusing." 

From the same. 

" London, Jan. $ist, 1845. 
" Aunt Ranfurly cannot bear the name of the West 
Indies, and I am afraid she will be miserable if Stuart 
goes there, which it seems that he is likely to do in 
the spring. Susan and I spent ten days at Barham ^ 
and enjoyed our visit so much. The Alexanders, 
Northland and Granville were there. We danced 
^'/ery night, principally practising waltzing and the 
Polka and always ending with a cotillion, and as I 
always had to lead it, I contrived to have amusing 
figures. I made myself as useful as I could (not being 
ornamental) and gave Nina ^ a music lesson every day 
and also helped Juliana with her practising. Aunt 
Fanny took us to Barham, and fetched us back, so we 
had no travelling expenses. Aunt F. patronizes 

* Barham Lodgej Herts, where Lord Ranfurly was liviflg at that time. 

* Lady Adela KnOx. 

P 
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Isabella and talks of taking her with her in her trips 
to Brighton, Tunbridge, etc. I suppose that as every 
dog has his day, mine will come in due time, but mean- 
while I am quite satisfied that poor ' Boots,' as we now 
call her, should have hers. 

" We hear that Kate ^ and Emily are the rival 
beauties at Rome. Lady Stronge writes that Kate 
has admirers without number, but as yet no serious 
ones, which she says is just as well, as she is ' ower 
young to marry yet.' However, I should not be at all 
surprised to hear of a match. The Stronges intend 
remaining abroad some time, I suppose to economize, 
as they found keeping open house at Tynan rather 
expensive. Mama wants to write a few hues, so I 
must give up the rest of my paper." 

From the Hon. Mrs E. S. P. Knox. 

{Same date.) 

" My dearest Tom, — 

" The German book I have sent you is one I have 
not read myself for it is in such request I have never 
been able to get it at the Library. It is by a celebrated 
author ; I am only afraid it is too easy to do you much 
good. Your Aunt Elizabeth (Hope Vere) and Georgina 
went to Somersetshire before Christmas, to Hinton St 
George, Lord Poulett's,^ and there they are still, though 
all the company visitors have departed long since. 
Whether anything will come of it is yet unknown, 
but I very much suspect it will at last end in a match. 
Your father is hurrying us to get his despatches sealed 
so I can only add my love and blessing." 

From Ehzabeth J . Knox. 

" London, May ist, 1845. 

" We expect the James' ^ in about a fortnight ; 
they were to be in Paris yesterday or the day before. 

' Miss Kate Stronge. 

2 John, 5 th Earl Poulett, s. 1819, d. 1864. 

^ Colonel the Hon. James Knox, his wife and daughter. 
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Emily had a fall from her horse a few days before they 
left Rome, and she hurt her knee in a very dangerous 
place. The doctor said she might have been lame for 
life, however I am happy to say she is quite well again 
now. I believe there was a great friendship going on 
at Rome between Emily and a Mr Dundas.^ It has 
been generally reported that they are to be married, 
but I fancy that it never came to a proposal. But I 
should not be surprised if it does end in that, as Mr 
Dundas is coming over soon. The Stronges are to 
spend the summer in the neighbourhood of Naples. 
Kate seems to think that there is no place in the world 
like Italy and I am sure she will not like coming home 
again. Poor Pauline is in great affliction, having just 
lost her eldest girl who was about eighteen months old. 
The Damers are settled in Belgrave Square, which is a 
long way from here, and we cannot now walk to them 
of an evening as we used to do. We were at a rather 
stupid dinner at Vice Chancellor Wigram's last night. 
There were so many elderly lawyers, which in my 
opinion did not tend to making it agreeable. I for one 
was unfortunately placed, I went down with the Re- 
corder, and sat between him and a prosy old Baron of 
the Exchequer, and next to these there was a fat old 
Vice Chancellor, and a Bishop. The Recorder, Vice 
C. and Baron did nothing but talk ' shop ' across 
me all the time, so you may suppose I was rather 
out of my element, and I could not help thinking how 
much more at home I should have been if military 
shop talking had been going on ; even the old story of 
' Johnson of ours, and Thompson of yours ' would have 
been preferable. In the evening we went to a large 
party at Lady Haddington's (the first Lady of the 
Admiralty) and I found it very amusing as I met 
numbers of people I knew. Lady Wicklow has asked 
us to a ball on the 9th, which I daresay will be very good, 
and Mrs Damer talks of giving a ball on the 14th. [^ 
" We went the other day to pay Lady Douglas 

1 Robert Dundas of Arniston, her future husband, now Sir Robert 
Dundas, Bart. 
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(Princess Marie of Baden) a visit, and to our consterna- 
tion who should we find there but the Duchess of Kent 
and her ladies in waiting ! We were presented in due 
form and then all sat down in a formal circle, and Her 
Royal Highness amused herself by talking alternately 
in German to Lady Douglas and in English to Mama. 
We heard her ask Lady Douglas to two parties that 
she was going to give, and at last she said to Mama, 
' I am afraid you don't understand German ? ' upon 
which we said that we did. Altogether it was an 
awkward and disagreeable visit, and I was very glad 
when it was over. Making our retreat was as bad as 
anything for we had to slide out down a long room 
and I was the only one who had presence of mind 
enough to make a curtsey at the door. The Loftus' 
are to arrive next week. They expect Lord Loftus 
to be returned member for Woodstock, in Lord Bland- 
ford's place. I believe that Keith Mackenzie never 
means to rejoin his regiment again, but how he is to 
manage that I do not know." 

It was about this time that Emily Knox, who was then 
at Rome, wrote a portrait of herself for the amusement 
of her cousins. 

" I have a chubby red face," said she, " blue eyes with 
no eyebrows to speak of, a Knox nose, a mouth gene- 
rally open, brown hair, etc. If not decidedly hand- 
some, I am as least ' eminently genteel.' Now for mon 
morale! That's more difficult to describe, as they say 
people never know themselves. I am not shy, gene- 
rally tolerably talkative if I happen to be in the humour ; 
if not, rather difficult to get on with. I am what Paddy 
calls ' cute,' and by watching my betters, am not only 
very much amused at times, but by pondering over 
their sayings and doings, I learn a good deal and get 
practical hints as to my own behaviour." 

The above " portrait " was far from doing justice to 
the original, who was at this time a strikingly hand- 
some girl, and very talented. Her simplicity of char- 




EMILY KNOX 
From a painting by Capalti in tlie possession of Sir Ro6€rt Dnndas^ Bart. 
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acter was also very attractive, and she was to the end 
of her hfe a most staunch and faithful friend. In a letter 
from Monsieur Gauthier, her old German master, there is 
a pretty description of a visit that she paid him when 
he was very ill, and how the sight of " cette belle et 
bonne demoiselle " came like a ray of sunshine to brighten 
his last days of sickness and loneliaess. A plaintive note 
in her voice contrasted strangely with the exceeding 
gaiety of her disposition ; it is a voice that I remember 
distinctly, after many years. 

From Elizabeth J. Knox. 

" Sandgate, July ioth, 1845. 

" Here we are settled in our summer abode, or rather 
I should say our marine residence, which is agreeably 
situated, facing the sea and so near that it is within a 
stone's-throw of it. We were all delighted to get out 
of London, and we are enjoying the quiet of this place 
particularly. It is quite a relief to have no morning 
visitors and to have one's time to oneself for reading 
a little and improving one's mind. The weather is 
very cold, and the sea so rough that it is impossible 
to bathe, however I hope that in a few days it will 
improve. Our hours here are very primitive, we 
breakfast at eight, have luncheon at half past twelve, 
and dinner at half past four, which gives us time for an 
evening walk, and we all go to bed very early. Aunt 
Fan, Uncle James and Co. are settled at Tunbridge 
Wells, and I am happy to say that Emily continues 
to improve and gain strength. If she goes on well, 
I suppose the marriage will take place about the 8th or 
9th of September at Tunbridge Wells, and of course, 
we shall go over for it. Papa's and Mama's wedding 
present to the bride-elect was a very handsome writing- 
desk, beautifully fitted up. It cost twenty guineas, 
so you may suppose it was very complete. Mrs 
Dundas Durham (the mother) gives her a horse and a 
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diamond ring, and she has had numbers of other 
presents. Mrs Taylor is come over from Italy ex- 
pressly to be at the wedding, and returns to Naples 
immediately after. I think I told you that we have 
put off going to Danesfield till October. As to going 
to Milton Abbey, I am afraid we have not much chance 
of that, as it is such an expensive journey. A certain 
relation of ours has thrown out hints that an Irish 
Earl is paying great court to one of her daughters, 
but the young lady cannot make up her mind to accept 
and the elder sister is employed as negotiator. The 
fact is that this Earl is supposed to have very little 
fortune, and our friend asked Papa if he could find out 
how much. We have since heard that he has between 
£4000 and ;f5ooo a year, which I suppose would be 
considered enough. You must not take any notice 
of this if you write to any of them. To tell you the 
truth I am in general very incredulous about stories 
from that quarter, and I have not much faith in this 
— however time will show. 

" Isabella, who is always so full of jokes and fun 
that we call her our jester or clown, was amusing her- 
self last night throwing a lucifer upon the carpet and 
then exclaiming that it was a pleasure to see ' a match 
on the tapis in our house,' and when she was warned 
to take care of an explosion she said that it certainly 
would be awkward if it went off ! I have promised 
her the rest of my paper ; so adieu, dearest adjutant ; 
you must not expect much news from Sandgate as it 
affords none of any kind. 

" Ever your very affectionate, 

"E. J. K." 

Very few of Isabella Knox's letters have been preserved 
and to me that is a matter of real regret. Nobody ever 
saw the ludicrous side of things as she did, or could de- 
scribe them with more vivacity and charm. She had 
blue eyes, quantities of golden hair, and a clear and 
beautiful complexion. Her sad misfortune stunted her 
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growth indeed, but it did not affect her mental develop- 
ment. She was very intellectual, an admirable musician, 
and a most brilliant talker, and when young, I 
believe, her face was so pretty and so full of expres- 
sion that the deformity of her figure was hardly noticed 
in comparison. In the family it was never by any 
chance alluded to. If she was painfully conscious 
of it herself, no one was ever allowed to know it. 
The deUght of her hfe was to make others happy. 
Her sense of humour must have helped her through 
many a dark hour. I remember a story she used to tell 
of a journey she took in an omnibus on one of her many 
charitable expeditions. It was a bitterly cold day, and 
my aunt, in order to keep out the snow, had put on a 
pair of galoshes. In the omnibus she tried to take them 
off, but was surprised to find that one of her feet had 
apparently lost all sensation. 

" It must be frost-bitten," thought she, seriously 
alarmed. Not until the indignant looks of an old gentle- 
man who sat next to her aroused her attention, did she 
discover that it was his foot and not hers at which she 
had been so determinedly pulling ! 

Another time, quite in later years, my two aunts were 
travelling in Germany together, when the guard 
suddenly appeared and asked, " Are the two old ladies 
going all the way to Cologne ? " Aunt Susan looked 
blankly at Aunt Isabella. Where were the two " old 
ladies " ? It is true they were old themselves, but 
neither of them in the least realised the fact. " Why, he 
means you and me ! I suppose we are old ladies ! " cried 
Aunt Isabella at last, and she used to relate the little 
adventure with immense enjoyment. 
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There are saints of all kinds, young and old, pleasant 
and disagreeable, but I am sure that a more perfect saint 
than this little aunt of mine never lived. I don't think 
any of us knew what pain she suffered sometimes, 
and never was so heavy a cross as hers carried more 
gallantly. " I don't believe you wish to get better ! " 
I said to her reproachfully during her last illness, and the 
smile with which she answered told me I had guessed 
the truth. 



CHAPTER IX 

The 85th Land in Ireland — Fate Overtakes Lieut. Knox — Marriage 
to Lucy Maunsell — Home Service — Birth of Twin Sons — Visit to 
Paris — The Measles and the Revolution — Abdication of Louis 
Philippe — The Republic is Proclaimed — Report of the King's 
Death — Smith O'Brien — Irish Rebellion — Outrageous Threats of 
John Mitchel against Lord Clarendon — Mitchel Transported — 
Shameful Hoax Played on the Times — Smith O'Brien taken 
Prisoner by the 85th — Drogheda and the Battle of the Boyne — 
Lord Waterford — A Change of Uniform — Admiral Knox and his 
Daughters Visit Glamorganshire — The Eisteddfodd — Lady Hall 
of Llanover — The Irish Lady Morgan — Visit to the Scott 
Murrays at Hambledon. 

ON March 24th 1846 the head-quarters, colours 
and band of the 85th Light Infantry left 
Barbados, embarking in the Cressy for 
Ireland, with orders to land at Cork. They 
had an uneventful but prosperous voyage, and on the 
2ist of April sighted Ireland, and took a pilot on board 
at Kinsale. 

The first news the regiment heard on landing was that 
of the battles of Aliwal and Sobraon, and the death of 
Colonel Taylor, who was killed in action. 

They were ordered to Limerick, always a favourite 
quarter. Fate generally overtakes us at quite unex- 
pected moments. As the adjutant of the 85th marched 
through the city on a fine spring morning, with a light 
heart and vigorous frame, he little knew that a pair of 
lovely Irish eyes were watching him from a window of the 
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Archdeacon's house in George Street, while his future 
wife whispered to the friend at her side, " Do you see 
that tall man with reddish hair ? I feel absolutely sure 
that that is the man I am going to marry ! " 

I happened to be present when many years afterwards, 
Mrs Fetherstonhaugh, the friend in question, reminded 
my mother of this strange presentiment. The first 
meeting took place three days later at a flower show, and 
and in about six weeks from that day Lieutenant Knox 
was on his way to London, hoping to gain his father's 
consent to his engagement to Miss Lucy Maunsell. His 
sanction, he records in his journal, " was given with less 
reluctance than I expected." His father would probably 
have hardly approved of his marrying as a subaltern, 
but the same month he was gazetted to his company, and 
that without purchase. 

Ireland was in a very disturbed state just then. The 
potato crop having failed, the population was in a melan- 
choly state of distress and misery. The great famine of 
1846 very shortly followed. 

My parents were married at Limerick Cathedral on the 
22nd of October 1846, by Archdeacon Warburton, uncle 
of the bride. All the officers of the 85th were present 
in full uniform and the honeymoon was spent at Killarney. 
The regiment was shortly after moved to Birr. On the 
7th of November Captain E. S. P. Knox was gazetted a 
retired Rear-Admiral, his pay being twenty-five shillings 
a day. 

Probably owing to the unsettled state of affairs in Ire- 
land, the young couple had three or four different homes 
during the first year of their married life. It was in a 
field officer's quarter in Beggar's Bush Barracks, Dubhn, 
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that their twin -sons were born on October 20th, 
1847. 

Captain Knox announces the event to his family as 
follows : — 

" Oct. igth, 1847. 
" My dearest mother, — 

" I begin this letter not knowing what may be the 
end, but trusting in God that all may be well with my 
own darling wife, who is now at the time I write in 
great suffering, though the doctor assures me doing 
very well. I have had no sleep all night from anxiety 
of mind : how I wish you were with us just now, though 
I trust before I close this letter she will be well over 
her troubles." 

" Wednesday, ii a.m. 

" Lucy passed a very bad night and her doctor re- 
quested me to send for Dr Kennedy, the great ladies' 
doctor. At a little before nine this morning your 
first grandson came into this world of troubles. I 
rushed off to announce it to some of our fellows, who 
were starting off to the Phoenix Park for a drill, and on 
my return I found number two just arriving, much I 
confess to my horror and dismay. Lucy is now very 
well and strong, considering her suffering of thirty- 
three hours. Both the boys are blue-eyed, and they 
are very much alike. To please Lucy I have just sent 
for the parson of the parish to baptise them. I am 
going to call the first Thomas Francis Edmund and the 
second William George.^ I hope you will approve of 
the selection. I don't think Willy will hve very long. 
I am getting so fond of them, though, much annoyed 
at first. My father was anxious for some distinguish- 
ing name. Shall I call one Thomas Beggar's Bush 
Knox ? All going on uncommonly well. I am so 
thankful to God for having spared my darling wife 
to me." 

' Now Sir William George Knox, K.C.B. 
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Admiral and Mrs Knox let their house in Montagu 
Square the following winter and took an apartment at 
ii8 Faubourg St Honore, where their son and his wife 
came to visit them early in January 1848, bringing their 
eldest baby to introduce him to his grandparents. The 
season was a very gay one, but unfortunately Elizabeth and 
her sister Susan caught measles when it was at its height. 
Isabella, who felt very dull without her sisters, consoled 
herself by sending them amusing little notes descriptive 
of her gaieties. The following will serve as a specimen : — 

" I started from my domicile last night about ten. 
My toilet I believe you know ; my fuchsias looked 
beautifully languishing. I tapped myself on the 
shoulder as I was going down stairs, saying, ' Allans, 
man gargon, c'est toi qui refr^sente ta famille. Courage ! 
Signalons nous.' We arrived in time to get very 
advantageous seats in the ball-room. 

" First Valse, Mr Amett (possesseur d'une fortune 
considerable) . 

" First Polka, L'inconnu de I'Ambassade d'Angleterre 
(whom on account of his extremely youthful appear- 
. ance I shall call Monsieur Duvet). 

"Third Valse. Alfred de Vanvinet (tout en nage). 
Intermede {Trajet indirect vers la salle a manger. 
Regards furtifs pour tdcher d'apercevoir du souper. 
Desappointment. On se console avec un verre d' orgeat). 
Frantic inquiries after the invalids on the part of 
Mr O'Conor, Miss Airey, Lord Frederic Hallyburton, 
Mr Graham Browne (absolutely beside himself !), Mrs 
Gould, etc. 

" More inquiries, less distracted but still very anxious 
from Miss Heneage, Miss Prideaux Brune, etc. 

" E. C. behaved not like a man of birth, but like a 
dirty, disgraceful, detestable, dastardly diplomat as 
he is. He never even bowed, or took the slightest notice 
of me. He took the Fontenelle family into the re- 
freshment room, danced twice for certain with mademoi- 
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selle, and consigned himself to a cool corner for the rest 
of the evening. As for Monsieur Duvet, he pointed 
out Mme. Guiccioli as she was crossing the room, 
asked if I knew who she was, and not satisfied with 
vague answers on my part, persecuted me by 
saying at last, ' But you know she was the friend of 
Lord Byron ! ' Imagine my horror. The little man 
was very amusing. He said in a state of ecstasy over 
the Polka, ' Oh it makes go to Heavenne ! " Miss 
Brune was quite magnificent in cherry colour, with 
beautiful little sleeves and white flowers. M. Alfred 
de Gramont was devoted to Miss O'Conor. Mr O'Conor 
to Miss Erskine. Adieu till to-morrow. I am yours 
most devotedly." 

This letter is docketed in her mother's handwriting, 
" Account of the last ball in Paris, just before the 
Measles and the Revolution." 

Captain Knox in his diary mentions however one more 
ball at the Jardin d'Hiver for the British Charitable Fund. 
Over nine hundred tickets were sold, and the entertain- 
ment was a great success. 

The plot, however, was thickening, and everything 
ripe for the crisis which was near at hand. On the 20th 
February troops were collecting to prevent the great 
Reform banquet which was fixed to take place on the 22nd. 
Some of the English who took fright had some difficulty in 
making their way to the railway station. Elizabeth 
and Susan Knox, who were by this time convalescent, 
could see from their window the barricades that were 
being erected in the Faubourg St Honore, and the mobs 
which paraded the streets up to a late hour of the night. 
Three days later Louis Philippe had abdicated and the 
Republic was proclaimed. The Due de Nemours arrived 
in London, having left in a great hurry without his wife. 
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The King and Queen were missing for several days after- 
wards. 

On the 26th of February there was a report of Louis 
PhiUppe's sudden death ; this however was contradicted 
the next day. 

1848 

" On February 29th my father, who was then in 
London, ' called on Smith O'Brien, a reserved kind of 
man, some connection of the Maunsells.' 

" March 6th. — There was a large meeting in Trafalgar 
Square, which was dispersed by the police after a few 
windows and lamps had been broken. 

" March 8th. — Trifling riots in the city, and large 
bodies of police called out. 

" On the 14th of March Captain and Mrs Knox 
returned to Dublin, the regular leave season not having 
been shortened by the unsettled state of things in 
Ireland. 

" March 16th.— Out practising street firing in the 
Phoenix Park under Prince George (of Cambridge) 
with six hundred of the 75th and 85th and four troops 
of Enniskillens and Lancers with artillery. 

" March lyth. — St Patrick's Day. Under arms and 
in readiness to turn out all day. Great excitement 
in Dublin ; preparations being made for an outbreak. 
The guards doubled at the Bank and Castle, and two 
hundred men quartered for some weeks in Trinity 
College. Half the officers only in each regiment 
allowed to go to the Castle Ball. 

" March 21st. — Twelve squadrons of the Bays, 
Carabineers, EnniskiUens, 7th and 17th Lancers re- 
viewed on the esplanade in front of the Royal Barracks. 

" March 22nd. — Smith O'Brien, Mitchel and 
Meagher arrested, but they were afterwards liberated. 

March 2yd. — Inspected on the esplanade by Sir 
E. Blakeney. 

" March 24th. — The castle guard augmented to one 
captain, one subaltern and forty-four infantry, and one 
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captain, one subaltern, and thirty dragoons, in conse- 
quence of the outrageous threats of John Mitchel 
against Lord Clarendon in his paper, the United 
Irishman. 

" Mitchel continually insisted on the adoption of the 
most diabolical and repulsive measures, and with the 
utmost sang froid. Every Saturday his journal contained 
a letter to the Earl of Clarendon, Her Majesty's 
Executioner-General and Butcher-General of Ireland. 
Plans of insurrection were freely propounded, the nature 
and ef&ciency of street fighting were copiously discussed. 
Ladies were invited to throw vitriol from their windows 
upon the Queen's troops, and to fling empty bottles 
before the cavalry that they might stumble and fall. 
Precise instructions were given, week after week, for the 
erection of barricades, the perforation of walls, and other 
meansof attack and defence in the war againstthe Queen." ^ 

" March ■^xst. — The 57th regiment in a most mutinous 
and insubordinate state arrived to reinforce the garrison. 

" April yd. — Reported to Prince George that a 
Repeal Club had deposited their arms next door to us. 
The 57th (or Die-hards) left for Enniskillen. 

" April 6th. — Street firing in the Royal Hospital. 

" April i^th. — The garrison all confined to barracks, 
the confederates having to appear before the Court 
of Queen's Bench. 

" April 18th. — My company moved into the mihtary 
prison. Arbour Hill. 

" April 20i/f.— Confined to barracks. The marines 
and sailors marched up from Kingstown, an outbreak 
being expected. 

" May 2nd. — Great garrison field day. Twelve 
squardrons of cavalry and seven battalions of infantry 
out besides horse artillery. 

1 Cassell's " Illustrated History of England," vol. viii. p. 28. 
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" May i^th. — John Mitchel again arrested for 
felonious writing in the United Irishman. 

" May 2^th. — Infantry brigade of six battalions 
under Prince George. 

" May 26th. — Mitchel convicted, great excitement. 

" May 2yth. — The Queen's birthday kept. About 
120 men of each regiment left in barracks and the rest 
out in the Park. 

" Mitchel sentenced to fourteen years' transporta- 
tion, and quietly escorted to the steamer by a squadron 
of the carabineers whom he had a few days previously 
accused in his paper of being ready to join him. He 
sailed in the Shearwater the same night in irons. 

" July 18th. — The Repeal Clubs at last denounced 
by government as illegal. 

" July 24th. — Rumours of an outbreak in Waterford. 
All officers' leave cancelled. 

" July 25th. — Garrison confined to barracks by wings 
daily. 

" Commencement of the search for arms. An out- 
break is expected. 

" July 26th. — The Habeas Corpus Act suspended 
until the ist of March next. Great excitement in 
Dublin, and rumours of risings in the provinces. Two 
troops of the 17th out patrolling last night. A police- 
man was stabbed in the streets and died. 

" July 2'jth. — The sentry at Aldborough House fired 
at. Several seizures of arms made by the police. 

" July 28th. — A squadroon of the 17th and two 
hundred of the 85th under Prince George made a sudden 
night march on Dunshaughlin, where it was reported 
that the rebels had assembled, but they returned with- 
out having found any one, after having marched 
twenty-four English miles in six hours. 

" July zgth. — A shameful hoax was played upon the 
Times newspaper, a report having got in that the 
rebellion had broken out, the troops had been defeated, 
and that many regiments — especially the 3rd and 31st 
— had gone over. This report reached America, where 
it created great joy amongst the democrats. The 
9th and 35th were ordered over. The 74th and two 
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companies of the 60th were ordered off to Kilkenny, 
and at two o'clock we received the order to start for 
Thurles, leaving recruits, sick and heavy baggage 
behind with the Surgeon, Quarter-master, and 
Edwardes ^ under my command. 

" July 2,0th. — I tried hard to accompany Head- 
Quarters. News of Smith O'Brien's defeat at Boulagh 
Common. 

" August 2nd. — Lord Hardinge arrived with a kind 
of roving commission to assist Sir E. Blakeney. 

" August yd. — Great full dress field-day for Lord 
Hardinge. Rode out on Parratt's grey to see it. 

" August 4th. — Regiment moved for a night from 
Thurles to New Birmingham. They suffered from 
excessive rain for the whole six weeks they were under 
canvas, but nevertheless were very healthy. Some 
arms were dug up in a field behind our house. 

" August 6th. — Smith O'Brien brought in prisoner, 
and lodged in Kilmainham. He was taken at Thurles 
Station, and M'Kenzie of the 92nd captured him. 

" August yth. — The Limerick and Kerry mail was 
robbed near Abbeyfeale by the rebels who are said to 
be in force under 0' Gorman. 

" August 11th. — Great field day for Rear-Admiral 
Sir Charles Napier, who took the salute. 

" August 13th. — Went to Drogheda to see our detach- 
ment. Walked to the battle ground of the Boyne with 
Tennant ; it is about three miles from the town. A 
pillar commemorates the spot where King William 
crossed the river, which is deep and rapid. James' 
position a very good one. 

" September gth. — Marched into Waterford at i 
o'clock. The Head-Quarters arrived immediately after- 
wards. Sir Charles O'Donnell in command of the 
garrison which consists of a troop of the 4th Light 
Dragoons and six and a half companies of our regiment. 

" September 12th. — A despatch having arrived from 

."^Portland stating that the Police Barrack had been 

attacked, the troop of the 4th and 20 officers and 

^ Sir Henry Edwardes, Bart. He retired as a Lieutenant, 1853. 
Q 
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290 men of ours marched at nine o'clock for 
Curraghmore. Passing through Portland we perceived 
signs of the fight, and plenty of blood on the 
road. But there were no rebels to be found, either 
here or at Curraghmore. Halted in the Park where 
we were joined by about eighty of the Buffs and a 
squadron of the 4th Dragoons under Sir James Dennis. 

" The Buffs and police set off in jaunting cars to 
scour the woods, and having told off Todd and a strong 
company to remain, we had a good heavy lunch at Lord 
Waterford's, whose house was well fortified and 
victualled for a siege, and marched back to Waterford 
bringing in five or six prisoners. We arrived at nine 
P.M., having had a march of twenty-four miles. 

" September 14th. — Todd's party returned having had 
a few shots at the rebels in the woods of Curraghmore. 

" October gth. — Smith O'Brien, Meagher, Donoghue 
and MacManus, the leading rebels, were sentenced to 
death for high treason, but this sentence was only 
nominal." 

Lord Waterford, who is mentioned as so hospitably 
entertaining a part of the regiment, was Henry De La Poer 
Beresford, third Marquis, born 1811. He was killed by a 
fall out hunting in 1859, at Corbally, near Carrick-on-Suir. 
He married Louisa, daughter of Lord Stuart de Rothesay, 
8th June 1842, and co-heir with her sister Lady Canning. 

My father here records a change of uniform, no doubt 
of deep interest to the regiment at the time. 

" Blue frock coats are now discontinued and shell 
jackets with shng sleeves taken into wear. The coatee 
open with a blue embroidered waistcoat to be worn 
at mess, shell jackets no longer being permissible on 
that occasion. We still wear lavender trousers in 
summer ; they do not look bad, but are difficult to 

keep alike in hue. We take soldiering easy. 

is away hunting perhaps half the week, then comes 
pback late in the evening, and tells off the accumulation 
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of prisoners in his hunting clothes. His great delight 
is to be with one of the three Marquises in these parts, 
Waterford, Ormond, or Drogheda." 

It was in the autumn of the same year that Admiral 
Knox, accompanied by his eldest and youngest daugh- 
ters, paid the long-talked-of visit to Mr and Mrs Tynte 
in Glamorganshire. Always an admirable correspondent, 
the Admiral wrote home every day. 

"Cefn Mably, October $th, 1848. 

" My dearest Wife,— 

" We left the docks at Bristol about ten o'clock 
yesterday morning, and it was about three hours 
before we disembarked at Newport. I expected 
rough weather, as it blew a gale the night before, but 
the passage was comparatively pleasant, as the wind 
blew off the land. We found a carriage ready at the 
landing place, on which we placed our luggage and came 
here. No company in the house but to-day we expect 
Lady Morgan and some others ; to-morrow some of the 
14th regt. to shoot and dine. 

" Take care of your knee, and make no more faux 
pas, particularly in my absence. We are very com- 
fortably put up, and I think the air here is delightful. 
We go on the loth to Abergavenny, as guests of our 
present host." 

" Cefn Mably, October 6th, 1848. 

" The post comes in at eleven and goes out at one, 
so that time presses. Mr Wallop Brabazon, brother 
of our hostess, arrived yesterday, and as far as I have 
seen of him I like him. At dinner we mustered six- 
teen ; Mr Octavius Morgan, and his nephew Henry 
Milman, the parson of the parish and several others 
whose names you never heard of completed the number. 
I heard Isabella's little voice ; she sat between the old 
bachelor Morgan and his nephew. In the evening the 
piano was put into requisition. Isa played ' Yankee 
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Doodle,' and Bessie one of her show pieces, and after- 
wards the duet of ' Robert Bruce.' The success was 
tremendous ! Mr M. is a great amateur and I was 
amused by his marking the time with his hand as if he 
felt every note. He complimented the performers 
to their hearts' content, and said it was the most deli- 
cious treat he had had for a long time. Nothing can 
be kinder than our host and hostess, and we are very 
comfortable. 

" Lady Morgan did not turn up : she is indisposed, 
and it is uncertain whether she will come or not. 

" It rains to-day. I am writing in my own room ; 
the girls are billeted on the next floor and have a nice 
apartment with a sofa on which Isabella rests herself. 

" Adieu, dearest and best of wives." 

" Cefn Mablv, October 8th. 

" Yours of Friday reached me in due course yester- 
day ; when the rail is established (perhaps two years 
hence) on the western side of this channel, i.e. from 
Gloucester to Newport, the time for correspondence 
will be much extended. 

" We had sixteen at dinner again on Friday ; all 
were fond of music and expressed great pleasure on 
hearing two young ladies play. Mr Dodsworth kept 
them playing one thing after another the whole evening. 
The Colonel (Barlow) said that his lieutenant had broken 
out in a new place, as he was not aware before of his 
passion for music. Yesterday was fine, and Mrs 
Tynte drove us in her barouche to Cardiff, where we 
visited the Castle and saw the room and the bed that 
Lord Bute died in.^ Lord James has the power of 
living there, and has an allowance of £1000 per annum 
for superintending the agents. 

" Nothing can be kinder than Mr and Mrs Tynte. 
The girls are to wear hats at Abergavenny, and Mrs 

1 John, second Marquess of Bute, Lord Lieutenant of Glamorgan- 
shire, bom 1793 ; married, first, Maria, eldest daughter of the third Earl 
of Guilford, second, Sophia, daughter of the first Marquess of Hastings. 
Lord Bute died 1848, leaving an infant son. 
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Tynte is going to give them some Welsh stuff to make 
gowns. The children are dear little things, three boys 
and two girls : they are very clean, tidy and orderly. 

" Self 1 takes good care of me. 

" God bless my dear Wife." 

" October gth. 

" Sunday was a fine day ; we went to church in the 
carriage, but to-day is very wet. We were to have 
gone to Tredegar, but it is postponed, sine die. To- 
morrow we all go to the Angel Inn, Abergavenny, 
where our host has provided us with accomodation, 
etc. On Friday there is to be a Ball at which (being 
costume) Tynte wishes me to wear my uniform (of 
this more hereafter), and on Saturday we return here. 
On Monday the i6th, in the afternoon, we shall go to 
Newport to dine and sleep as the boat sails at seven, 
it would be too great a pull on Isabella to start from 
this and travel eight miles. We shall D.V. be in full 
time for the eleven o'clock up-train which according 
to the book arrives at Twyford at 4.39. The down 
train is due at 5.12 which will allow us to have a carriage 
or carriages ready to convey us to Hambledon. 

" As Tynte is Chairman of the Committee of this fete 
at Abergavenny, and expressed a wish that I should 
go in uniform, I did not like to refuse, and hope to get it 
down safe, if you will follow the directions. Please 
to forward it as soon as possible. 

" The tin box with the uniform, also the cocked hat, 
to be stuffed well in the wooden box in which it now 
stands, corded and directed. Two pieces of wood to 
fasten on the sides of the sword to secure it against 
fractures. Directed (by night train) to ' Admiral the 
Hon. E. S. P. Knox, care of C. Kemys Tynte, Esq., 
M.P., Angel Inn, Abergavenny.' 

" If on Monday next anything should turn up likely 
to prevent your joining us on Tuesday write to me 
under cover to the Station master, Bristol, with a few 
lines to him from yourself saying that I expected to be 
in time for the 11 o'clock train. . . ." 

' His manservant. 
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Most inconvenient days those must have been, when 
telegrams were unknown ! 

" Cefn Mably, October nth. 

" Dearest Wife,— 

" Just received your letters of Saturday and Monday. 
" Self, Adele, and some of the Tynte servants set 
off at eleven for Abergavenny, and we proceed in two 
carriages at half past one or two. The day is fine, 
though the wind is high, which to us does not matter. 
In answer to your queries, if you cannot borrow 
a box, I suppose you must buy, but save money if you 
can. 

" We had no dinner company yesterday. Bessie 
played as usual, and sang ' Corbeau ' and ' Chaperon 
Rouge ' which they seemed to like. I see you had a fit of 
the blues when you wrote yesterday, but ' cheer up ' (as 
Tom says) ' all may yet be well.' I have received a 
letter from him to-day of the 7th. All well. He finds 
Waterford much cheaper than Dublin, and the band 
is improving under Basquit. 

" I shall write to-morrow from Abergavenny if ' I 
have time, but as I believe we shall have to listen to 
some Harp music, I may be detained beyond the post 
hour. I grudge the expense of conveying my uniform 
backwards and forwards but I could not refuse it. 
Tynte said — ' Send it to my tailor's and it will come with 
my things and cost you nothing,' but I did not choose 
this. Bring my little dictionary with you ; you never 
returned it. Did I give you the key of my secretaire ? 
I cannot remember what I did with it. 

" God bless you and Sukey." 

" Angel Inn, Abergavenny, 
" October nth. 

" I have only time for a few lines to say that we 
arrived here safely yesterday, having had a pleasant 
journey through a pretty country. We also had a 
good dinner and are well lodged. Mr and Lady Louisa 
Tenison ^ came in the evening ; she is a daughter of 

' Lady Louisa Anson, daughter of the first Earl of Lichfield, married, 
1838, Edward King Tenison, Esq., of Kilronan Castle, Roscommon. 
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Lord Lichfield. The day was beautiful. We had a 
grand procession, and then went to a Hall ^ with a name 
I cannot write. There was singing and speaking, etc. 
etc., and we are only just home. It went off very well. 
Tynte was President, and acquitted himself well. 
Lady Hall ^ has asked us to her house this evening, and 
I believe we are going. I brought Isabella home to 
lunch at two o'clock, and when she went back Bessie 
and Mrs Tynte came home with me for the same purpose. 
The box is arrived safe, and on Friday I shall have to 
wear my uniform. 

" I wish I had time to write more." 

" October 12th. 

" I am just come in from the Eisteddfodd, though 
it is not quite over. We went last night to Llanover 
by Lady Hall's invitation ; the hall is very fine. A few 
couple danced there for an hour to a harp and violin, 
and we were home by twelve. We go there again this 
evening when I hear it will be fuller. 

" Lord Northampton ^ desired to be introduced to 
me, as he knew Ranfurly. The Prussian and Turkish 
Ambassadors are staying at Llanover, also Lady Morgan 
of Tredegar * and her daughter who is going to be 
married to a Mr Styles, a fine handsome young man 
without any money. The Irish Lady Morgan was there 
also, and Mr Hallam of the Middle Ages, Sir Robert 
Browning, etc., and other names that I forget. We have 
had a fine day, and spent it at Cymreligyddion Hall. 
To-morrow night there is to be a Fancy Ball in that 

1 For the Eisteddfodd, held that year at Abergavenny. 

2 Augusta, daughter and co-heir of Benjamin Waddington, Esq. She 
married, 1823, Sir Benjamin Hall, Bart., of Llanover, who was created, 
1859, Baron Llanover. The title became extinct at his death in 1867. 

" Spencer, second Marquess of Northampton, born 1790 ; married, 
1815, Margaret, daughter of Major-General Clephane of Torloisk, N.B., 
and died 185 1. He filled with high honour and credit the office of 
President of the Royal Society. 

* Rosamund, only daughter of General Godfrey Mundy. She married, 
1827, Sir Charles Morgan Robinson, who was raised to the Peerage as 
Baron Tredegar, 1859. 
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barn (for it is little better) and on Saturday we return 
to Cefn Mably. Mr Tynte treated Self and Adde to 
the Hall to-day ; whether they enjoyed it or not I can- 
not say. Part of the proceedings were interesting. 

" Mr Jones, the ex-Paris attache, has taken the name 
of Herbert and is the husband of Miss Hall ^ the heiress 
of Llanover. Sir Benjamin is in London, and expected 
to lose one of his eyes, but her Ladyship it seems is not 
nervous about him, and entertains company at home. 

" I know nothing to alter our plans of leaving Cefn 
Mably on Monday. I shall send back the box of 
uniforms from this, it cost eight and sixpence coming." 

"Abergavenny, October I2,th, 1848. 
" My dearest Jenny, — 

" I am obliged to snatch a moment when I can to 
write to you : we are going to drive somewhere, and 
I may not have time on my return. 

" In prima. The girls are in great force and very 
happy : no ailments to complain of, ditto your worse 
half. We went to Lady Hall's last night, where they 
danced till half-past twelve, ending with ' Sir Roger de 
Coverley.' Bessie played once, but as the fiddle was 
giving signs of life in the Hall, little attention was 
paid to her. The Irish Lady Morgan ^ started from 
her seat and came to the piano to listen ; she said she 
recognized the artist's touch immediately. Lord 
Fielding ^ sang to his wife's accompaniment. Lady 

1 Augusta Charlotte Elizabeth, only daughter of Sir Benjamin and 
Lady Hall, married, November 1846, Mr J. A. Herbert of Llanarth. 

^ " Lady Morgan (Sydney Owenson) was before the country as an 
author for nearly half a century. She was born in Dublin in 1783, 
Before she was sixteen she was the author of two novels. Her third 
work, ' The Wild Irish Girl,' brought to her the fame for which she 
longed, and made her a celebrity. In 181 1 she married Sir Charles 
Morgan, a Dublin physician. For a number of years she enjoyed a 
pension of ;^300, conferred on her by Earl Grey." — " Cassell's Illustrated 
History of England," Vol. vii. p. 378. 

^ Rudolph Fielding, Viscount Fielding, born 1823 ; married, 1846. 
Louisa, only child of the late David Pennant ; succeeded his father as 
eighth Earl of Denbigh, 1865. Lady Fielding died at Naples 1853, 
aged 24. 
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Hall invited us to visit her at Llanover on Saturday 
but we could not accept for many reasons. 

" Mrs Tynte has given my girls Welsh gowns and 
I have got one for Susan, and ditto for my own Jenny. 
The two latter go back to London in my uniform box. 
I have renewed my acquaintance with Lady Charles 
Somerset ^ and she begged that I would bring my girls 
to see her in London. 

" Nothing can exceed the kindness of the Tyntes. 
We have a very nice lively girl with us, Miss Palmer, 
grand-daughter of the Rev. Mr Coles, minister at 
Cefn Mably ; she sings and amuses our children. 

" I write in such haste that I hardly know what I 
am about, expecting every minute to be summoned to 
go out. To-night I shall be en grande tenue for the 
first time as an Admiral, and to-morrow morning 
the box will be forwarded to London as it came. 
Isabella likes flirting with married men. Query, is 
that proper ? 

" Adieu, dearest and best of wives, you are a precious 
treasure to me in my declining years." 

" Cefn Mably, 
" October isth, 1848. 

" We left Abergavenny at i p.m. and lunched at 
Llanover, where we remained an hour. There was a 
large party assembled. I believe I told you that Lady 
Hall had invited us to pay her a visit, which of course 
we were obliged to decline. We reached this at six — 
all well. 

" The ball went off beautifully, the girls danced as 
long as they had legs to stand on, and enjoyed it 
thoroughly. I think it has improved Isabella, to judge 
from her looks. 

" I have ordered out a carriage from Newport to- 
morrow. We shall dine and sleep at the hotel. The 
Swift, the prime steamer on the station, sails at seven 
A.M., and D.V. we shall be at Bristol by ten and take 
the II A.M. for Twyford, where we shall be due at 4.39. 

* Lord Charles Somerset, son of the fifth Duke of Beaufort, married 
secondly, 1821, Mary, second daughter of John, fourth Earl Poulett. 
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We shall expect to meet you there and have the carriage 
ready to convey us to Hambledon. 

" Contingencies. — No. i. Blowing too hard to be able 
to cross the channel on Tuesday, in which case a five 
hours' journey by land will throw us back to arrive 
only at Twyford at seven, in which case we should 
dine there and get to Hambledon in the evening. 
No. 2. Should you get a letter from Mrs Scott Murray 
putting you off, send a brown paper letter by the first 
train on Tuesday directed to the care of the station- 
master at Twyford. As we could not go on without 
tickets we should be obliged to get out and take the 
5.30 train, which arrives at Paddington 6.41. We must 
trust to Providence for all other contingencies. Au 
re voir, best and dearest of wives. 

" P.S. — Suppose you write to Mrs Tynte on Monday, 
thanking her for her kindness to your old husband 
and daughters ? She is very fond of Bessie, and so 
is her worse half." 

Some unforeseen contingency evidently did arise, for 
Elizabeth's journal records the fact that they met 
Captain and Lady Caroline King at Twyford instead of 
her mother and sister, who only arrived at Hambledon 
in the evening. The visit seems to have been a lively 
one, with much dancing and music and round games. 

" October 20th. 

" Rainy day. Sat with Caroline (King) all the morn- 
ing. In the afternoon we drove to Danesfield and 
Marlow in spite of the rain. Augusta, Mr Weyland, 
Sir John Duckworth ^ and I in the pony carriage. Mr 
Vansittart and Mr Barker dined here. We played at 
the Family Coach and then danced. I sat by Sir John 
Duckworth." 

^ Sir John Thomas Duckworth, Bart., of Wear House, Exeter, born 
1809; succeeded his father 1817 ; married, 1850, Mary, daughter of the 
late John BuUer, Esq. 
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" October 21st. 

" Rainy morning. Played a good deal with Captain 
King. Afterwards had a game of Cuckoo Maroo. In 
the evening we all dressed up : Isabella with powder, 
Susan as a peasant, I as a Spaniard, etc. Charles 
Murray dined here. I sat by Sir John Duckworth at 
dinner. Gay evening — dancing." 

" Sunday, October 22nd. 
" Raining almost all day. Went to morning and 
afternoon church. Towards five it cleared up and we 
took a nice walk. Pleasant dinner. In the evening 
we played at consequences and various games." 

" October 2-^rd. 
" Pouring rain all day. Sat and worked and played 
in the drawing-room. In the afternoon looked over 
prints, and taught Sir John the Polka Mazurka. The 
Marjoribanks dined here. There was a raffle in the 
evening and a great deal of dancing — very amusing." 



CHAPTER X 

Henry Barry Knox — Hadleigh Rectory — Bishop Taylor the Martyr — 
Marriage of Elizabeth Knox — A Busy but Happy Life — Death of 
her First-Born Son — Captain and Mrs Knox sail for the West 
Indies — Death of the Duke of Wellington — His Funeral Sermon 
— The Admiral at Mannheim — The Grand Duchess Stephanie of 
Baden — Unsettled State of Europe — Birth of a Daughter at 
Hadleigh — Ernst — Lady Augustus Loftus — The Eastern Ques- 
tion — A Severe Winter. 

MENTION has frequently been made in these 
pages of Henry Barry Knox, Rector of 
Hadleigh. He was second son of the 
Right Hon. George Knox, and therefore 
first cousin to the Admiral. He had always lived 
on a very intimate footing with that branch of the 
family, and he had been four years a widower when early 
in the year 1850 his engagement to his cousin 
Elizabeth took place. 

In addition to his extreme goodness Henry Knox 
had what the French call " un charmant caradere ; " 
gay, kindly, affectionate, and with a sweet and placid 
disposition, which the storms of adversity could never 
sour, though they had turned his hair prematurely white. 
He looked much older than he really was. In point of 
fact he was seventeen years Elizabeth's senior, but no 
disparity of age could affect their exceeding happiness. 

Hadleigh is a picturesque little town a few miles south- 
west of Ipswich. Most beautiful is its church, and the 
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rectory, which stands in the churchyard, is big and im- 
posing. Built of red brick and adorned with two towers 
that date from the fifteenth century, it has interesting 
historical associations. Dr Rowland Taylor was the in- 
cumbent in 1555, and it was Archbishop Cranmer who 
had appointed him to the living. He " favoured him on 
account of his attachment to the reformed principles. 
Throughout Edward VI. 's reign Taylor was unmolested, 
and was truly a living epistle which could be seen and read 
of all men, his daily life carrying out all he preached, 
and bearing witness of his love towards his Master and 
His work." 1 

Soon after Mary came to the throne Bishop Taylor was 
tried for heretical opinions and condemned to death. His 
sentence was that he should be burned on Aldham 
Common. He went joyfully to his execution, and on 
the spot where he suffered a stone with a short inscription 
briefly describes his martyrdom. 

Ehzabeth and Henry Knox were married at St Mary's, 
Bryanston Square, on April 8th, 1850, by a very dear 
friend and cousin, the Bishop of Down and Connor.^ 
During their honeymoon, which was spent in Paris, 
Ehzabeth no doubt told her husband many stories of 
earher days, and pointed out her favourite haunts in 
that gay capital. 

When they came home to Hadleigh, she at once started 
on a very busy life. All the morning was occupied with 
teaching her httle step-daughter Louisa. Then in the 
afternoon there were poor people to be visited, in Angel 

1 Foxe's " Book of Martyrs," p. 329. 

' Afterwards Primate of Ireland. He was Robert Bent Knox, son of 
the Hon. and Rev. Charles Knox, born 1808. He married Catherine 
Delia Fitzgibbon, and died 1892. 
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Lane or Poverty Street — quaint local names very ap- 
propriate to the misery she came to relieve, and the com- 
fort her sympathy and kindness brought to many a 
wretched home. The day ended very often with an even- 
ing walk in the fields with her beloved husband, a blessed 
refreshment after a day devoted to hard work. In the 
meantime neither her music, her correspondence, nor her 
social duties were neglected. It is no wonder that " very 
■fired" is the pathetic note sounded oftenest in her diary. 

The society of a small country town is proverbially 
narrow and given to petty gossip. Fifty years ago, 
when people travelled comparatively little, and took 
but faint interest in public events, it was probably dull 
and " local " to a degree. To the rector's wife, a clever 
and cultured woman, used to the best society of London 
and Paris, her new associates must have seemed at first 
very far from congenial. But neither in her diary nor 
in any of her letters does there appear the smallest 
assumption of superiority. Either hers was a most 
adaptable nature, or else, like her mother, she was 
extraordinarily humble. 

Louisa Knox, the rector's only child, was seven years 
old at the time of her father's second marriage, a bright, 
merry little thing too full of spirits not to be trouble- 
some at times. " A great defect in my management of 
Lou is want of firmness," writes her step-mother to her 
sister Isabella. " I am trying hard to get the better of 
this, and never to let her argue with me. Now let me 
give you one piece of advice. When you give an order 
never give your reasons ! There is something very digni- 
fied and imposing in this method, which I have lately 
tried with great success. I have long come to the con- 
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elusion that Mrs Chappell was quite right when she used 
to say, ' don't argue,' though it was one of the bitterest 
pills you and I had to swallow." 

" We had our clerical dinner here on Tuesday, and 
I put on my clerical attire (viz., black velvet) and had 
the honour of dining with eleven clergymen. I always 
like the clerical dinners, and am no ways abashed at 
being the only lady. You know that I never was 
troubled with shyness." 

Elizabeth describes the abundance of roses that grow 
in the Rectory garden by the river, and how she delights 
in arranging them in every possible way for the adorn- 
ment of her rooms. Her letters are full of content and 
cheerfulness ; there is never even a hint of regret for the 
gay world which she exchanged for her present quiet 
life. " I am afraid of tiring you aU by writing so much 
of myself and my happiness," says she. During the first 
summer of her married life her brother's only daughter 
was born, and he asked her to be Godmother, which 
gratified her very much. Captain Knox was at Preston 
when he received the news, and he announced it at once 
to Lord John Taylour ^ and Eyre Massey,^ two brother 
officers who were dining next him at mess. " Have 
you got a daughter ? then let us drink her health," said 
Eyre Massey, by whom the toast was accordingly pro- 
posed." My birth took place at Limerick, where my 
father had left his wife and family while the regiment 
was being moved to England. 

1 Lord John Taylour, son of the second Marquess of Headfort, born 

1831. 

2 The Hon. Eyre Massey, born 1830 ; succeeded his father as 
fourth Baron Clarina, 1872. Died 
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Early in 1852 Elizabeth Knox tasted for the first time 
the supreme joy of motherhood. But her little son was 
so tiny and so dehcate that it was thought best to baptise 
him at once. He received the names of Henry Fitz- 
herbert. Ten days later she was kissing the little dead 
face in its coffin. A terrible pang it must have been, but 
hers was too loyal a nature for repining. As soon as she 
was strong enough she went resolutely back to her work, 
with this sacred sorrow buried deep in her heart. If she 
was kind and full of sympathy before, she was probably 
doubly so because of what she had gone through herself. 

In the autumn of that year Captain Knox exchanged 
into a West India regiment with a view to promotion, and 
he and his wife sailed for Jamaica on November the i6th- 
He quite intended going down to Hadleigh to take leave 
of his sister, but some unforeseen circumstance made this 
impossible. A letter written a fortnight later expresses 
her keen regret. 

" Hadleigh, November soih, 1852. 

" I cannot tell you how very sorry I was not to see 
you before you sailed. I had been looking forward 
so much to your coming down, and it was such a dis- 
appointment when I received your short note to say 
you could not come. I have thought so much of you 
and Lucy, and am very anxious to hear of your having 
got over your voyage safely. You know I am a dread- 
ful coward about water, and I never like any one I care 
for to be long exposed to the perils of the sea. 

" What a pity you missed the Duke's ^ funeral ! 
We paid him all due honour and respect here, for the 
bells tolled a muffled peal all day, and all the shops 
were shut. We had service in Church at seven o'clock 
in the evening and an immense congregation. I be- 

' The great Duke of Wellington. 
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lieve no less than 3000 people. We had ap- 
propriate music, of course, and it certainly was very 
good. Mrs Robinson, late Mrs Alfred Shaw, whom 
you may have heard of as a public singer in former 
days, kindly lent her assistance, and sang most beauti- 
fully in a solo and duet. Henry preached a military 
and funeral sermon^ to the great delight of old Deeks, 
who stood entranced in the middle aisle all the time 
ready to shoulder his crutch and ' fight his battle 
o'er again.' He has since told Henry that he was 
perfectly correct in his account of the Peninsular War, 
and that he followed him through it all. 

" I hope that you wiU write to me regularly once a 
month, and if you hke I wiU return the compliment. 
I wish this were better worth the postage, but I am 
racking my brains in vain for some more news for 
you. Adieu, my dearest Major. Ever your very 
affectionate, — E. J. K." 

By this time Admiral and Mrs Knox had given up their 
house in Montagu Square, and having taken charge of 
their three grandchildren, they went to spend the winter 
at Mannheim. From thence he writes to his son early 
in 1853 : 

" I hope our girls are satisfied with this place. They 
have had two balls a week lately, besides the play, and 
now and then a Uttle tea shine at home, at which we 
are obliged to give the folks some soUd food, as they dine 
at two. We have now changed our hour to five, as 
everything is so early. Invitations are for seven 
o'clock, and if young ladies are not in time they may 
lose cavaliers for the whole night, as they make up their 
books immediately. The Grand Duchess Stephanie 
is still absent, and except to her invitations, I never go 
out of an evening. Your mother is writing, so I do 
not enter upon the nursery ; aU I can say is that Eddie 
and Ally are in rude health and very much admired. 

" We have had no cold weather so far and very 
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little rain ; the town is healthy. I take my two 
walks every day, work at German with a master three 
times a week, and what with the Times, Galignani, and 
some book in hand, I never find myself at a loss, the 
long evenings I pass alone are not at all disagreeable 
to me. 

" The Emperor Napoleon is very much disappointed 
at not getting a wife. I believe our Stephanie has 
failed with her other grand-daughter, the Princess of 
HohenzoUem. Austria and Prussia wish to thwart 
the new ' Kaiser.' I feel quite provoked with the 
Derbyites for trying to obstruct the return of the new 
ministers. They tried their own hands and failed, 
which is no reason why the business of the country 
should suffer. It seems that Oxford University is 
almost the only borough that can be kept open beyond 
two days, and the Carlton Club are doing their best 
to prevent the return of Mr Gladstone, who as Chancellor 
of the Exchequer would be better employed at the 
Treasury. I am delighted to hear that Lucy is well 
and likes the climate. My kindest love to her." 

In May the Admiral writes : 

" We leave this for Baden Baden on July ist having 
engaged apartments on the Graben opposite to the 
Hotel de Hollande for four months, i.e. to November 
1st. Your mother and Isabella wiU go to Paris on the 
i6th of this month. They wiU get a billet close to 
your Aunt Fan's where no doubt they wiU dine every 
day. She wiU come here about the time your mother 
returns, principally to see the children, remain a fort- 
night, and then proceed to Grafrath to have her other 
eye couched.^ 

" Pau disagreed so much with the Earl that he and 
Juliana set off for Boulogne, where they and the 
Alexanders are now located. I hear a better account 
of him ; they apprehended apoplexy, but Dr Scott 

I An operation necessary for cataract, but not in this instance success- 
ful. Lady Frances was frightened by a wasp, and raised her hand to her 
eye which she was forbidden to touch. The sight was lost in con- 
sequence. 
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says he is doing well. Bessy is going on very well, 
and hopes to have an heir to the Deanery in June. 

" Mabel ^ has kindly promised to go to her, which 
is a great comfort to her mother. 

" Do you remember an Honourable Mrs Upton at 
Spa, the mother of a Miss Hewitt ? She has produced 
a son and heir for the title of Templeton,^ the only 
male in the family. She is about fifty, fat and jolly ; 
her daughter is engaged to be married to our Baden 
divine." 

The Admiral's next letter speaks of rumours of wars 
which were destined to have a serious ending. 

" You win see by the papers," he writes, " that there 
is great uneasiness about the Russian and Turkish 
quarrel. There is a report here that the French are 
going to call out 100,000 more men. If this is true 
it will increase the Emperor's deficit which he was so 
anxious to square. Nicholas will have much to answer 
for if he sets the world in a blaze again." 

The same letter announces the birth of a grand-daughter 
at Hadleigh, who was christened Emily after her god- 
mother, Mrs Dundas of Amiston. 

From Admiral the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

"August 13th, 1853. 

" Dearest Major, — 

" You are quite right to look well into your affairs. 
I consider Finance and Stomach much on a par, for if 
either gets out of order the whole frame gives way. 

" A letter from Portarlington to-day from Schwal- 
bach where her ladyship is bathing and drinking the 

1 Mabella, eldest daughter of the Hon. John and Lady Mabella Knox, 
married, 1858, Count Wilhelm von Zeppelin, uncle to the famous aeronaut. 
She died 1887. 

^ Henry Edward Upton, fourth Viscount Templetou, was born 20th 
April 1853, succeeded his Uncle 1890. 
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waters. He will come here, he says, in September, 
he seems to be longing to get among his old friends. 
His present residence is rather dull, and his Lordship 
likes to be amused. We have beautiful weather here, 
not too hot. The children are always in the open air, 
and I assure you none could look healthier or happier 
than they do. 

" I suppose you have read the accounts of the Chob- 
ham Camp and also of the French one. I observe that 
previous to a day's manoeuvres, the General gives out 
in orders what he intends to do, so that the officers 
are fully acquainted with all details. This appears to 
me a good plan, and I should not be surprised if it were 
adopted in the Royal Army at St Lucia. Bessy has 
probably informed you of her arrival in Ireland, and 
that the precious baby crossed a smooth sea without 
being the worse for it. What a lucky fellow Henry 
was to get such a wife as Bet ! " 

From the same. 

" Baden Baden, August 2gth, 1853. 

" Portarlington ennuyed himself a la moH at Schwal- 
bach, so his wife told him to pay his friends the Knox's 
a visit. He spent four days here and returned yester- 
day. He lived with us (save sleeping) and we did all 
we could to amuse him. 

"Ernst is here, and ready to play his violin with 
Isabella whenever she wants him. He used to do so 
formerly with Bet, but he was not aware till he came 
here that her sister was a demi-artiste. Our Mannheim 
friends express the greatest desire to get us back this 
winter, and indeed my girls were very popular. 

" Jane Damer ^ is engaged to be married to Colonel 
Dunn, but there is not enough money as yet. Two 
old Aunts of somewhere about eighty-four years of 
age must die in order to make them comfortable. 
But I do not know how it is, these old creatures live 
a long time, particularly when their kind relations 

^ Eldest sister to Lord Portarlington. Lady Jane died unmarried, 
August 26th 1853, a fortnight after the date of this letter. 



A VANISHED GENERATION 261 

think they would be better in Heaven. I hear that 
Johnny and Louisa are absorbed in each other at 
Florence. Mrs Damer has the children. Previous to 
the marriage one day Louisa would say, ' I shall 
die if I do not have them (the httle Kings).' ' Cer- 
tainly/ said Johnnie, ' I highly approve of it.' The 
next day her ladyship would say, ' We cannot be 
plagued with them.' ' Of course not,' said our 
John. So it went on from day to day, and now as 
I say the grandmother has the children." 

From the same. 

" September 2gth, 1853. 

"The children are in high health and spirits ; ready 
to jump out of their skins, but at the same time tract- 
able and obedient. Ally has been to Court, and was 
presented to the Grand Duchess Stephanie, who ad- 
mired her very much, and gave her a pretty Httle 
china canary bird. The boys will soon pick up French. 
I hope you will always be kind to them. You used 
to tell me that if you ever had a son you would treat 
him as I treated you. Only think how unhappy I 
should be, if you had turned out a scamp, especially 
if it had been from my indifference to you. Benazet 
the head of the gambling establishment here gave a 
great ' Chasse ' the day before yesterday to which 
he invited me, but I did not go. Dinner was given 
to 200 persons. Two stags were brought from France ; 
one was kiUed and the other escaped across the 
Rhine. 

" As you probably read the Times you know more of 
politics than I do, who only see Galignani. I fondly 
hope we shall have no war. I suspect that the Emperor 
of Russia only wants to destroy the power of those 
who govern the Sultan malgre lui. 

" Our poUcy (according to my ideas) would be to get 
up a good fleet, have militia in training, and the 
country in a good state of defence, ready for aU 
eventuahties. 

" Give Lucy my kindest love. God bless you both." 
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From the same. 

"Baden Baden, October i^ih, 1853. 

" There has been a letter from the mate Henry ^ 
still in the Virago in the Pacific. While off Vancouver's 
Island he employed himself surveying hitherto unex- 
plored bays, by which he has ascertained that ships 
may now enter and anchor in security. One bay he 
has named ' Knox Bay ' ; and the two headlands 
' Octavius ' and ' Arthur.' ^ I fear he has not much 
chance of promotion, though he is two years and a 
half a mate. It appears to me that the Emperor 
Nicholas has pushed his buUying too far with the 
Turks, but I trust it will all end in smoke. Your 
mother has extracted a promise from me to go to London 
on the 1st of May and stay there two months. We 
must get a cheap house on the north side of Oxford 
Street, the golden dreams of a residence in Belgravia 
must be given up for our income is not equal to that ! " 

From the same. 

" October 29th, 1853. 

" On the 1st of November we move to Mannheim 
there to remain tiU May D.V. Then your mother 
says we must go to England. I am quite satisfied 
to return home, but I am afraid we shall not find it 
convenient to remain there — however we shall see. 
The children are uncommonly well, and when they 
have gone to drink tea with Lady Augustus Loftus' * 
young ones, we have been told that they are very 
well behaved. Lady A. would not have asked them a 
second time if they had not been so. The James 
Knoxes are still at Arniston with their saddle horses. 
They go for a year to Spa next May. The Dundas' 
have constant visitors, and your Aunt is obliged to do 
the honors, as Emily is playing sick, and taking care 

1 Henry Needham Knox, his nephew, son of the Hon. John Knox. 

2 After his two brothers. 

' Emma, eldest daughter of Vice-Admiral Henry GrevUle, R.N., 
married 1845 Lord Augustus Loftus, G.C.B., Ambassador Extra- 
ordinary at St Petersburg, son of the second Marquess of Ely. 
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of herself. Baden is almost empty ; the gambling 
shop shuts up on the 31st. That and the previous day 
are the only ones on which the townspeople are allowed 
to play. Upwards of 42,000 visitors have been registered 
this year, the largest number on record, but the quality 
not of the best. I do not anticipate war, and I trust 
nothing will take place to stop the regular reliefs. 
Everything is dearer this year from the deficient 
harvest. Paris, I hear, is worse than London in this 
respect." 



From the same. 

"Mannheim, November 12th, 1853. 

" We moved here from Baden on the ist inst., and 
are very comfortably put up at Staatsrath Brunners. 
He is a Privy Councillor of the Grand Duchy, but from 
what cause I know not, does not belong to the Haute 
Classe here. We occupy the first floor here called 
' Zweiten Stock.' I should think our situation is 
healthy, but we are more distant than last year from 
the centre of the town. We have now got everything 
comfortably in order, and our rent (including hire of 
things but without hnen and crockery) will be exactly 
£15 a month. 

" The cholera seems to be steadily progressing in 
England, and fastens principally on unwholesome 
localities. You well know how much I have talked 
about the necessity for drainage and ventilation and 
I consider you a disciple of my school. When I first 
took my seat on the Board of St George's Hospital 
I was a perfect stranger, so much so that the secretary 
was sent to ask my name, and I hope during the years 
I attended there, I was instrumental in bringing about 
reforms and improvements, which when first proposed 
were not considered necessary. I mention this, so that 
you must not be put down at the Council Board, if 
you do not carry everything at once. Patience and 
perseverance, with honesty of purpose, are sure to 
succeed in the end." 
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From the same. 

"Mannheim, December 13th, 1853. 

" We live very quietly here ; the ladies go to the 
theatre and concerts occasionally, but there are no 
parties. During the Carnival balls will be given in 
private houses, and as we received many invitations 
last season, I must give an entertainment at the Hotel 
de I'Europe which will cost me £35 or £40. I grudge 
spending money in that way, but I see no way of 
avoiding it unless the Grand Duke or some of the Royal 
Family should die. They fuUy expected this time 
last year that his time was short, but he still hangs on, 
and I hear nothing about his health now. His brother 
the Regent is said to be clever and does the work very 
well, and is a bit of a soldier. He is in a mess with 
the Archbishop about Church matters. The priests 
look well to the main chance, and are trying to do away 
with the arrangements that were made about forty- 
five years ago, when the German Empire was abolished 
by Napoleon I. I am quite puzzled about the Eastern 
question. Sometimes it appears that it would soon be 
settled and then all is at sea again. A younger brother 
of Prince Gortschakoff lodged under us at Baden last 
summer and is Russian Minister at Stuttgart and 
Frankfort. I did not know him, indeed these Northern 
barbarians herd much together and do not mix much 
with Western Europeans. But the children were on 
friendly terms with some of the Czar's juvenile subjects, 
; who having almost all English nurses speak our language 
with ease. 

" The Wray ^ has paid very well this year, you must 
never part with the property when you get it. Are 
you aware that you wiU have to pay legacy duty on all 
you succeed to, land or not, though previously settled. 
This was made law last session." 

From the same. 

"Mannheim, December zgth, 1853. 
" I am glad there is a prospect of your coming home, 
but I hope you wiU not arrive before May or June as 
' An Estate in Limerick inherited from Lady Ranfurly. 
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the weather is so severe. My thermometer in the 
open air registers 6° or 7° below zero. The ground is 
covered with snow but not deep, the Neckar is frozen 
over and the bridge across the Rhine removed. Our 
accounts from Paris, Scotland and England report 
the weather to be excessively cold and everything 
very dear. We used to pay 22s. per ton for coals 
and they are now 38s. and bread is nearly double. I 
am very glad we are abroad this winter as though 
things are dearer than last season, we are able to exist 
without ' dipping ' which was the case at home. 

" The children are progressing in French, and now 
understand everything that is said to them in that 
language. Ally certainly is a most engaging child 
and everybody loves her. She is very quick, and if 
allowed would soon learn to read. She repeats hymns 
very well. Susan quite adores her, and it will be 
painful to her to give her up. The Aunts impress 
upon all their young minds religious truths, and they 
will not have suffered by being absent from the paternal 
roof. 

" You made an apology for writing a short duU 
letter ; I must make the same excuse. I never speak 
to a soul hardly, and one day is so like another that my 
resources are dried up. I envy you being in a warm 
climate this year." 



CHAPTER XI 

Ritt meister von Baumbach— A Domestic Tragedy— War Impending 
—The Admiral has the Gout — Three Months a Cripple— Mar- 
riage of Ernst to Miss Levy — The Knoxes at Boulogne — Cholera 
Everywhere — Sudden Death of Lord Jocelyn — The Camp at 
Boulogne — Visit of Prince Albert — Battle of Inkermann — 
Elizabeth at Hadleigh — Last Visit to her Family — Her Illness 
and Death — Return of her Brother Five Weeks Afterwards — 
Death of the Duchess of Hamilton — A Long and Faithful Friend- 
ship — Active Service in China — The Taku Forts — Lingering 
Illness of the Admiral — His Death— An Ideally Happy Marriage. 

From AdmiraJ the Hon. E. S. P. Knox. 

"Mannheim, January 12th, 1854. 

" ^ ■ ^HE first dance is to be given to-night by 

I some neighbours of ours, the Vander- 

I hovens ; I hear mine is to be at the 

B Hotel de I'Europe on the Rhine, but they 

have agreed to dispense with my company. 

I have given up the pomps and vanities of this world, 

and wish to pass the remainder of my days in quiet. 

What with my German, the Times, and a book, I never 

feel at a loss, and I desire to see nobody. But I rather 

miss my friend Captain Peake, who lived exactly 

opposite to our present house ; from him I used to 

hear aU the naval news which interests me much. I 

have no more to say to the profession than you have, 

still I like to know what is going on. With all due 

respect to you soldiers, whom we could not dispense 

with, if our wooden walls fail, England is lost. It is 

gratifying to find that we are getting up a beautiful 

steam screw fleet, and that the officers employed seem 

to be selected for merit. My friend F — has got 

z66 
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himself into a mess in the East, and they say he is to 
be recalled ; he is impopular both by land and sea. 
It might have been judicious not allowing his men to 
go on shore, but he could also have smoothed down his 
refusal. A man in command should study human 
nature. I flatter myself that you know how to manage 
the tempers and dispositions of those under you, it 
would sting me to the quick to hear that there was any 
tendency to mutiny with your men. Northland is 
expected home in the summer, and has been recom- 
mended to try Guernsey as his doctor tells him 
England is too cold for him.^ Adela Goff has received 
every kindness from Lady Cowley in Paris, and has been 
presented to the Empress Eugenie, who is painfully 
shy. I think Nicolas has set his heart on getting 
Constantinople, and that he will abide his time, but 
England and France acting so well together has rather 
put him out. Perhaps he may now listen to reason. 
I wish it was all settled, for I do not wish to see war 
commenced, one never knows how it wiU end. Ten 
per cent, income tax will not be agreeable. There has 
been some report of Lord Raglan succeeding Lord 
Hardinge, but as he has just appointed a new A.D.C. 
I suppose it is not true." 

From the same. 

"Mannheim, February 26th, 1854. 

" We jog on here much as usual ; balls have been 
scarce this Carnival. On Tuesday there is to be what 
they call a picnic or paid breakfast at a cabaret on the 
Rhine, where they begin to dance at twelve, and after a 
more like dinner than breakfast at five, they come 
away and go to the Theatre at eight to see the masks, 
which will terminate the amusements of the season. 
To dance in Lent would be considered most wicked. 
Isabella's great friend here is a Madame de Baumbach, 
whose husband, a very nice fellow, was a Ritt meister 
in the 3rd Baden Cavalry. He is just promoted to the 

' He died May 20th, 1858, less than two months after he had succeeded 
his father as third Earl of Ranfurly. 
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majority in the 2nd Regiment at Bruchsal, which 
takes them away, to our great regret. We have now 
Uttle more than two months to remain here, after which 
we shall paddle down the Rhine, and expect to be in 
London about the 5th or 6th of May. I think I shall 
take my German man over with me. We have found 
him for eleven months an excellent servant. ^ He 
speaks EngUsh well, also French and Italian, and I 
have never heard the maternal one give one sohtary 
growl about him. He is perfectly sober and does not 
smoke. Any details you can send me either about your- 
self, the garrison, or the Colony, will be very acceptable, 
for wherever you are, there my thoughts are always 
turned. The ' Haute Classe ' in Germany is in favour 
of the Czar ; the rest for the Turk. I think Nicholas 
has miscalculated. He thought the opportunity had 
come for putting into effect the long cherished wishes 
of Russia with regard to Constantinople, but his 
difficulties wiU be great. God bless you and Lucy." 

Madame de Baumbach, who is mentioned in the above 
letter, had an extraordinary and most unfortunate 
experience a few years later. In consequence of a 
mahcious accusation on the part of a servant, she was 
tried for the attempted murder of her husband, by 
putting some arsenic in a glass of beer he was about to 
drink. They were to the end of their lives a most 
devoted couple, and Herr von Baumbach indignantly 
denied the charge. After a delay of some months the 
poor lady was unanimously acquitted, but it was long 
before her nerves recovered the strain to which she 
had been subjected. Ed. 

1 Michael Miiller, the servant in question, remained in the family 
until 1875, when after my grandmother's death, he retired on a pension. 
He was a faithful and devoted friend, especially to the younger members 
of the family. 
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From Admiral the Hon. G. S. P. Knox. 

"Mannheim, March i&th, 1854. 

" You wiU see by the papers what excitement there 
is in England about the war, but notwithstanding all 
I stiU hope it may end in smoke. The extensive arma- 
ments, both naval and military, in France and England, 
the enthusiasm of the people and ready supply of 
money must all tend to make the Emperor Nicholas 
pause before he commits himself to hostilities in an 
unrighteous cause. Prussia was said to be wavering, 
at least the king was either talked over or frightened 
by the Czar. The story here is, that he sent for his 
Prime Minister, Mantenfel, and told him that he should 
support Russia. The reply was that the feeling of 
the country and its interests were entirely the other 
way, and if that was H.M.'s determination, Mantenfel 
must tender his resignation. The king thereupon 
stamped his foot in a great rage and retired. But after 
some hour's reflection he again sent for his Prime 
Minister, and told him he could not accept his resigna- 
tion, and would adopt his views. It is not supposed 
that Prussia wiU declare war directly, but that she 
will be prepared if necessary to join the Western 
powers. Bet writes me word that there has been for 
some time a talk of dividing the Bishopric of 
Norwich, and making Hadleigh into a httle ' See ' ; 
she fondly anticipates seeing the mitre on Dean Henry's 
brow one day. 

" You wiU see Lord Londonderry's ^ death in the 
papers. I calculate on Lord Cathcart ^ getting the 
2nd Life Guards, but have no idea who wiU get the 
Garter. I used to know Captain Morell's father 
formerly in Paris. He is a French Count, but having 
married an Englishwoman, Miss Pole Carew, and the 

1 Third Marquess of Londonderry, a distinguished soldier and diplo- 
matist; bom 1778, died March 6th, 1854. He obtained the Garter 
vacant by the death of the Duke of Wellington. 

2 Charles Murray, second Earl Cathcart; bom 1783, died 1859; a 
General Officer, at one time Commander of the Forces in Scotland. 
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son probably having been born in Great Britain, he 
is I suppose eligible to serve in our army." 

From the same. 

" Mannheim, March soth, 1854. 

" I fear I was quite wrong in my conjectures as to 
there being no war ; at present it seems all but de- 
clared. Austria and Prussia have joined together for 
some purpose not quite clear. They would both wish 
to prevent hostilities, but have neither the money nor 
the resolution to declare which side they will take. 

" I am writing this on the sofa, as I have had the 
gout in my foot for a week. I would have cured it 
myself with Mr Chappell's prescriptions, but your 
mother would send for Zeroni,^ much against my will, 
and now God knows when I shall be on my legs again. 
We had a little party last night, but I was in bed all 
day. These German doctors are very fond of send- 
ing people there. 

From the same. 

" Mannheim, April 12th, 1854. 

" I have been for the last three weeks laid up with 
gout. I only commenced carriage exercise yesterday, 
having two men to carry me down and place me in 
the Drotscke where I am stretched on a cushion. I 
am slowly but gradually improving, and hope to be 
able to leave this on May ist. MiiUer is very honest 
and sober, and not what Adele calls a ' causeur.' 
Last time we were in Montagu Square I hired a most 
respectable-looking butler, highly recommended, but 
in less than a week he was twice beastly drunk at 
noon. 

" It appears that Austria and Prussia have agreed 
to join the Western powers, but they have been playing 
fast and loose so long, there is no depending on either 

• I believe Dr Zeroni's invariable remark to a patient was, " II faut 
qu'une maladie prenne son cours." This is indeed true of small as well 
as of serious ailments, 
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of them. Have you seen the prints of Kronstadt 
in the ' Illustrated ? ' If Charies Napier attacks 
these forts, he must fire his shells into the port-holes 
point blank. I was sorry to see that there were some 
symptoms of mutiny on board the Cumberland (late 
flag ship to Sir George Seymour) on being ordered to 
the Baltic. I am obliged to write on my back, so you 
must excuse this scrawl." 



The Admiral's attack of gout proved more stubborn 
than he expected ; he remained an invahd for many weeks, 
and the journey to England was delayed in consequence. 
He writes from 41 Montagu Square on June i6th. 

" Alas, I have been for three months a cripple. I 
am now somewhat better, and hope soon to be on my 
pins again, but as yet they wUl not support me. I 
have taken only one drive since I last wrote : carried 
in a sling by my faithful German and the footman. 
I have seen nobody, as I cannot go to the Club. 
The children are very well, and enjoy the Square, 
Bill is I understand the sharpest, and Eddy the hand- 
somest and most admired of the boys, but AUce is 
the beauty of the family. Our present intention is, 
if I am well enough, to go to Boulogne on July 17th. 
England is dreadfully dear, and if I remain much 
longer I shall be on the wrong side of the ledger. The 
Russian forts are so formidable, both in the Baltic 
and the Black Sea, that I doubt if we shall attack 
them." 

From the same. 

"41 Montagu Square, 
i^th July, 1854. 

" Ernst 1 has annoxmced his intention of marrying 
a Miss Levy, who with her mother was travelling about 
with him. He played and she recited Moliere one 

1 The celebrated violinist. 
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night at our house before the Grand Duchess Stephanie 
and a select company." 



" 14 Grande Rue, 
August isih- 1854. Boulogne, s/m. 

" Your mother left London on Wednesday, the 2nd, 
intending to cross and have a house ready for us here. 
But the Fates decreed otherwise. We found her 
at Folkestone, and all sailed together on the 3rd. The 
trajet was pretty smooth, but the packet crowded 
to excess, and it rained hard. Orange (a commission- 
aire) got me permission to pass without going through 
the passport office, as I was so very lame. Joseph 
Goff ^ met us on the pier, and announced Mary Knox's ^ 
intended marriage to a Mr Page Reade, a Suffolk 
gentleman, who lives within half an hour's rail of Bessy. 
He is a widower of forty-five, and has one son at Harrow. 
I understand the Ranfurlys are satisfied with his arrange- 
ments, but I do not know what his rent roU is. Next 
month the parties are to be tied together by the Bishop 
of Down at Dungannon. 

" The James Knoxes are to leave Amiston for 
Paris very soon, via Southampton and Havre ; they have 
three horses, and they calculate on saving ;f 20 by taking 
that route. Your Aunt Fanny lends them her house 
in Paris till she returns, which will be towards the end 
of September. 

" We are very well put up here ; our house is one 
door off the comer looking to the Market Place, and 
not far from the Rue de I'Ecu. The Goffs have a 
country house at Ostrohoe, a small village off the 
Paris Road. Adela has two children and seems 
very happy. They are coming in to us this afternoon 
to see the procession; it is the ' FSte de 1' Assomption ' and 
also Napoleon's Day. There are two camps here ; the 
largest is on the far side of the Column and extends 

1 Mr Joseph Gofi of Hale Park, Hants., married 1850 Lady Adela 
Knox. He died 1872. 

'Lady Mary Knox, married September 1854 John Page Reade, 
Esq. of Stutton, Co. SuflEolk. 
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a long way. Some are in huts built of mud, others in 
tents ; I hear the former are not so healthy as the latter. 
The second camp, said to contain 10,000 men, is on 
the other side of the Liane to the left of Portel and on 
sandy soil. It took me three hours to go there and 
back in a carriage. They would not let us drive 
through, but a captain of Infantry civilly came up and 
offered to conduct us on foot, which I was obliged to 
decHne in consequence of the tenderness of my under- 
standing. I believe the idea of the troops has kept 
many English famihes away, for there are very few 
here, and I see bills in all directions. We pay 500 
francs a month for this house, including the hire of 
some furniture, and we have it all to ourselves. Pro- 
visions are not so cheap as in Germany, but I think 
we shall find it more economical than England. We 
have two servants less than in London, a footman and 
kitchen maid. The children enjoy the fair, which is 
now in fuU swing. 

" Lord Joceljm's ^ death was very sudden ; he was 
only iU a few hours with cholera. There have been a 
few cases here; as far as care of diet, etc., you may 
depend on your young ones not being neglected. 

" Your last was from Martinique ; I was there a 
short time in 1809. I was then about the seventeenth 
Lieutenant of the Neptune, Admiral Cochrane's ship, 
but shortly after was appointed to the command of 
the Pulltusk. Charles Napier had her previous to me, 
and had on the men's hats a Russian drawing a French- 
man's tooth ! Times are altered now. I shall be 
glad to see you both safe back. I trust that Providence 
will take care of you." 

From the same. 

'■' 14 Grande Rue, Boulogne, s/m. 

August ^ist, 1854. 

" The Emperor's horses and carriages have arrived, 
and he is expected to-day or to-morrow. The Hotel 

^ Robert Viscount Jocelyn, son of the third Earl of Roden, bom 1816, 
married Lady Frances Cowper, and died August 12th, 1854. 

s 
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de Brighton is fitted up for him, and wooden stables 
on the opposite side of the street. The said Hotel de 
Brighton, when we arrived here in 1822, was occupied 
by a Colonel Spicer, and five years ago it was a boarding- 
house. It is beyond the railway terminus. Prince 
Albert, they say, is to be here on Friday, and there 
is to be a review near Portel on Saturday. The kings 
of Portugal and the Belgians are coming, but the grand 
review is to take place at St Omer. We have engaged 
a carriage for the first one, and as it is an EngUshman 
who has promised it, I hope we shall not be thrown 
over. High prices wiU be given for conveyances, 
so there is always the danger of being out-bid. 

" I am glad you made a trip to Martinique, and were 
so well received. I trust the next West Indian mail 
wiU bring a good account of the cholera from St Lucia. 
It is aU over the world. There has been some here, 
but Dr Scott says now only a few cases. Do not 
quack yourselves with laudanum ; I see that some officers 
in the East have killed themselves with it. 

From the same. 

"Boulogne, s/m. September i$th, 1854. 
" Since I last wrote Boulogne has been aU aUve. You 
will see by the papers that the Kings of Portugal and 
the Belgians have been here, but they took their de- 
parture before Prince Albert came, on dit that it was 
so that he should be the greatest man. Every honour 
paid to H.R.H. who was accompanied by the elite 
of the cavalry of England, under Sergeant Graham 
and twelve men of the Life Guards and Blues, who by 
the way were very much admired. The said Sergeant, 
who is a very expert swordsman, cut through a bar of 
lead, to the amazement of the Imperial Guides, who 
are a fine set of picked men, and well got up. The Guides 
have one of the finest bands in the world, every individual 
is an artist. They now play every afternoon at the 
Etablissement, to the great dehght of the musical 
world. The sham fight came off on the right and left 
of the Calais road, five or six miles from here. I had 
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engaged a carriage to go to it, but the fellow threw 
me over, and I could not go without paying an exor- 
bitant price. Even if we had gone we should have 
seen very little, as I was unable to walk, and there 
was no gentleman to escort the ladies over the hills. 
We missed our Major much. The Emperor mounted 
the foreign officers who came over. 

" The Victoria and Albert was much admired, and 
everyone was allowed to go over her. Captain Smithett ^ 
piloted her in. Captain Denman, who was at Spa 
when we were, is the Captain. The departure of the 
Prince about midnight was I hear very fine. None of 
us were there, but I saw the cortege landing, when the 
Emperor and all the party passed close to me. 

" Mrs ChappeU is now with us ; I took her up to see 
the Western Camp the other day. It is not much visited 
in comparison of the other. A captain of the 55th 
showed the hons to our ladies, and I sat down in his 
tent ; he was uncommonly civil. I have my feet 
rubbed twice a day by a Soeur de Bon Secours, and 
I am much improved, but not yet able to walk inde- 
pendently about the town. We have very httle cholera 
here. Orange, the Commissionaire, died suddenly the 
other day, but I beheve not of that complaint. In 
London it is very bad, Mr ChappeU gives his wife 
dreadful accounts, worse than what appears in the 
papers. A beautiful harvest weU got in here, as in 
England." 

From the same. 

" 5 Marine Parade, Dover, 
I5tt November 1854. 

" We left Boulogne on the 3rd inst., and had what 
your mother called ' a desperate passage.' She was 
iU, but the day was fine, and as the wind was northerly 
the boat pitched a httle. We slept one night at the 
' Ship,' and on the 4th estabUshed ourselves in this 
house, where we are very well lodged at 4I- guineas 
a week. Adele is no longer with us, which seems to 

'^ Afterwards Sir Luke Smithett. 



276 MEMOIRS OF 

have given much satisfaction to the other servants. 
I beUeve she bullied them a good deal. Isabella is at 
Hadleigh : her Duchess ^ had to go to London, which 
shortened her visit to Easton Park. You will see 
long lists of killed and wounded in the papers, as well 
as deaths from cholera. After all, I almost fear that 
the expedition wiU fail, as we have not a force sufficient 
to conduct the siege, or fight the relieving armies. 

" Henry Stuart ^ died intestate, consequently his 
land goes to his brother, and his personaUty between 
his brother and sister. The Bedford people have 
invited young William Stuart to stand for the borough, 
a proof that they Uked his uncle. Lady Ranfurly was 
much cut up by her brother's death, but he was a great 
sufferer, and nobody expected him to live long. 

From the same. 

"Dover, November soth, 1854. 

" Isabella is invited to Hambledon on the 6th Decem- 
ber, and wiU remain until the 14th. Charles Scott Murray 
is in Rome ; he has been building and endowing Churches 
and spending a great deal of money, which his mother 
thinks might have been better employed. 

" I have desired our newsman to send you a sketch 
of the investing corps before Sevastopol by Captain 
Biddulph, R.A., and I hope you will receive it safe and 
free. The Imperial Guard I forwarded from Boulogne. 
As you read the Times I can give you no more news 
than it contains. You wiU see that our loss on the 5th ' 
was tremendous. The Dowager of KUmaine had four 
grandsons there, all untouched. Georgina Hope Vere's 
intended* does not appear in the Gazette, so I hope 
he is safe. Hatton ^ I see is come out at last in the 

' The Duchess of Hamilton. 

^ Mr Henry Stuart, born 1804 ; son of the Archbishop of Armagh, and 
some time M.P. for Bedford, died October 26th, 1854. He was brother 
to Lady Ranfurly. 

* At the Battle of Inkermanu. 

* Colonel C. Townshend Wilson. 
6 Lt-Colonel Villiers Hatton. 
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Prince Albert. I daresay his little wife will put up 
at her widowed father's, Sir WiUiam De Bathe. ^ 

" I should not be surprised if we were to officer a 
Turkish army, as we did the Portuguese in former days. 
Would you take a regiment in that service ? The 
Staffordshire Mihtia quartered at Dover have given 
three hundred volunteers to the regulars. I expect 
a large augmentation of the Army and ten per cent, 
income tax. — Ever my dear Tom's affectionate father, 
E. S. P. K." 

Elizabeth Knox's correspondence with her family 
was somewhat interrupted by her domestic duties. 

" I have scarcely had a moment to myself," she writes 
to her sisters from her Rectory. " Or rather, to tell 
the truth, my spare moments are all taken up by that 
darhng baby. I am ashamed of myself, for I feel that 
she engrosses me more than she ought, but I cannot 
help it. I wish you could have seen her just now, in 
her pretty little grey pelisse, white victorine, blue satin 
bonnet, and pink cap, sitting up so erect and proud, 
and her httle cheeks as pink as her ribbons. It certainly 
will be a great happiness to show her to you in the spring, 
please God, if we are all ahve. I shall be very jealous 
if you love Tom's children more than mine. I am so 
glad that Ernst makes honorable mention of me. 
Pray say something for me to him — some affedueux 
souvenirs. How I should like to hear him again ! 
I should have enjoyed your soire'e musicale in spite of 
Her Serene Highness, or Royal,^ I beheve she is. I 
am sorry to hear that Lady Douglas has turned Roman 
Catholic. If the Duchess asks us to Easton we shall 
certainly go. We should both like it very much. 

" I suppose you know that Portarhngton went to 
his mother as soon as he heard of Jane's death. I 

1 Sir William Plunkett De Bathe, K.F.M., born 1793 ; married, 1820, 
Mary, eldest daughter of Thomas Earle of Spekelauds, and died 1870. 

2 The Grand Duchess Stephanie of Baden. 
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heard from Louisa ^ just before Jane's death. She 
seems so very happy ; there is no prospect of a family 
yet. They are Hving very quietly, but she says ' dear 
Johnny never seems bored.' She practises a great 
deal, and Johnny has made her resume the 
Carnaval de Venise, which he is particularly fond of. 
Elizabeth and Juliana at my suggestion have taken 
up the Schools at Dungannon and go there twice a 
week to teach classes. 

" Do you know that I am getting so large and fat 
that I am ashamed of myself. An old woman whom 
I was visiting yesterday exclaimed, ' Lawks, ma'am, 
how lusty and comfortable you do look ! ' I certainly 
never was better in my Ufe. 

" Tom sent me a box of West Indian preserves. 
The carriage was 12s., and as I only got six little pots, 
it was not a very good bargain. 

" Our new School is to be opened on Thursday next, 
and the boys are to have a dinner there. The Inspector 
is coming next month, and I think he will be pleased 
with the School, for really it is a very nice building. 
It is wonderful how we succeeded in collecting so much 
money. The parish has not contributed anything 
so far, nor have we had a sermon for it. I fancy we 
want quite £60 more. 

" I had a pleasant letter from Emily Dundas with 
an amusing account of her baby. It is thriving most 
satisfactorily, weighs eight pounds and is twenty inches 
long. Emily says it looks so absurd when she goes 
into the nursery to see three tall women, eighteen feet 
of nurses attending upon twenty inches of baby ! 

" One of our eagles ate the other up the other night 
and nothing was found but a few feathers. It happened 
to be the very time that the Bishop of Down was staying 
here, and it was he who gave them to Henry, fourteen 
years ago. I wish the other would commit suicide. 

In August 1854 she writes from Lowestoft to her 
sister Isabella : 

1 Lady Louisa Darner, married, 1853, John Chichester Knox, ex- 
captain of Dragoons. The engagement took place at Hadleigh. 
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" Much as we should have preferred being at 
Boulogne with you all, I think it may be better as it 
is, on account of having to sleep in London on the 
way, just now when the cholera is raging. I am 
ashamed to say I feel dreadfuUy nervous about it ; 
that awfuUy sudden death of Lady Jocelyn^ frightens 
one. Did you see in the paper that Captain Rowley,^ 
a brother of Sir Charles, also died of it ? 

" How very bad the accounts are from the 
East. 

" When do you think that you wiU come to us ? 
I can scarcely think it possible that I am to have you ! 
it seems too pleasant to be true. I shall have more 
time to be with you when Lou has her daily governess. 
Nous ferons des duos ensemble. I have got a pianoforte 
here, and practise in the evenings. Mary wrote me a 
few hnes expressive of great happiness. Miss Susan 
Dashwood is going to be married to Mr Cholmondeley,^ 
nephew and heir presumptive of the Marquis. Lord 
Cholmondeley * is an elderly man, who has been 
married twice and never had any children. But as Miss 
Rowley remarked, his present wife might die, and he 
might marry again ! The family are much pleased 
with the match. 

" I am delighted at the prospect of having Mary 
(Page Reade) so near us. Stutton Hall is only ten miles 
off. I believe it is a very pretty old house in the Tudor 
style, and the grounds go down to the river, which is 
a sort of branch of the sea. When the tide is in it is 
a very pretty place, but most dismal when it is out, 
as you look down upon a swamp ! The Rector of 

' She was Lady Frances Cowper, youngest daughter of the fifth Earl 
Cowper (extra Lady of the Bedchamber to the Queen). She married 
Robert Viscount Joceljm, 1841, and died 1854. 

' Richard Freeman Rowley, Captain R.N., in 1828 married Julia, 
daughter of John Angerstein, M.P., of Weeting Hall, Norfolk. 

' Charles George Cholmondeley, born 1829 ; married, 1854, Miss Susan 
Dashwood, daughter of Sir George Dashwood. Mr Cholmondeley 
died December 1869, before his uncle's death. 

* George Horatio, second Marquess, bom 1792 ; died s.p. May 1870, 
and was succeeded by his brother. 
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Stutton is Mr Mills, who is married to Mrs Anstruther's ^ 
sister, and they are very nice people, but I am sorry to 
say Mr Page Reade is not on terms with them. I hope 
Mary will reconcile them, for it does seem such a pity 
to quarrel with one's Clergyman. Mr Page Reade is 
a very low Churchman and Mr MiUs just as high, 
which I daresay does not tend to improve matters 
between them. Mr Reade is obliged to live six months 
of the year at Stutton, otherwise he forfeits the property. 
I am in great trouble how to manage getting a wedding 
present for Mary, as I can see nothing here, and should 
like to choose for myself. I wish you could see Baby 
making curtseys. Mrs Jackson ^ taught her, and it 
is most amusing to watch her and Baby curtseying 
to each other. She shows great powers of imitation 
and walks upstairs on all fours at a rapid rate." 

The Admiral and his family returned to England in 
the autumn of 1854, taking up their abode for the winter 
at 3 George Street, Montagu Square. Elizabeth must 
have paid them a visit there shortly after Christmas, 
for the very earliest picture in my mental scrap-book is 
one of her and her child, who stands on a table, while 
her mother, smiling and happy, supports the little 
creature, over whose head her long fair curls are droop- 
ing. This was probably her last visit to her beloved 
family. She was then in delicate health, and a letter to 
her sister Susan soon after contains a passage which 
sounds like a sad presentiment : 

"January ^zrd, 1855. 

" Somehow or other I do not expect that I shall 
be able to get to town soon after my confinement, 

• Colonel James Lloyd Anstruther of Hintlesham Hall, Ipswich, 
married first, 1838, Georgina, eldest daughter of the Hon. Lindsey 
Merrik Burrell ; secondly, 1847, the Hon. Georgina Barrington, daughter 
of George, Viscount Barrington. 

2 The housekeeper at Hadleigh. 
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though Henry and Mama seem to take it as a matter of 
course. We shall be such a party, and shall require a 
large lodging, for I shall want two people for the babies. 
A small baby of a few weeks old is a great tie, and 
requires so much attention that I can't see how I 
should get on in London. However, there is time enough 
to settle about that. If I can't go and see my family, 
my family must come and see me. Good-night, dear 
child, it is just ten et je me couche avec les foules." 

Her last letter of all, addressed to the same sister on 
February 24th, is written in good spirits, asking her to 
execute various little commissions — a coUar or two of 
broderie anglaise, some habit shirts and open sleeves, 
which sound to our modem ears strangely obsolete adorn- 
ments. Very shortly afterwards she was taken ill, and 
a dead son born. Her mother was telegraphed for and 
arrived to find her unconscious. She never rallied, and 
passed away peacefully on Sunday, March 4th, a few days 
before her thirty-first birthday. 

During the sad days that intervened between her 
death and funeral, her husband sat in his study, but not 
shutting himself up with his sorrow, for he insisted on 
seeing everyone who came to ask after him. Rich and 
poor flocked to the Rectory all through that melancholy 
week, and the Rector denied himself to no one. It 
was a sad pleasure to him to be told by his people — some- 
times in very homely language — how dearly they loved 
her who was gone. And meanwhile the little fair-haired 
child kept toddUng from one person to another, and asking 
in baby language what had become of her " Mammy." 

In a comer between the Rectory porch and the garden 
wall, Elizabeth lies buried. A flat stone records her 
name and age, and the words, " The Lord gave and the 
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Lord hath taken away : blessed be the Name of the 
Lord." 

A year or two ago I went to Hadleigh, and found every- 
thing looking probably much the same as when she left 
it. Poverty Street had apparently changed its name, 
owing, let us hope, to improved circumstances. But I 
found Angel Lane, so often mentioned in her diary, and 
many humble doors in old-fashioned cottages at which 
Elizabeth on her errands of mercy was wont to knock. 
In the Almshouse there were a few old people who re- 
membered her as she was in their young days. They told 
me what a " fine " lady she was, and how " familiar like." 
She had a kind word and a kind look for everybody, and 
no pride at all. 

She had kept in such close touch with her own family 
that they must have missed her terribly ; indeed, the gap 
she left never could have been fiUed. But their grief, 
though deep, was silent. In the first place they had the 
habits of self-control characteristic of their class, but in 
addition to this, there seems to have been in those days 
a curious unwritten law that those who were gone were 
not to be spoken of in the family circle. A well-known 
Scotch writer ^ makes the same remark. " There was, 
years ago, the old conventional silence. The familiar 
name died out of the current speech of the family ; it 
ceased to be a household word. The idea was that death 
was a horrible thing, which must not be alluded to. The 
idea was, too, that as for the departed, the sooner they 
were forgotten, the faster you would get over the blow 
of their removal." 

We are often told that the less a sore spot is touched 
1 A. K. H. B. 



A VANISHED GENERATION 283 

the quicker it heals. But in many a loving heart there 
must have been a great longing to break through this 
icy reserve now and then and talk simply and naturally 
on the subject that was uppermost in their thoughts. 

And so Elizabeth went hence, quickly and silently, 
without a word of farewell or even a last kiss to her idolised 
baby. She left many pleasant things behind her, but 
like aU who die young, she was spared many a bitter 
sorrow. Five weeks after her death her brother and his 
wife came home from the West Indies. Captain Vincent 
met them at Southampton, and handed Major Knox 
a letter from his father to break the sad news of his sister's 
death. A few days later he went down to visit her 
husband and child at the Rectory, which must have 
looked strangely empty and forlorn. Henry Barry 
Knox hved on there with his two daughters until his 
death, in 1869. 

" The Duchess of Hamilton died in 1859. My 
grandmother was in London at the time, and wrote, 
' I go every day to Portman Square, but alas ! the 
moment is long past when I could have been recognised. 
And yet some days ago she fancied I was ill and sent 
off herself to ask for me. The truth is, to procure ease 
they give sometimes laudanum, sometimes brandy 
in very small quantities, and that produces a degree 
of wandering. I was in her room again yesterday, 
not to see her face, only her figure coiled up among 
pillows. I heard her voice, but so low that I could not 
make out a word she said.' " 

So ended a faithful friendship of five-and-forty years 
between two women of great sweetness of character, added 
to sterhng worth. The Duchess was a woman of many 
sorrows, and Mrs Knox had a gift of sympathy which 
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must often have helped and cheered her. After her 
death a golden etui encrusted with diamonds was found 
amongst her jewels, addressed to her " dear friend " as 
a keepsake. 

The following year (i860) my father, then in command 
of the 67th Regiment, was on active service in China. For 
his family it was a time of great anxiety, particularly 
when the attack on the Taku Forts was expected, in which 
his regiment was to be engaged under Sir Hope Grant. 
It was weeks before we had any tidings, and the suspense 
was very great. 

When my father was abroad, I was always left under 
my grandparents' care. We were on our way to Nice, 
and had, I think, reached Toulon, when the Times was 
brought in and, to the great joy and relief of the family, 
announced their dear one's safety. 

A cousin ^ was travelling with us. Whether she alone 
had courage to open the paper, I do not know, but I can 
see her radiant face as she rushed in to give us the good 
news. 

" Quite safe ! quite safe. Not a scratch ! " were her 
words, and we all cried heartily. Such moments are 
not easily forgotten. 

The engagement — a very severe one — took place on the 
2ist of August. 

" A perfect storm of matchlock balls was poured from 
the waUs upon the storming and pontoon parties, to- 
gether with arrows, spears and lime baskets enough 
to have damped the courage of any troops but those 
engaged. But neither the English nor French gave 
way, or faltered for a moment. Ladder after ladder was 
thrown back upon the assailants or dragged over 

' Lady Juliana Knox, afterwards Lady Juliana Walker. 
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the wall, officers and men were thrust back wounded 
from the embrasures. At length Rogers of the 44th 
managed to scramble through an embrasure (though 
wounded in the act), at the same time as the French 
entered from the angle next the river. Colonel Knox 
(67th), Mr Burslem, Mr Lenon, Mr Chaplin, most of 
them wounded, were amongst the first in." ^ 

My father's account (too long to transcribe here) says 
that, " Having ordered Baker and Chaplin with the 
colours to the front, we all three jumped in and swam 
across the ditch. Chaplin was severely wounded twice in 
placing our Queen's Colour on the Cavalier, which was 
on the side of the Fort facing the sea. I afterwards 
found him in great pain and very faint. Sir Hope 
Grant promised him the Victoria Cross. 

" There was a great gathering of English and French 
Staff officers, and many congratulations with much 
shaking of hands on all sides. 

" I spent the night in one of the miserable huts of 
the Tartar soldiery. Went to bed on a Chinese sheep- 
skin coat ; very tired, happy and thankful." 

In November 1862, a year after his son's return home, 
the Admiral, then living in Wilton Crescent, was struck 
down by paralysis. It affected his speech as well as his 
limbs, and he gradually became quite dumb and abso- 
lutely helpless. He was evidently quite conscious and 
seemed to suffer no pain. He enjoyed being read to, 
and when a letter came from his beloved " Tom " his 
delight was touching to see. Never did he show the 
least sign of impatience when he failed to make his wishes 
understood. 

He died on March 24th, 1867, my father being at that 
time in Japan, in command of the gth Regiment. 

Though his wife never really got over his loss, she lived 
1 Extract from the Rev. R. M'Ghee's book. 
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to be very old, and was wonderfully active and interested 
in everything. I am sure that there never was a more 
unsehish woman, a humbler Christian, a more devoted 
friend. To the great grief of her children and grand- 
children, she died after a few days' illness in January 1875. 

" This is my wedding day," she wrote in her diary 
on a certain 3rd of July. " Few ever enjoyed such 
happiness as I, or for so long a period." 
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Arbuthnot, Sir Robert, 64 
Archdall, Captain, 222 
Archer, Colonel, 202 
Argyle, Duchess of, 142 
Ariosto, Ludovico, 48 
Armagh, loi 

Archbishop of, 276 note 

Arnett, Mr, 236 

Arniston, xxxi, 70 note, 227 note, 
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Baird, Mrs, 156 note 
Baker, Mr, 285 
Balducci, 37 
Balfe, Mr, 141, 156; his Bohemian 

Girl, 207 
Balgonie, Lord, 21, 38, 181 

his letter to Edmond Knox, 17 

Barham, 75, 218, 225 

Barham Woods, 145 note 

Barker, Mr, 250 
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the Knox family at, 60, 83, 84, 
147-150, 189, 258, 271 ; camps at, 
272 



INDEX 



291 



Bourbon, Due de, 25 
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Gloucester, Duke of, 169 
Gliick, 5 

Goff, Adela, 267, 272 
Goff, Joseph, 272 
Gonsalvi, 37 

Gooch, Diana, 160, 162, 168 
Gooch, Harriet, xxii, 160, 162, 168 
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Grefeuille, M., 176 



296 MEMOIRS OF A VANISHED GENERATION 



Grenville, Lord, 198 

Greville, Vice-Admiral Henry, 262 

note 
Grey, Lord, 30, 82, 248 note 
Grippe in Paris, 130 
Grisi, 85, 141, 142, 160 
Grisi, Ernesta, 136, 141 
Gritli, 34 
Guadaloupe, 202 
Guarini, 48 
Guernsey, 15, 267 
Guiccioli, Mme., 237 
Guido, Herodias, 42 ; Magdalene, 

42 ; Aurora, 46 
Guildford, Earl of, 244 note 
Guillotine, the, 191 
Gunning, Dr, 80, 89, 97, 98 

Haarlem, 195 
Haddington, Earl of, xii 
Haddington, Lady, 227 
Hadleigh, 68 note, 148 note, 209, 

252, 253, 256, 269, 276, 282 
Hague, the, 194 
Hale Park, 272 note 
Halifax, 129 
Hall, Augusta Charlotte Elizabeth, 

248 note 
Hall, Lady, 247 
Hall, Sir Benjamin, 247 note 
Hallam, Henry, 247 
Halle, Sir Charles, 66 
Halleim, 52, 53 

Hallyburton, Lord Frederic, 236 
Ham, 116 note, 192 
Hambledon, 197, 198, 245, 250, 276 
Hamilton, Captain, 198, 214 
Hamilton, Colonel, 3, 6 
Hamilton, Dr, 79 
Hamilton, Duchess of, xx, 41, 142, 

219, 276, 277 ; death of, 283 
Hamilton, Duke of, xx, 5 
Hamilton, Alexander, Duke of, 41 

note, 139 note, 197, 199 
Hamilton, Mrs, ill-temper of, xii ; 

chaperones Miss Vere, 3-1 1 ; undue 

influence of, 18, 20 ; will in favour 

of, 20, 21 
Hammond, Rev. Frederick, 160 note 
Hampstead, 138, 200 
Hampton Court, 198 
Hampton, Mrs, 156 
Handel, 5 
Hardinge, Lord, 241, 267 



Hardwicke, Philip, Earl of, 32 note 
Hare, 63 

Harington, Sir John, 216 
Harrow, 22, 28, 272 
Hartopp, Edward, 191 note 
Hastings, 189, 213 
Hastings, Marquess of, 244 note 
Hatfield House, fire at, 6 note 
Hatton, Captain, 99 
Hatton, Lt.-Col. Villiers, 276 
Hatton, Miss, 164 
Havre, 108, 272 

Hay, Lady Elizabeth, xix, 7, 208 
note 

marriage of, 9 

Hay, Lady Susan, xv, 7, 9 

Hay, Lord George, xii 

Hay, Lord James, 195 

Hay, John, xii 

Hay, Lord John, xiv, 82 

Hay, Lord Thomas, 195, 199 

Haydn, 5 

Headfort, Lady, xx 

Headfort, Marquess of, xx, 43 note, 

143. 179, 255 
Helmsley, James, 201 
Henderson, Anne, 39 note 
Heneage, Miss, 236 
Henin, Mile, d', 104 
Henley, 197 
Henri IV., 55 
Herbert, Mr J. A., 248 
Hermann, Baron von, loi 
Heme Bay, 104, 200 
Hesse-Homburg, Landgravine of, 92 
Hewitt, Miss, 259 
Heytesbury, Lord, 155 
Higginson, Lady Fanny, 139 
Highgate, 200 
Hill, Dudley, 196 
Hill, Lady Mary Amelia, 6 note 
Hill, Lord Edwin, 60 
Hinde, Mrs, 198 
Hintlesham Hall, 280 note 
Hinton St George, 226 
Hobhouse, Sir John Cane, xii 
Hohenzollern, Princess of, 258 
HohenzoUernzinnern Erbflirstin von, 

150 
Holland, Lord, iiS, 158 
Holmes, Lady, in an earthquake, 223 ; 

amusing mistakes of, 223 note 
Holstein, Princes of, 39 
Holy Alliance, 79 
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Hope, Helen, 142 

Hope, Hon. George, 176 

Hope, John de, i 

Hope, Lady Jane, 19 note 

Hope, Sir James, 2, 176 

Hope, Thomas de. Commissioner to 

the General Assembly of thejChurch 

of Scotland, i, 2 
Hopetoun, Charles, first Earl of, 2 
Hopetoun, John, Earl of, 19 note, 

73 note 
Hopetoun, Lady, 73, 85 
Hopetoun, Lord, an enfant terrible, 

xvii, 73. 74 
Hope Vere family, the, discipline of, 

xi 
Hope Vere, Catherine, 3, II 
Hope Vere, Hon. Charles, xxxi, 144 

note 

marriage of, 2 

Hope Vere, Georgina, 143, 144, 146, 

184, 200, 226, 276 
Hope Vere, Hannah, 84, 136, 138, 

140, 145, 199, 200, 208 ; marriage 

of, XX, 216 
Hope Vere, Harriet, 75, 145, 199 ; 

marriage of, 84 
Hope Vere, James, 2, 19 ; marriage 

of, 9 ; death of, 195 
Hope Vere, Jane, 136, 140, 197, 199, 

206 ; lady-in-waiting, xv ; given 

away by the Duke of Wellington, 

XX ; and Lady Dalhousie, 206, 

209, 213 ; her travelling carriage, 

217 ; death of, 277 
Hope Vere, Jane Sophia. See Knox 
Hope Vere, Lady Elizabeth, xi, 76, 

82, 84, 95, 102, 141, 144, 189, 195, 

212 note, 226 ; presented at Court, 

xiv, 18, 19 ; children of, xix 
Hope Vere, Margaret, 144 
Hope Vere, Mary, 11, 18; nurses her 

sister and her father, 2, 3 ; visits 

Italy, 32-48, 55 
Hope Vere, Sophia, 143, 144, 148, 

207, 216 ; will of, 20 
Hope Vere, William, 2 ; death of, 3 
Hope Vere, William, 195, 219 ; his 

commission, 208 
Hort, Colonel, 202 
Hougoumont, 114, 193 
Hounslow, 214 
Howley, William, Archbishop of 

Canterbury, 68 



Hunsdon, 7, 28 note, 29, 88 
Huntley, Lord, 124, 141, 213 note, 215 
Hutchinson, Patrick, 164 
Hythe, 200 

II Barbiere di Seviglia, 48 
Influenza in London, xix, 130 
Inkermann, battle of, 276 
Innsprilck, xiii, 50 
Ipswich, 199, 252, 280 note 
Ireland in 1848, 238-42 

JABLONOWSKA, Princess, 39 

Jackson, 200 

Jackson, Mrs, 280 

Jamaica, Governor of, xxviii 

James II., xxviii, 241 

James V. , I 

James, Henry, 200 

James, Lord, 244 

Jena, battle of, 34 

Jersey, 14 

Jersey, Lady, 151 

Jerviswood, xii 

Jessy, xvii 

Jew labelled Pork, a, 174 

Jocelyn, Lady, death of, 279 

Jocelyn, Lord, 273 

Joddrell, 1 92 

Johnson, Mrs, 98 

Johnstone, Mrs, 116, 121, 127 

Johnstone, William James Hope, 74 

note, 149 
Jones, Mr, 248 

Kabul, 187 

Kearney, Captain, 82 

Keith, Hugh, xxvii 

Keith, Lord, 12, 14, 16 

Kelvedon, 62 note 

Kennedy, Dr, 235 

Kennedy, Hon. Robert, 194 note 

Kennington, 196 

Kensal Green, 195 

Kent, Duchess of, 228 

Kew, 34 note 

Kilbagie, 119 note 

Kilkenny, 241 

Killarney, 234 

Kilmaine, James Caulfield, Baron, 

79 note 
ICilmaine, John Cavendish, Baron, 

XX, 79, 89, 90 
Kilmaine, Lady, xx, 79, 84, 89, 115, 
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I20, 129, 138, 144, 147, 149, 211 

215, 276; in Paris, 153, 158, 167, 
189 ; in London, 198 

Kilmainham, 241 

Kilmorey, Earl of, 22, no note, 139 
note, 154 

Kilronan Castle, 246 note 

King, Admiral Sir George Vincent, 
212 note 

King, John, 261 

King, Lady Caroline, 250 

King, William Lord, 132 note 

Kingston, Jamaica, 28 

Kingston, Surrey, 196 

Kingstown, 239 

Kinsale, 233 

Klein, Antoine, 185 

Knapton, Lord, xxviii, 7 

Knox Bay, 262 

Knox family, the discipline of, xi ; 
origin of, xxvii ; longevity of, 
xxviii ; tradition of drowning in, 
65 note ; narrow escape from 
drowning, no 

Knox, Lady, xxxi 

Knox, Adarn, xxvii 

Knox, Alice E., 255, 257, 265, 271, 
280, 284 ; presented to the Grand 
Duchess Stephanie, 261 

Knox, Lady Adela, 225 

Knox, Anne, 142, 143 

Knox, Arthur, xxxi, 262 

Knox, Colonel Charles, 105, 136, 138, 
199 

Knox, Hon. and Rev. Charles, 253 
note 

Knox, Edmond, Bishop of Limerick, 
xxviii 

Knox, Mr and Mrs Brownlow, 139 

Knox, Edmond Sexten Pery, xxvii, 1,7 
and note, 8, 68 note ; visits Paris, 
xii, 23-28 ; visits Italy, xiii, 32-57 ; 
letters of advice to his son at Sand- 
hurst, xvi ; 64-66, 68-70 ; his letters 
to his son in Canada, xvii, xxix, 
75-85, 87-90, 96, 103-105, 112, 
115-22, 125, 130, 134, 146, 148, 
152, 154, t6o, 164, 170-8, 181, 
185-7 ; his love of his father, xxix ; 
character of, 8, 12, 16 ; marriage 
of, 10, II ; personal appearance of, 
II; rejoins his ship, 11, 12; his 
letters to his wife, 12-16, 23-7 ; con- 
ducts the Due de Berri to France, 14- 



16 ; leaves the navy, 22 ; his gout, 
33, 192, 270, 271, 275 ; presented 
to the Emperor, 43; his "Pocket 
Courier," 57, 58; will of, 81, 88, 
103 ; dreams of his son's accident, 
96 note; goes to Ireland, 100; 
decline in fortunes of, 113, 115, 
117, 120, 147, 152, 154, 155, 170; 
organises charity ball, 168, 171, 
172, 191 ; motto of, 185 ; venti- 
lation schemes of, 217, 263; his 
letters to his son in the Barbadoes, 
220, 223 ; gazetted rear-admiral, 
234; visits Mr Tynte, 243-51; 
gives a ball, 264, 266 ; his letters 
from Mannheim, 257-71 ; his 
letters from Boulogne, 272-5 ; 
death of, 285 
Knox, Lady Elizabeth, xxxi, 225, 
278 ; her escape from drowning, 
no 
Knox, Elizabeth Jane, birth of, 60 ; a 
letter-writer at fourteen, 73 ; her 
letters to her brother in Canada, 
83, 84, 90, 92-4, 96-101, 106, 
109-12, 114, 124, 127, 132, 145, 
147, I49-S2> 157. 161, 165-75, 
179, 182-5 ; debut of, xviii, 91, 
95, 102, 112, 114, 120, 123, 128, 
130, 132; visits London, xix, 135- 
44, 197, 204 ; is presented at 
Court, xix, 211, 213 ; accomplish- 
ments of, 138, 146, 160, 179, 224, 
225, 244 ; meets cart and oxen, in; 
her letters to her brother in the 
Barbadoes, 204-30 ; visits the Zoo, 
220 ; visits Milton Abbey, 222 ; 
has measles, 236 ; visits Cefn 
Mably, 243-51 ; marriage of, 68 
note, 252, 253 ; married life of, 
xxiv, 253-7 ; birth and death of 
her son, 256 ; birth of her daughter, 
259 ; her letters from Hadleigh, 
277-80 ; death of, xxiv, 281 ; 
character of, 281, 282 
Knox, Emily, 70, 73, 92, 109, 120, 
128, 129, 133, 147, 149, 259; lives 
in Florence, 153, 157, 168, 169, 
179; in Rome, 226-8; her pen- 
portrait of herself, 228 ; wedding 
of, 229. See Mrs Dundas 
Knox, Emily Lavinia, marriage of, 

180 
Knox, Lady Frances, xxvii, 9 and 
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note, 72, 88, 100, 102, 223 ; a 
happy spinster, xviii, 115, 119, 
IS3> 184 ; gives a ball, xxi, xxii, 
IS7> 161, 166, 189; her clever 
coachman, 124 ; popularity of, 148 ; 
eyesight of, 258 
Knox, Francis, io8, no, 143 
Knox, Hon. George, 57 and note, 68 

note, 199, 201, 205, 212 note 
Knox, Hon. Granville, 80 
Knox, Harriet, 140 
Knox, Rev. Henry Barry, 68, 143, 
209, 213 ; first marriage of, 148 ; 
marries Elizabeth Jane Knox, 252, 
253; widowed, 281, 283 
Knox, Henry Fitzherbert, 256 
Knox, Henry Needham, 262 
Knox, Isabella Mary Cecil, 86, 91, 
102, 109, 112, 120, 160, 166, 184, 
186, 208 ; birth of, 60 ; her letters 
to her brother, 127, 220; delicacy 
of, 153, 231 ; humour of, 230, 231, 
236 ; musical accomplishments of, 
244, 260, 276 
Knox, Hon. James, xxvii, 70, 82, 
87. 95, 96, 100, 103, 109 note, 262 ; 
wounded at New Orleans, xii, 27, 29 

career of, 28-30 ; marriage of, 

29 ; represents Dungannon, 30 

escapes accident in an ox-cart, 

III ; in Paris, 119, 128, 147, 149; 
lives in Italy, 153, 158, 168, 169, 
179 ; visits London, 226 

Knox, Mrs James, 84, 115, 130, 212; 
rides from Rome to Paris, 72 ; in 
Florence, 157, 158, 168, 169, 179 

Knox, Jane Hope, birth of, i ; 
chaperoned by Mrs Hamilton, 
xi, 3-1 1 ; her love for music, 
5 ; becomes engaged, 8 ; marriage 
of, 10 ; personal appearance of, 17 ; 
her diary quoted, 5-10, 33-56 ; 
is presented at Court, xiv, 18 ; 
visits Florence, 32-4 ; visits Rome, 
xiii, 34-6, 41-6 ; visits Naples, 
36-41 ; visits Venice, 49 ; enter- 
tained at Innsbruck, 50-2 ; visits 
salt mines, ^2-4 ; the return 
journey, 50-6 ; children of, 59-60 ; 
lives abroad, 60-135, 144! her 
letters to her son, 85, 91, 94, loi, 
iq6, 109, 113, 119, 131, 152, 179, 
186, 226; visits London, 135-44; 
death of, 286 



Knox, Johannes de, xxvii 
Knox, John, lost at sea, xxviii 
Knox, John, Reformer, xxvii 
Knox, John Chichester, 212 note, 

278 
Knox, Hon. John Henry, xxvii, 65 

note, 72 note, no note, 140, 143, 

19s 

career of, 22 ; his expensive 

eye, 22 ; visits Paris, 23-8 ; kindli- 
ness of, 23 
Knox, Lady Juliana, 225, 258, 278, 
284 ; her escape from drowning, 
no 
Knox, Louisa, 253, 254, 279 
Knox, Lady Louisa, 205, 278 
ICnox, Hon. Louisa Juliana, marriage 

of. 75> 77 

Knox, Lucy 256, 258 ; her presenti- 
ment of marriage, 233 

Knox, Lady Mabel, 259 

Knox, Lady Mabella, 72 note, no, 
140, 204 

Knox, Lady Mary, 197, 205 ; marriage 
of, 272 

Knox, Hon. Mary Stuart, in Paris, 

93. 95, 96. 98 

Knox, Octavius, 262 

Knox, Robert Bent, 253 

Knox, Selina, 140, 204 

Knox, Sophia Frances, 59, 190 

Knox, Susan, 102, 109, 114, 120, 124 
note, 128, 129, 151, 152, 153, 160, 
210, 222, 236, 265 ; birth of, 60 ; 
is presented at Court, xix, 213 ; an 
"old lady," 231 

Knox, Thomas, settles at Dungannon, 
xxviii 

Knox, Thomas, son of the Bishop of 
Derry, 65 note 

Knox, Hon. Thomas, Viscount North- 
land, xxviii 

Knox, Hon. Thomas, first Earl Ran- 
furly, xxviii, 7, 9 note, 29, 30 ; 
children of, xxvii ; tact and in- 
fluence of, xxix; his hatred of slang, 
xxix ; as Lord Northland repre- 
sents Dungannon, 30, 83 note ; 
at Versailles, 60 ; created Earl 
Ranfurly, 61 ; hospitality of, 71 ; 
character of, 71 ; illness of, 97, 
99 ; death of, 99 ; funeral of, xvii, 
loi, 103 

Knox, Hon, Thomas, second Earl 



300 MEMOIRS OF A VANISHED GENERATION 



Ranfurly, xxvii, 9 note ; as Lord 
Northland visits Earl Ranfurly in 
Paris, 98; lives in Brussels, 114, 
118, 121, 125, 130 ; at Dungannon 
Park, 180; illness of, 258. 

Knox, Hon. Thomas, third Earl 
Ranfurly, 109, 151, 208, 214; rides 
from Bagdad to Constantinople, 
128; has fever at Teheran, 130; 
represents Dungannon, 83 note, 
148, 150 ; a popular young man, 
159, 175 ; illness of, 267. 

Knox, Thomas Edmund, 87 ; offers 
to relinquish £^0 of his allowance, 
xviii, 120, 156 ; kindly disposition 
of, xxiv ; his likeness to his father, 
xxix ; birth of, 59 ; at school in 
Brighton, 60 ; at Sandhurst, 62- 
70, 72, 195 ; sails for Canada, 73 ; 
his narrow escape from drowning, 
96; obtains adjutancy, 170, 172, 
173 ; returns home, 188, 189 ; his 
diary quoted, 189-203 ; visits Hol- 
land, 192-95 ; in England, 195- 
200 ; ordered to the Barbados, 200; 
ordered to Limerick, 233 ; marriage 
of, 234 ; his twin-sons, 235 ; his 
Irish diary of 1848, 238-42 ; sails 
from Jamaica, 256 ; visits Had- 
leigh, 283 ; in China, 284 ; in 
Japan, 285 

Knox, Thomas Francis, 72 

Knox, Thomas Francis Edmund, 

235. 257, 271 
Knox, Thomas Gisborne, 113, 176 
Knox, Hon. William Stuart, 145, 192, 
224 ; saves his cousins from drown- 
ing, no 
Knox, Hon. Vesey, 113 note 
Knox, William, Bishop of Derry, 

xxviii 
Knox, Sir William George, 235, 271 
Kronstadt, 271 

Lafayette, 192 

Laffan, Sir Joseph, 150, 152, 186 

Lake Erie, 81 

Lamartine, M., 126 

Lambert, Sir Henry John, 82 

La Muette, 69 and note, 116, 118 

Lanreath, 49 note 

Lanti, Due de, 140 

Laon, 56 

La Storta, 34 



Lauderdale, Earl of, xi 

Laureston, 160 note 

La Visite, 26 

Law, Charles, 79 note 

Law, Mary, 79 note 

Law, Mrs, 167, 198 

Lebreton, Adolphe, 153 note 

Lebreton, Mme., 115 

Leeds, Miss Ellen, 212 

Leeds, Mr, 211 

Leicester, Miss, 139 

Le Marchand, Marshal, 27 

Lenon, Mr, 285 

Leopold n.. Grand Duke of Tuscany, 

169 
Leslie, Mrs, 98 
Leven, Lady, 207 
Leven, Lord, 17 note, 172, 174-8, 

181, 189, 190, 191, 198 
Leveson, Lord, marriage of, 98 
Levy, Miss, 271 
Ley, Lady Frances, 138 
Lichfield, Lord, 247 
Light, Elizabeth, in, 223 
Light, Lolotte, iii 
Lille, 192 

Limerick, 103, 233, 255 
Limerick, Bishop of, xxviii 66 ; his 

beauty spoilt, 72 
Limerick Cathedral, 234 
Limerick, Lord, 138, 142, 144, 160, 

210 note 
Lincoln, Lady, xx, 139, 142, 197, 

210, 216, 219 
Lincoln, Lord, 139 note 
Lindsay, Hon. Charles, 215 note 
Lindsay, Lord, 149 
Linlithgow, Marquis of, descent of, i, 2 
Liszt, in London, 138, 139 
Liverpool, 103 
Llandaff, 165 
Llandegai, 177 note 
Llanover, 247, 249 
Llanover, Baron, 247 note 
Loban, Comte de, 60 
Loftus, Lady Augustus, 262 
Loftus, Lord, xv, 228 ; his present to 

Jane Hope Vere, 217 
London, 102, 103 ; Knox family visit, 

xviii, 120, 135-44 
Londonderry, Lady, 151 ; Marquess 

of, 24 note. III, 197, 269 
Longford, Edward Michael, Lord, 26 

note, 27 
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Loreto, 47 

Louis XIV., 56 note 

Louis XV., 69 note 

Louis XVIII., 39 note; proclaimed 

at Paris, 16 
Louis Philippe, xxi, 76, 84, 190, 199 ; 

abdication of, xxiii, 1 16, 237 ; in 

Paris, 66 ; tact of, 118, 126 ; illness 

of, 161, 163 
Louvres, 192 

Lovat, Baron, 6l, 216 note 
Lovelace, Lady, xxi, 132 
Lowestoft, 278 
Lucan, Richard, Earl of, 38 
Lumley, Mr, iii 
Luscombe, Bishop, 181 
Lushington, Lady, 41 
Lushington, Mrs, 137 
Luxembourg, Duke of, 183 
Lynedoch, Lord, 176 
Lyon, David, 79 note 
Lyon, Eliza, 79 note 
Lyons, 27, 153, 15s 

Macdonald, Godfrey, Lord, 73 

note 
Macdonald, Hon. Octavia, 74, 80, 

167 
Macerata, 47 

Mackenzie, Keith Stewart, 216, 228 
Macleod, Mrs, 41 
MacManus, 242 
MacNeil, Mr, 175 
Maastricht, 112 

Magdalene, Queen of James V., I 
Mahomet Ali, 1 18 
Maidenhead, 195 
Maitland, Lady Hannah, xi 
Maitland, Lord, 40 
Maitland, Mr, 198 
Malibran, Maria Felicita, 67 and 

note 
Malines, 192 
M'Alister, 201 
Malta, 128 
Manfrini Palace, 50 
Manners, Lord John, 198 
Mannheim, xxiii, 257-71 
Manning, Cardinal, xix, 143 
Manterfel, Herr, 269 
Marbceuf, 78, 92, 175 
Marham House, 210 note 
Maria Theresa, 51 
Marie Antoinette, 124 note 



Mario, 141, 142 

Marjoribanks, Mrs, xx, 142,251 

Marlborough, 12 

Marlborough, Duke of, 69 note 

Marlow, 250 

Marseilles, 149 

Marshall, James, 139 note 

Martinique, 273 

Massey, Hon. Eyre, 255 

Mathews, Father, 165 

Mathews, Lady Elizabeth, 165 

Matthews, Charles, 189 

Mauleverer, Mr, loi 

Maunsell, Ensign, 89, 103 

Maunsell, Lucy. See Lucy Knox 

Maunsell, Ven. Archdeacon, 103, 118, 

130 
Maximilian, Emperor, 51 
Mayward, Miss, 89 
M'Clintock, Amy, xxxi 
M'Clintock, Captain, 186 
M'Clintock, Pauline, 227 
M'Clintock Bunbury, Mrs, 206 
Meagher, 238, 242 
Meath, Bishop of, 75 
Medenham, 198 
Medhurst, 191 
Medicis, Marie de', 55 
Melbourne, Viscount, 69 note 
Mellish, Miss, 37, 40 
Melville, David Leslie, 17 note 
Melville, Lady, 19, 175, 181 
Melville, Viscount, 17 note, 19 note 
Mendelssohn, 5 
Mesnard, Count, 26 
Metternich, Prince, 51 
Meudon, 147 
Mezieres, 107 
Michell, Mrs, 177 
Milan, 55 

Milman, Emily, 6, 9, 49 
Milman, Henry, Dean of S. Paul's, 6, 

7, 243 
Mills, Mr, 280 

Milton Abbey, 218, 221, 222, 230 
Mitchell, John, arrested, 238, 240 ; 

threats of, 239 
M'Ghee, Rev. R., 285 note 
M'Kenzie, 241 
M'Leods, the, 223 
M'Loughlin, Dr, 76, 79, 99 
M'Loughlin, Lady Jane, 120, 121, 

127, 138 
Mola di Gaeta, 41 
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Moliere, 175 

Monro, 197 

Monselice, 48 

Montagu, Lady Mary Wortley, 9 

note, 108 
Montagu, Sir William, 212 
Montague, Capt. Sir W., log 
Mont Cenis, 32 
Montijo, Mile, de, xv 
Montmartre, 151, igo, 207 
Montreal, 98, m, 119, 120, I2g 
Montrose, Duke of, 181 
Montserrat, 202 
Mont St Jean, 192 
Moore, Sir John, xii 
Morell, Captain, 169 
Morgan, Lady 243, 247 
Morgan, Lady (Sydney Owenson), 

247, 248 note 
Morgan, Octavius, 243 
Morgan, Sir Charles, 248 note 
Morse, Alfred, 160 note 
Motte, Dr, 97, gg 
Moulmain, 190 
Mouton, General, 60 
Mozart, 5 

Miiller, Michael, 268 
Mundy, General Godfrey, 247 note 
Munich, xiii, 54, 55 
Munster, Lord, 85 
Murray, Charles, 251, 269 note 
Murray, Rev. F. , 197 
Murray, Sir Archibald, 167, 205 

Namor, 107 

Nancy, xiii, 56 

Nankin, 119 

Napier, Hon. Anne, 176 note 

Napier, Sir Charles, 117, 241, 271, 

273 
Naples, xiii, 158 note, 205,212, 230; 

in 1819, 36-41 
Napoleon L, xi, 15, 187, 200, 264; 
in Russia, 22 ; leaves Elba, 25 ; 
progress of, 27 ; portrait of, 34 ; 
statue of, 65, 148 ; his body brought 
to Paris, loi, 112, 161 ; quoted by 
Lamartine, 126 
Napoleon IIL, 258 ; trial of, as 
Prince Louis, xxiii, 116; imprison- 
ment of, 192 ; at Boulogne, 273 
Narbonne, Count de, 188 
Needham, Lady Georgina, 154 
Needham, LadyMabella, 22, no 



Needham, Viscount, 1 10 note ; 

marriage of, 98 
Nelson, Lord, 12; letters of, 224 
Nemours, Due de, 77, 82, 96, 192, 

237 
Nemours, Duchesse de, 125, 167, 

175 

Neftune, 273 

Neuilly, 181 

Newf Birmingham, 241 

Newcastle, Duke of, xx, 139 note 

New Cross, 221 

New Orleans, xxvii, 27 

Newport, 243, 245, 249 

New York, 79, 89, lo8 ; Astor 
House, 188 

Nice, 23, 284 

Nicholas, the Emperor, 261, 262, 269 

Niddrie, 138 

Nive, 28 

Nivelle, 28 

Nixon, Elizabeth, 85, 136 

Noailles, M. de, 129 

Noel, Sir Ralph Milbanke, 132 note 

Norbert, 191 

Norfolk, Bernard, Duke of, 38 note 

Normanby, Lord, 132, 134 

Northampton, Lord, 247 

Northland, Viscount, creation of, 
xxviii. See also Thomas Knox, 
1st, 2nd and 3rd Earl Ranfurly, 
and Thomas Knox, Viscount North- 
land 

Northland, Lady, 29 ; artistic talent 
of, 32 

Northumberland House, 6 

Northumberland, Hugh, Dake of, 49 
note 

Norwood, 195, 196 

Nova Scotia, Thomas de Hope, 
baronet of, i 

Noyon, 192 

Nugent, Anthony Francis, 177 note 

Nugent, Count, 39 

O'Brien, Smith, xxiii, 238 ; defeat 

of, 241 ; sentenced to death, 242 
O'Byrne, 201 

O'Connell, Daniel, 200, 221 
O'Conor, Miss, 237 
O'Conor, Mr, 236 
Odoardo and Cristina, 49 
O'Donnell, Sir Charles, 241 
O'Gorman, 241 
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Oldenburgh, Duchess of, 19 

Oldenham, 98 note 

Orange, Mr, 272, 275 

Orange, Prince of, 114, 192 

Orde family, the, 7, 9, 

Orford, Lord, 133 

Orleans, Duke of, 27, 76, 77, 82, 126, 

167; death of, 178, l8l 
Ormond, Lord, 243 
Ormsby, Captain, 180 
Osborne, 200 
Osborne, George, 89, 113, 1 1 7, 133, 

191 ; musician and humorist, 66 ; 

friend of Thackeray, 67, 189 ; 

marriage of, 102 
Osborne, Maria, 81, 83, 91, 93, 102-4, 

113, 120, 133, 1 34; marriage of, 154, 

157) 165, 182-4. See Mrs Chappell 
Osborne, Mrs, 131 
Ostend, no, 200 
Ostrohoe, 272 
Othello, opera of, 40 
Owenson, Sydney, 24S note 
Oxford University, 258 

Padoue, Ernest de, 186 

Padua, 49, 50 

Psestum, 39 

Page Reade, John, 85, 272 

Page Reade, Mary, 279 

Paget, Sir Edward, 68 

Paisley, Convent of, xxvii 

Pakenham, Hon. Catherine, 26 note 

Pakenham, Sir Edward, 27 note 

Palafox, xvii, 183, 185, 190 

Palk, Sir Lawrence, 191 

Palladio, 50 

Palmer, Miss, 249 

Paris, XV, 16 ; improvements in, xvii, 
80 ; in 1815, 23-27 J Tuileries, 25, 
26, 173; Tuileries, balls at the, 
xxii, 124; Luxembourg Palace, 55 ; 
in 1830, 61 ; cholera in, 62 ; Louis 
Philippe in, 66 ; Napoleon's remains 
brought to, loi ; unrest in, 1840, 
115-18, 122, 126; barracks in, 
190; Les Invalides, 1 92; Comte 
de, 98, 134 

Park Place, 198 

Parker, Miss, 138 

Parma, 52 

Passy, 75, 192 

Paston letters, the, x 

Patterson, Adj., 200 



Pau, 258 

Peake, Captain, 266 

Pechell, Sir John, 215 

Peel, Sir Robert, 69 note 

Pelham, 88 

Pellew, Harriet Bettina Frances, 129, 
132 

Pellew, Hon. Sir Fleetwood, 129 note 

Pellew Islands, 129, 133 

Pelynt, 49 note 

Pendarves, Mrs, 41, 45 

Penn, Thomas, 108, no 

Pennant, David, 248 note 

Pennant, George Dawkins, 177 note 

Pennant, Juliana, 177 note 

Penny postage, 90 

Penrhyn, Baron, 177 note 

Percy, Lady Agnes, 49, 89 

Peri, 50 

Persian!, 141, 142 

Perugia, 47 

Pery, Hon. Diana Jane, first Lady 
Ranfurly, xxvii, 7 note, 9 note ; a 
heavy weight, 72 ; death of, 87 ; 
her horror of premature burial, 
xvii, 88 

Pery, Hon. Frances, 33 note 

Pery, Lady Cecil Jane, 138 note, 210 
note 

Pery, Lady Elizabeth, 7 

Pery, Viscount, Speaker in Irish 
House of Commons, xxvii, 7, 88, 
130 

Pesaro, 47 

Peter Simple, 82, 160 

Peter the Great, 195 

Petre, Lord, 215 note 

Pforzheim, 56 

Philippine of Parma, 52 

Phillimore, Captain, xxxi, 9, 20, 77 ; 
is wounded, 13, 14 

Phillips, Henry, 21 

Phipps, Thomas, 151, 202 

Photography, invention of, 80 

Pigott, Sir Henry Orlando, 104, 146 

Pisa, 133, 135,149. 151 

Pius VII., 35 and note, 47; washes 
the feet of poor priests, 43 ; per- 
forms High Mass, 44 ; portrait of, 

49 
Plymouth, 12, 14 
Pole, Mr, 103 
Pole Carew, Miss, 269 
Polkamania, 217 
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Polton, 39 note 

Pompadour, Madame de, 69 note 

Pompeii, 38 

Pontalba, Baronne, 70, 77 

Portal, Mr, 214 

Portarlington, Earl of, 109 note, 1 1 1 

note, 212 note, 277 ; at Schwal- 

bach, 259, 260 
Portland, 241 
Portsmouth, 14, 77, 78 
Portugal, King of, 274 
Poulett, John, Earl, 226, 249 note 
Powerscourt, Lady, 39 
Powerscourt, Richard, Lord, 38, 40 
Pozzuoli, 37, 39 
Prescott, Sir George Beeston, 76, 

199 note 
Preston, 255 
Pretenders and their Adherents^ The^ 

33 note 
Prideaux Prune, Miss, 236 
Prince Adalbert of Prussia, 133 note 
Prince Albert, 92, 95, 102, 139, 197, 

274 
Prince Albert, 277 
Prince Frederick, 194 
Prince George, 197, 238 
Princess Charlotte, 22, 106 
Princess Clementine, I Jo 
Princess Marie of Baden, xxi, 209 
Princess Victoria, 98 
Proctor, Augusta, 137 
Prosser, Colonel, 195 
Pulltusk, 273 

Quebec, 77, 78 

Queen Adelaide, 64, 137 

Queen Caroline, 47 

Queen Charlotte, court of, 19; death 

of, 34 

Queen Mary, 253 

Queen Victoria, 72, 102 ; and the 
Marchioness of Ely, xv ; marriage 
of, postponed, 92 ; popularity of, 
io6; speech of (1841), 125, 142; 
life of, attempted, 177, 181 ; visits 
Louis Philippe, 199; opens Parlia- 
ment, 208 ; holds a drawing-room 
in Lent, 212 

Quin family, the, 39 

Quin, Lord George, 43 

Rachel, Elisa, 90 ; in Horace, 97 
Radiscofani, 34 



Raglan, Lord, 267 
Raikes, Miss, 122, 129, 131 
Railway from Paris to Brussels, 107 

rapid rate of, 221 

to Rouen, 109 

to Versailles, xvii, 76 

Raleigh, Sir Walter, 139 

Rambouillet, 6i 

Ramsgate, 68, 77, 80, 83, 97, 100, 

103 
Ranfurly, Earl of, xxxi 
Ranfurly, Earls of. See Hon. 

Thomas Knox, ist, 2nd, and 3rd 

Earls 
Ranfurly, Countess of. See Hon. 

Diana Jane Pery and Mary Juliana 

Stuart 
Raphael, 45, 47 
Rastadt, 56 
Ravenna, xiii, 48 
Rendlesham, Lord, 199 
Renfrew, Barony of, xxvii 
Revenge, 117 
Revolution of 1848, 237 
Reynolds, Sir Joshua, 32 
Rheims, xiii, 56, 107 
Riall, Sir Phineas, 189 
Ricardo, 196 

Ricciardo and Zorayda, 37 
Richmond, 10 
Richmond, Duke of, 203 
Riddell, Mrs, 162 
Rimini, 47 

Robinson, John, 145, 151, 155 
Robinson, Mrs, 257 
Robinson, Sir Charles Morgan, 247 

note 
Robinson, Sir Richard, 145 note, 155 
Rochester, Bishop of, 197, 198 
Roden, Robert, Earl of, 40, 273 note 
Rogers, Mr, 285 
Rokeby Hall, 145 note 
Rome, xiii, 205, 212 ; in 1818-1819, 

34-36, 41-46 
Ronaglione, 34 
Rospigliosi Palace, 46 
Ross, General, 29 
Ross, Lady Mary, 138, 141 
Ross, Miss, 151 
Ross of Wark, Lord, xxvii 
Rossini, 40 

Rossini, Odoarda and Cristina, 49 
Rothsay, Stuart de, 155 
Rothschild, Baron James de, 190 
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Rotterdam, 193, 195 

Roubaix, 192 

Rouen, 109 ; Russians at, 16 

Roussel, M., 78, 82 

Rovigo, 48 

Rowley, Captain Richard Freeman, 

279 
Rowley, Colonel, 176, 207 
Rowley, Miss, 279 
Rowley, Sir Charles, 279 
Royal George, 39 note, 196 
Rubens, 55 ; " Descent from the 

Cross," 193 
Rubini, 94, 142 
Rumbold, 191, 192 
Rumboldt, Carlo, 155 
Russell, Hon. George, 139 note 
Russell, Lady Caroline, 139 
Russell, Lord William, murder of, 

100, 106 
Russell, Sir Henry, 139 note 
Rutland, Duke of, 198 note 
Ryde, 196 

Saardam, 195 

Salamanca, battle of, 22 

Sale, Sir Robert, 219 

Salerno, 39 

Salisbury, James, first Marquess of, 

6 note ; Lady, 6 
Salt-mines visited, 52-4 
Saltwood Castle, 200 
Salzburg, xiii, 52-4 
Sanderson, Lady Maria, xxii 
San Domingo, 186 
Sandgate, 229 
Sandhurst, xtI, 176, 195; in 1833, 

62-4 
San Juan, 52 

Sandling Park, 200, 205, 209 
San Lorenzo, 34 
Sardinia, 57 
Sassoferato, 50 

Saunderson, Lady Maria, 157, 162 
Savoy, Duke of, 57 note 
Saxe, Marshal, 56 
Scheveningen, 194 
Schwalbach, 259, 260 
Schwartzenburg, Count, 54 
Scott, Dr, 258, 274 
Scott, Lady Charlotte, 174 note 
Scott, Sir Walter, 129 
Scott Murray, Augusta, 136, 138 ; in 

Italy, 204 
U 



Scott Murray, Charles, 61, 104, 136, 
162, 198 ; becomes a Roman Cath- 
olic, 213, 216 ; in Rome, 276 

Scott Murray, Mr, 143 

Scott Murray, Mrs, xx, 61, 102, 103, 
120, 135, 138, 142, 196, 197, 212, 
216, 250 

Scovell, Sir G., 195 

Seaforth, 136 note, 216 note 

Self, 24s 

Senlis, 192 

Sevastopol, 276 

Sevres, 192 

Sewell, 192, 19s, 196 

Seymour, Mr, 203 

Seymour, Lady, 80 note 

Shaftesbury, Lord, 69 note 

Shakespeare's Cliff, 199 

Shakspeare, Mr, 201 

Shaw, Mrs Alfred, 257 

Sherbourne, Lord, 200 

Shirley Heights, 202, 203 

Sicily, 57 note 

Siena, xiii, 34, 187 

Simon, General, 60, 61 

Simplon, the, 57 

Simpson, Captain, 164 ; his slcy-blue 
coat, 159 

Sinigaglia, 37, 47 

Sittingbourne, 56 

Skelmersdale, Lady, 104 

Skinner, 202 

Smithett, Sir Luke, 275 

Snuff-taking, 156 

Sobieskis, the, 33 

Sobraon, 233 

Somers, Lady, 138 

Somerset, Earl, 37 note 

Somerset, Lady Charles, 249 

Somerset, Lady Georgiana, 201 note 

Somerset, Lord Charles, 249 note 

Somerset, Lord Fitzroy, 26 

Somnambulist at Alnwick Castle, 4 

Soult, Marshal, xxiii, 116, 173, 182 

Southampton, 201, 223, 272, 283 

Spa, xviii, 100, 104-14, 149, 259, 
262, 275 

Spekelands, 277 note 

Spencer Stanhope, Colonel, 198 

Spicer, Colonel, 274 

Spithead, 39 note 

Spoleto, 46 

Spring Rice, Mary Alicia, 139 

Stafford, Lady, 7 
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Stafford, Marquess of, 73 note 

Standard, 209 

Stanhope, Mr, 136 

Stanley, Mr, 40, 48 

Start Point, 15 

St Cloud, 76, 99, 126, 147, 190, 

191 
St Cyr, Marshal, 27 
St Denis, 25, 88 
Steam, use of, 77, 79 
Steamers in Venice, 49 

to New York, 108 

loss of the President, 133, 135 

Steele, Thomasina Jocelyn, 164 note 

Steele, Tom, 200 

Stein, James, 119 note 

Steinach, 50 

Stephanie, Grand Duchess, 257, 272, 

277 
Stewart Mackenzie, Keith, 136 note 
St George's, Hanover Square, 10, 

216 
St George's Hospital, 217, 263 
St Germain, 147 
St Helena, loi, 187 
St Helier, Lady, xxv, xxxi 
Stichell, 156 note 
St James's, 219 
St Kitt's, 203 
St Lucia, 260, 274 
St Luke, painting by, 47 
St Mary's, Bryanston Square, 253 
Stolberg, Louise de. See Duchess of 

Albany 
St Omer, 56, 274 
St Petersburg, 134, 262 note 
St Quentin, 192 
Strasburg, 56, 173 
Strathfieldsalye, 206 
Stronge, Charles, 137 
Stronge, Kate, 226, 227 
Stronge, Lady Isabella, 33, 37-46, 

95, 96, 141, 143. 186, 191, 206, 

226 
Stronge, Pauline, in Paris, 95, 96, 98 ; 

in London, 104 ; engagement of, 

186 
Stronge, Sir James, 33, 37-46; in 

Paris, 93, 94, 96; 98 
St Sebastian, 28 
St Thomas, 79 
Stuart, Charles Edward, 32 
Stuart de Rothesay, Lord, 242 
Stuart family, the, 5 



Stuart, Henry, 38, 276 

Stuart, Lady Caroline, 109, note 

Stuart, Mary Juliana, 2nd Lady 

Ranfurly, 9 note, 85, 276 ; goes to 

Court, 108 
Stuart, Hon. Mrs William, 141 ; 

absent-mindedness of, 108 
Stuart, Hon. William, 9 note, 276 ; 

accidental poisoning of, 108 
Stuttgart, xiii, 55, 264 
Stutton Hall, 85 note, 272 note, 

279, 280 
Styles, Mr, 247 
Suirdale, Lord, unhappy love affair 

of, 164 
Sullivan, Lady Harriet, 41, 49 
Suresnes, 191 

Sussex, Duke of, death of, 192 
Swiss servants, 106 

Taku Forts, 284 

Talleyrand Perigord, Count Charles, 

funeral of, xvii, 74 

on French Society, 74 note 

Talma, 26 

Tamburini, 141, 142 

Taplow, 198 

Tasso, Torquato, 48 

Taylor, Bridges, 76, 77) 149 \ ^t 

Cambridge House, 169 
Taylor, Brook, 224 
Taylor, Colonel, death of, 233 
Taylor, Dr Rowland, 253 
Taylor, Edward, 29 note, 104 note 
Taylor, Herbert, 200 
Taylor, John, 21 
Taylor, Mary Louisa, 29. See Mrs 

James Knox 
Taylor, Mrs, 230 
Taylor, Wilbraham, 169 
Taylour, Lord George, 43 note 
Taylour, Lord John, 255 
Teheran, 130 

Temple, Earldom of, 138 note 
Temple, Edmund, 9 
Templeton, Viscount, 259 
Tenison, Edward King, 246 
Tenison, Lady Louisa, 246 
Tennant, 202, 241 
Terni, 46 
Thackeray, W. M., his "George 

Osborne," 67 ; in Paris, 189 
Thalberg, 94, 138, 173 
Thayer, AmMee, 187 
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Theodoric, King of the Goths, 48, 51 

Theodosius, Empercr, 48 

Thiers, M., n8, 126, 161 ; resignation 
of, xxiii, 116 

Thom, Miss, 167 

Thorn, Colonel, 93, 167 

Thompson, Harriet, 218 

Thompson, Rev. Mr, 219 

Thorwaldsen in Rome, 46 

Times, 22 note, 261, 266, 276, 284; 
hoax on, 240 

Tintoretto, 49 

Titian, 49, 50 

Tivoli, 44 

Thurles, 241 

Todd, 242 

Tolentino, 47 

ToUemache, Hon. Charles, 132 note 

Tonbridge, 189 

Torloisk, 247 note 

Toulon, 284 

Trafalgar, 141, 142 

Trafalgar, battle of, 39 note 

Tredegar, 245, 247 

Tredegar, Baron, 247 note 

Trent, 50 

Trevor, Baron, 60 note 

Trianon, 181 

TroUope, Mrs, 168 

Troubridge, Lady, 159 

Tudor, George, 105, 121, 130, 159, 
165, 190 

Tudor, Mrs, 141, 211 

Tunbridge Wells, 226, 229 

Tupper, Mr, 144 

Turenne, 26 

Turin, 32 

Tweeddale, George, Marquess of, xi, 
xiv, 9 note, 82 note, 208 note ; his 
invention for making bricks, xvii, 79 

Tviryford, 245, 249, 250 

Tyler, Mr and Mrs, 222 

Tynan, 148, 226 ; rector of, loi 

Tynan Abbey, 33 note 

Tynte, C. Kemys, lives abroad, 187, 
192, 206 ; comes into a fortune, 
218, 220 ; Admiral Knox and 
family visit, 243 ; president of 
Eisteddfodd, 247 

Tynte, Milbourne, 218 

Tynte, Mrs, 34, 41, 205 

UcHTRED, xxvii 
Ulm, S5 



United Irishmen, 239 
Unwin, Eliza Hope, 205 note 
Upton, Henry Edward, 259 
Upton, Hon. Mrs, 259 
Urbino, Duca d', 47 

Valhooten, 194 

Van Amberg, 81, 89 

Vanderhovens, the, 266 

Van Dieman's Land, 68 

Vane, Lady Alexandrina, iii 

Vanity Fair, 67 

Vansittart, Mr, 250 

Vanvinet, Alfred de, 236 

Vauxhall Bridge, 196 

Velletri, 57 note 

Velocipedes, 199 

Venice, 49, 204 

Verdun, fortress of, xi 

Vere. See Hope Vere 

Vernon, Henrietta, 6 note 

Verona, 50 

Versailles, xvi, xvii, 29, 60, 61, 98, 

147, 167, 172 ; railway accident at, 

175 ; Knox family at, 177-85 
Vesey, Anne, romance of, xxviii 
Vesey, Hon. and Rev. Arthur, 68 

note, 148 
Vesey, Hon. Elizabeth, 130 note. 

See Lady Pery 
Vesey, Jane, 68 note, 148 
Vestris, Mme., 189 
Viardot, M., 76 note, 94 
Viari, Madame, 55 
Vicenza, 50 

Victoria and Albert, 275 
Vienna, xiii ; Congress of, 24 
Vieuxtemps, 136 
Villa d'Este, 45 
Villa Medici, 45 
Villebois, Henry, 210 note 
Villeneuve, 192 

Villiers, Mrs Frederick, 156 note 
-Vimiera, 28 
Vincent, Captain, 283 
Violet, M., 188 
Vitry sur Marne, 56 

Waddington, Benjamin, 247 note 
Waddington, Rev. G., 138 note 
Wagner, s 
Walcheren, 28 
Waldegrave, Captain, 117 
Walmer, 199 
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Walpole, Lord, 133 

Warburton, Archdeacon, 234 

Warr, Lord De La, 12 

Warre, Sir Henry, 104, 118 

Warwick, Earl of, 6, 144 note 

Washington, 28 

Wassenburg, 54 

Waterford, 240, 241 

Waterford, Lord, 242 

Waterloo, battle of, xviii, 200 

field of, 114, 192 

Wauchope, Mrs, 138 

Wear House, 250 note 

Webster, Mr, 41 

Weeting Hall, 279 note 

Weir. See Vere 

Weir, Catherine, 2 

Weir, Sir William, 2 

Welles, Baron, xxviii 

Wellesley, Hon. Henry, 157 note 

Wellesley, Miss, 159, 162, 211 

Wellington, Duchess of, 26, 27 

WeUington, Duke of, 14, 137, 197 ; 
his devotion to his daughter-in-law, 
xix, 208 ; revisits Waterloo, 1 14 ; 
his horse shies, 199 ; gives away 
Hannah Hope Vere, 216 ; and 
Jane Hope Vere, 217, 219; funeral 
of, 256 

Wemyss and March, Earl of, 144 
note 

Wentworth, Baroness, 132 note 

Western, Eliza, 68 

Western, Sir Thomas Burch, 62, 68, 
196 

Westmeath, Marquis of, 177 

Westmoreland, Countess of, 33 note 



Weston-super-Mare, 220 
Weyland, Mr, 250 
White, Major, 178 
Whiteford, 121 note 
Whittington, Dick, 200 
Wicklow, Lady, 227 
Wigram, Vice-Chancellor, 227 
Wilbraham, Edward Bootle, 104 note 
William II., 194 
William HI., 194, 241 
William IV. at Sandhurst, 64 
Williams, Lady Hamlyn, 140, 143, 

162, 207 
Willoughby Bay, 202 
Willyams, Mrs, 40 
Wilson, Col. C. Townshend, 146 note, 

276 
Wilson, John, 72 
Windsor, 143, 151, 155 
Woodbridge, 199 
Woodstock, 228 

Woolwich, 141, 142, 180 note, 200 
Wormwood Scrubbs, 197 
Worthing, 82 
Wray estate, the, 88, 100, 103, 118, 

128, 130, 264 
Wrey, Sir Bourchier, 191 note 
Wright, Colonel, 195 
Wright's Bank, 121 
Wyatt rebuilds Drury Lane, 6 note 
Wyndham, Mary, 85 note 

YORKE, Lady Catherine, 32 note 

Zeppelin, Count Wilhelm von, 259 

note 
Zeroni, Dr, 270 
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MEMOIRS OF THE DUKES OF URBINO. Illustrating 

the Arms, Art, and Literature of Italy from 1440 to 1630. By 

James Dennistoun of Dennistoun. A New Edition edited by 

Edward Hutton. With upwards of 100 Illustrations. Demy 

8vo. Three Vols. 42s. net. 

*,)(.* For many years this great book has been out of print, although it still remains 
the chief authority upon the Duchy of XJrbino from the beginning of the fifteenth 
century. The Court of Urbino was perhaps the most'splendid and cultured in Italy, 
and Duke Fedizigo one of the greatest soldiers of his time. Mr Hutton has carefully 
edited the whole work, leaving the text substantially the same, but adding a large 
number of new notes, comments, and references. Wherever possible the reader is 
directed to original sources. Every sort of work has been laid under contribution to 
illustrate the text, a-nd bibliographies have been supplied on many subjects. Besides 
these notes the book acquires a new value on account of the mass of illustrations which 
it now contains, thus adding a pictorial comment to an historical and critical one. 

THE LIFE OF JOAN OF ARC. By Anatole France, 

a Translation by Winifred Stephens. With 8 Illustrations. 

Demy 8vo. 9x5! inches. Two Vols. 25s. net. 

"** Joan of Arc, by her friends accounted a saint, by her enemies a witch, stands 
out the one supreyne figure of the French i^tJi century ; that period of storm and 
stress, that time of birth-giving from which proceeded the glories of the Renaissance, 
Bitter controversy raged round the Maid in her life-tim-e. Round her story to-day 
literary polemic waxes high; and her life by Anatole France is the most eagerly 
discussed book of the century. That it presents a life-like picture of the time critics 
of all parties agree. Its author has well-equipped himself with all the erudition 
which has grown up round the legend of Joan during the last thirty years. To the 
fruits of these researches he has added profound philosophy and true historical in- 
sight, and thus with consummate literary art he has painted a more vivid picture of 
the French i^th century than has ever yet been presented in any literature. The 
Maid herself Monsieur France regards iwt as a skilful general or a wily politician, 
as some writers have endeavoured to make out, but as above all^-things a saint. It 
was by her purity and innate goodness that she triumphed. "It was not Joan who 
drove the English out of France. . . . And yet the young saint played the noblest 
pari in the salvation of her country. Hers was the part of sacrifice. She set the 
example of high courage and gave to heroism a new and attractive form." 

THE DIARY OF A LADY-IN-WAITING. Being the 

Diary Illustrative of the Times of George the Fourth. Interspersed 
with original Letters from the late Queen Caroline and from various 
other distinguished persons. By Lady Charlotte Bury. New 
Edition. Edited, with an Introduction, by A. Francis Steuart. 
With 2 Photogravure and 16 other Portraits of Beautiful Women. 
Two Vols. Demy 8vo. 9x5! inches. 21s. net. 

■^^* This book, which appeared anonymously in 1838, created an enormous sensa- 
tion, and was fiercely criticised by Thackeray and in the Reviews of the time. 
There is no doubt that it was founded on the diary of Lady Charlotte Bury, daughter 
of the 5th Duke of Argyll, and Lady-in- Waiting to the unfortunate Caroline of 
Brunswick, when Princess of Wales. It deals, therefore, with the curious Court of 
the latter and with the scandals that occurred there, as well as with the strange 
vagaries of the Princess abroad. In this edition names left blank in the original 
have been (where possible) filled up, and many notes are given by the Editor to render 
it useful to the ever -increasing number of readers interested in tlie later Georgian 
Period. 
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VINCENZO FOPPA OF BRESCIA, FOUNDER OF 
THE LOMBARD SCHOOL, HIS LIFE AND WORK. By 
Constance Jocelyn Ffoulkes, and Monsignor Rodolfo 
Maiocchi, D.D., Rector of the CoUegio Borromeo, Pavia. Based 
on research in the Archives of Milan, Pavia, Brescia, and Genoa, 
and on the study of all his known works. With over loo Illustrations, 
many in Photogravure, and lOO Documents. Demy 4to. 105s. net. 

COKE OF NORFOLK AND HIS FRIENDS. The 

Life of Thomas William Coke, First Earl of Leicester of Holkham. 
An account of his ancestry, surroundings, public services, private 
friendships, including many unpublished letters from noted men of 
his day, English and American. By A. M. W. Stirling. With 
20 Photogravure and 43 other Illustrations. Two Vols. Demy 8vo. 
32s. net. 

DUMOURIEZ AND THE DEFENCE OF ENGLAND 
AGAINST NAPOLEON. By J. Holland Rose, Litt,D.(Cantab.), 
Author of "The Life of Napoleon," etc., and A. M. Broadley, 
Joint Author of " Napoleon and the Invasion of England." Illus- 
trated with numerous Portraits, Maps, and Facsimiles. Demy 8vo. 
9 X5J inches. 21s.net. 

LOUIS NAPOLEON AND THE GENESIS OF THE 

SECOND EMPIRE. Being a Life of Napoleon III. and other 
times of his Election to the Presidency of the French Republic. By 
F. H. Cheetham. With numerous Illustrations, reproduced from 
contemporary Portraits, Prints, and Lithographs. Demy 8vo. 
9 X 5| inches. i6s. net. 

THE DAUGHTER OF LOUIS XVI.: Marie-Therese- 

Charlotte of France, DuchesseD'Angouleme. ByG. Lenotrk. With 
13 Full-page Illustrations. Demy 8vo. 9 x 5J inches. 12s. 6d. net. 

NAPOLEON AND THE ARCHDUKE CHARLES. A 

History of the Franco-Austrian Campaign in the valley of the Danube, 
in 1809. By F. Loraine Petrb, Author of " Napoleon's Campaign 
in Poland," "Napoleon's Conquest of Prussia," etc. With 8 Illus- 
trations and 5 Sheets of Maps and Plans. Demy 8vo. 9x5! inches. 
I2S. 6d. net. 

AUGUSTUS SAINT GAUDENS. An Appreciation by 
C. Lewis Hind. Illustrated with 47 Full-page Reproductions from 
his most famous works. With a Portrait of Kenyon Cox. Large 
4to, bound in Cloth. 12s. 6d. net. 

*** This book is divided into four Sections— A Life of Saint Gaudens ; An Essay ; 
His Works ; and Photographic Reproductiotis showing the development of His art, 
from his first production to his last. 
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THE WORKS OF 
ANATOLE FRANCE 

T has long been a reproach to 
England that only one volume 
by ANATOLE FRANCE 
has been adequately rendered 
into English ; yet outside this 
country he shares with 
TOLSTOI the distinction 
of being the greatest and most daring 
student of humanity now living. 

fl There have been many difficulties to 
encounter in completing arrangements for a 
uniform edition, though perhaps the chief bar- 
rier to publication here has been the fact that 
his writings are not for babes — but for men 
and the mothers of men. Indeed, some of his 
Eastern romances are written with biblical can- 
dour. "I have sought truth strenuously," he 
tells us, " I have met her boldly. I have never 
turned from her even when she wore an 




THE WORKS OF ANATOLE FRANCE 

unexpected aspect." Still, it is believed that the day has 
come for giving English versions of all his imaginative 
wrorks, as well as of his monumental study JOAN OF 
ARC, which is undoubtedly the most discussed book in the 
world of letters to-day. 

^ MR. JOHN LANE has pleasure in announcing that 
he will commence publication of the works of M. 
ANATOLE FRANCE in English, under the general 
editorship of MR. FREDERIC CHAPMAN, with the 
following volumes : 

THE RED LILY 

MOTHER OF PEARL 

THE GARDEN OF EPICURUS 

THE CRIME OF SYLVESTRE BONNARD 

JOCASTA AND THE FAMISHED CAT 

BALTHASAR 

THE WELL OF ST. CLARE 

THE ELM TREE ON THE MALL 

THE WICKER-WORK WOMAN 

AT THE SIGN OF THE QUEEN PEDAUQUE 

THE OPINIONS OF JEROME COIGNARD 

MY FRIEND'S BOOK 

THE ASPIRATIONS OF JEAN SERVIEN 

THAIS 

JOAN OF ARC (2 vols.) 

f^ All the books will be published at 6/- each with the 
exception of JOAN OF ARC, which will be 25/- net 
the two volumes, with eight Illustrations. 

^ The format of the volumes leaves little to be desired. 
The size is Demy 8vo (9 x 5f in.), that of this Prospectus, and 
they will be printed from Caslon type upon a paper light in 
weight and strong in texture, with a cover design in crimson 
and gold, a gilt top, end-papers from designs by Aubrey 
Beardsley and initials by Henry Ospovat. In short, these are 
volumes for the bibliophile as well as the lover of fiction, 
and form perhaps the cheapest library edition of copyright 
novels ever published, for the price is only that of an 
ordinary novel. 

H The translation of these books has been entrusted to such 
competent French scholars as MR. Alfred allinson, hon. 

MAURICE BARING, MR. FREDERIC CHAPMAN, MR. ROBERT B. 
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DOUGLAS, MR. A. W. EVANS, MRS. FARLEY, MR. LAFCADIO 
HEARN, MRS. JOHN LANE, MRS. NEWMARCH, MR. C. E. ROCHE, 
MISS WINIFRED STEPHENS, and MISS M. P. WILLCOCKS. 

V As Anatole Thibault, dit Anatole France, is to most 
English readers merely a name, it will be well to state that 
he was born in 1844 in the picturesque and inspiring 
surroundings of an old bookshop on the Quai Voltaire, 
Paris, kept by his father. Monsieur Thibault, an authority on 
eighteenth-century history, from whom the boy caught the 
passion for the principles of the Revolution, while from his 
mother he was learning to love the ascetic ideals chronicled 
in the Lives of the Saints. He was schooled with the lovers 
of old books, missals and manuscripts ; he matriculated on 
the Quais with the old Jewish dealers of curiosand objets d'art ; 
he graduated in the great university of life and experience. 
It will be recognised that all his work is permeated by his 
youthful impressions ; he is, in fact, a virtuoso at large. 

IT He has written about thirty volumes of fiction. His 
first novel was JOCASTA & THE FAMISHED CAT 
(1879). THE CRIME OF SYLVESTRE BONNARD 
appeared in 1881, and had the distinction of being crowned 
by the French Academy, into which he was received in 1896. 

IT His work is illuminated with style, scholarship, and 
psychology ; but its outstanding features are the lambent wit, 
the gay mockery, the genial irony with which he touches every 
subject he treats. But the wit is never malicious, the mockery 
never derisive, the irony never barbed. To quote from his own 
GARDEN OF EPICURUS : « Irony and Pity are both of 
good counsel ; the first with her smiles makes life agreeable, 
the other sanctifies it to us with her tears. The Irony I 
invoke is no cruel deity. She mocks neither love nor 
beauty. She is gentle and kindly disposed. Her mirth 
disarms anger and it is she teaches us to laugh at rogues and 
fools whom but for her we might be so weak as to hate." 

fl Often he shows how divine humanity triumphs ovei 
mere aceticism, and with entire reverence ; indeed, he 
might be described as an ascetic overflowing with humanity, 
just as he has been termed a "pagan, but a pagan 
constantly haunted by the pre-occupation of Christ." 
He is ii? turn — like his own Choulette in THE RED 
LILY — saintly and Rabelaisian, yet without incongruity. 
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At all times he is the unrelenting foe of superstition and 
hypocrisy. Of himself he onee modestly said : " You will find 
in my writings perfect sincerity (lying demands a talent I do 
not possess), much indulgence, and some natural affection for 
the beautiful and good." 

fl The mere extent of an author's popularity is perhaps a 
poor argument, yet it is significant that two books by this 
author are in their HUNDRED AND TENTH THOU- 
SAND,and niimbers of theinwell into their SEVENTIETH 
THOUSAND, whilst the one which a Frenchman recehtly 
described as " Monsieur France's rhost arid book "is in its 
FIFTY-EIGHTH THOUSAND. 

fl InasmucfaasM. FRANCE'S ONLY contribution to 
an English periodical appeared in THE YELLOW BOOK, 
vol. v., Apnl 1895, together with the first important English 
appreciation of his work from the pen of the Hon. Maurice 
Baring, it is peculiarly appropriate that the English edition 
of his works should be issued from the Bodley Head. 

ORDER FORM 

1 90 



To Mr.. 



Bookseller 

"Please send me the following works of vAnatole France 

to be issued in yune and yuly : 
THE RED LILY 

MOTHER OF PEARL 

THE GARDEN OF EPICURUS 

THE CRIME OF SYLVESTRE BONNARD 



for which I enclose... 
3^me. 



t/tddress.. 



JOHN LANE,PuBLI8HER,TheBoDLBY HEAD,VlGoSr.LoNDON,W. 



^0 TICE 

'Those who possess old letters, documents, corre- 
spondence, ■SMSS., scraps of autobiography, and also 
miniatures and portraits, relating to persons and 
matters historical, literary, political and social, should 
communicate with SVLr. "John Lane, The Bodley 
Head, Vigo Street, London, W., who will at all 
times be pleased to give his advice and assistance, 
either as to their preservation or publication. 



LIVING MASTERS OF MUSIC 

An Illustrated Series of Monographs dealing with 
Contemporary Musical Life, and including Repre- 
sentatives of all Branches of the Art. Edited by 
Rosa Newmarch. Crown 8vo. Cloth. 2i. 6d. net 
each volume. 

HENRY J. WOOD. By Rosa Newmarch. 

SIR EDWARD ELGAR. By R. J. Buckley. 

JOSEPH JOACHIM. By J. A. Fuller Maitland. 

EDWARD MACDOWELL. By L. Oilman. 

EDVARD GRIEG. By H. T. Finck. 

THEODOR LESCHETIZKY. By A. Hullah. 

GIACOMO PUCCINI. By Wakeling Dry. 

ALFRED BRUNEAU. By Arthur Hervey. 

IGNAZ PADEREWSKI. By E. A. Baughan. 

T7t£ following Volum-es are in preparation. : 

RICHARD STRAUSS. By A. Kalisch. 

CLAUDE DE BUSSY. By Franz Lieeich. 

STARS OF THE STAGE 

A Scries of Illustrated Biographies of the Leading 
Actors, Actresses, and Dramatists. Edited by J. T. 
Grein. Crown 8vo. %i. 6d. each net. 

*»"* It was Schiller -who said: " Twine no wreath for the 
actor^ since his work is oral and ephemeral." ^^ Stars of the 
Stage" may in some de^T-ee remove this reproach. There are 
hundreds of thousands of playgoers , and both editor and publisher 
think it reasonable to assume that a. considerable number of these 
would like to know something about actors^ actresses, and 
dramatists^ whose work they nightly applaud. Each volume 
will be carefully illustrated, and as far as text, printing, and 
paper are concerned will be a notable book. Great care has been 
taken in selecting the biographers, -who in most cases Jiave 
already accumulated much appropHate material. 

Fh'st Volumes . 
ELLEN TERRY. By Christopher St. John. 
HERBERT BEEREOHM TREE. By Mrs. George Cran. 
W. S. GILBERT. By Edith A. Browne. 
CHAS. WYNDHAM. By Florence Teignmouth Shore. 
GEORGE BERNARD SHAW. By G. K. Chesterton. 
ARTHUR WING PINERO. By E. A. Baughan. 
HENRY ARTHUR JONES. By Anthony Ellis. 
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WO%K.S VPON 3\(iAP0LE0N 
NAPOLEON cSt^THE INVASION OF ENGLAND : 

The Story of the Great Terror, 1 797-1 805, By H. F. B. 
Wheeler and A. M. Broadley. With upwards of 100 Full- 
page Illustrations reproduced from Contemporary Portraits, Prints, 
etc, ; eight in Colour. Two Volumes. 32/, net. 

*** Hitherto no hook dealing exhausiruelywith Napoleon s colossal plans for invadzjtg- 
the United Kingdovi^ and our own strenuous measures to resist his coming^ has appeared 
in the English language. This ivork, -which has been in preparation for several years, is 
a careful study of this neglected phase of Napoleonic history. It not only deals with the 
7nilitary and naval preparations made by both stations, but tvith the more picturesque 
side of their campaign. While Napoleon luas riding along the sands of Boulogne 
encouraging the shipbuilders and organisi?tg tJie Army of England — which was to conquer 
half Europe as the Grand Anny — Pitt was drilling Volunteers at Walnier Castle., Fox 
•was exercising as a pT-ivate in the Chertsey Volunteers, and the peace-loving Addi?igton 
appeared in the House of Commons in military uniforin. The churches 'were stored -with 
arms, and tivo hours' drilling was undergone every Sunday, to say nothing of week-days. 
N ever before or since has the peticil of the cartoonist played so i)nporta?tt apart in the 
formation of public opinion. Pat?^otism on paper was rampant. From. 1798 till 1805, 
•when Trafalgar lifted the -war-cloud -which hung over the Kingdom, pen and press -were 
turning o^it history in pictures by hundreds^ as -well as popular songs. Caricatures, 
squzbs, and broadsides against Napoleon and the threatened invasion did much to 
encourage tJie population to prepare to resist the legions of France. The facile pencils of 
Gillray, the Cruiks^ianks, Ansell, Rozvlandson, West, Woodward, and a score of lesser 
lights, -were never idle. Many unique cartoojis and other illustrations appear in these 
volumes, lukich also include important letters, never before published, of George III, the 
Duke of Buckingham, Lord Broughatn, Decies, Richard Cumberland, Thomas Order 
Powlettj Mrs. Piozzi, and other celebrities. 

THE FALL OF NAPOLEON. By Oscar 

Browning, M .A., Author of "The Boyhood and Youth of Napoleon." 
With numerous Full-page Illustrations. Demy 8vo (9 x 5f inches). 
1 2/. 6d, net. 

*^(.* The story of the fall of Napoleon has never been adequately ivritten for English 
readers, and great misconception still exists in this country even luith regard to the most 
Tnaterialjacts. The present volume attempts to supply this omission, and makes use of 
the copious recent literature on this portion of Napoleon s life, which adds so largely to our 
knoiuledge of the subject. The narrative begins with Napoleon's return to Pans after the 
Russian disaster. It gives a coynplete account of the campaigns (f iSi^ and 1S14, based 
very largely upon personal knoivledge of the battlefields. The events connected -with the 
abdication at Fontainebleau are carefully described. The life in Elba is painted, and 
the inarvellous march to Paris dealt with in detail. In treating of the Hundred Days 
the attitude of the English G(yvemment has received ntuch attention, and the Waterloo 
campaign has been dealt •with from the point ofvie-w of the best and most recent authori- 
ties. The hook concludes "with a minute account of Napoleon^ s surrender at Aix, which 
has never before been properly presented in an English dress, and leaves Napoleon on board 
the ''''Northumberland." The hook will for )n a companion v»luine to " The BoyJiood and 
Youth of Napoleo7i," by the same author. 
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THE BOYHOOD & YOUTH OF NAPOLEON, 

1 769-1 793. Some Chapters on the early life of Bonaparte. 
By Oscar Browning, m.a. With numerous Illustrations, Por- 
traits, etc. Crown 8vo. 5J. net. 

Daily Neivs. — "Mr. Browning has with patience, labour, careful study, and excellent taste 
given us a very valuable work, which will add materially to the literature on this most 
fascioating of human personalities." 

Literary World. — ". . . Mr. Browning has examined all the available sources of informa- 
tion and carefully weighed his historical evidence. His discriminating treatment has 
resulted in a book that is . . , one that arrests attention by the conviction its reasoned 
conclusions carry." 

World. — " The story of Napoleon's childhood could not have had an abler or more sympa- 
thetic narrator than the author of this very fascinating work." 

THE DUKE OF REICHSTADT (NAPOLEON II.) 

By Edward de Wertheimer. Translated from the German. 
With numerous Illustrations. Demy 8 vo. 21/. net. (Second 
Edition.) 

Times. — "A most careful and interesting work which presents the first complete and 
authoritative account of the life of this unfortunate Prince." 

WestTninsier Gazette. — "This book, admirably produced, reinforced by many additional 
portraits, is a solid contribution to history and a monument of patient, well-applied 
research." 

Public Opinion. — "No student of Napoleon's life can afford to miss this book, which tells 
the story of his son, who was variously known as King of Rome, the Duke of Parma, 
Napoleon II, and the Duke of Reichstadt. . . . The story of his life is admirably told." 

Bookman. — "This is the first authoritative book on the subject of the Duke of Reichstadt 
(Napoleon II) and his short, dramatic life. The present biography is full of fresh 
interest, and is exceptionally valuable owing to the numerous portraits which are 
included." 

NAPOLEON'S CONQUEST OF PRUSSIA, 1806. 

By F. LoRAiNE Petre, Author of " Napoleon's Campaign in 
Poland, 1806-7." With an Introduction by Field-Marshal 
Earl Roberts, V.C, K.G., etc. With Maps, Battle Plans, 
Portraits, and i6 Full-page Illustrations. Demy 8vo (9x5! 
inches), izs. 6d. net. 

ScoisTtian. — " Neither too concise, nor too diffuse, the book is eminently readable. It is the 
best work in English on a somewhat circumscribed subject." 

Outlook, — " Mr. Petre has visited the battlefields and read everything, and his monograph is 
a model of what military history, handled with enthusiasm and literary ability, can be." 

NAPOLEON'S CAMPAIGN IN POLAND, 1806- 

1807. A Military History of Napoleon's First War with Russia, 
verified from unpublished official documents. By F. Loraine 
Petre. With i6 Full-page Illustrations, Maps, and Plans. New 
Edition. Demy 8vo (9 x 5| inches). I2j. dd. net. 

Army and Navy Chronicle. — " We welcome a second edition of this valuable work. . . . 
Mr. Loraine Petre is an authority on the wars of the great Napoleon, and has brought 
the greatest care and energy into his studies of the subject." 
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RALPH HEATHCOTE. Letters of a Diplomatist 

During the Time of Napoleon, Giving an Account of the Dispute 
between the Emperor and the Elector of Hesse. By Countess 
GuNTHER Groben. With Numerous Illustrations. Demy 8vo 
(9 X Sf inches), \zs.6d, net. 

***. ^^}P^^ Heatkcote, the son of an English father and an A Isatian mother, -was for 
sotne time in the English diplotJiatic seruice as first secretary to Mr, Brook Taylor, minister 
at the Court of Hesse, and on one occasion found himself z'ery near to 7naking history. 
Naj>oleon became fiersuaded that Taylor -was implicated in a plot to procure his assassina- 
tion, and insisted on his dismissal fro7n the Hessian Court. As Taylor refused to be 
dismissed, the incident at one time seemed likely to result to the Elector in the loss of his 
throne. Heatkcote catne into contact zuith a fiumber of notable people, including the Miss 
Berrys, ivith whom he assures his mother he is not in lot'e. On the whole, there is TJtuch 
interesting material for lovers of old letters and journals. 

MEMOIRS OF THE COUNT DE CARTRIE. 

A record of the extraordinary events in the life of a French 
Royalist during the war in La Vendee, and of his flight to South- 
ampton, where he followed the humble occupation of gardener. 
With an introduction by Frederic Masson, Appendices and Notes 
by Pierre Amed^e Pichot, and other hands, and numerous Illustra- 
tions, including a Photogravure Portrait of the Author. Demy 8vo. 
1 2j. 6d. net. 

Daily News. — " We have seldom met with a human document which has interested us so 

much." 
Dundee Advertiser. — "The identification and publication of the Memoirs of Count de 

Cartrie are due to as smart a piece of literary detective work as has been reported for 

many years." 
Liverpool Courier. — "Mr. Lane and his French coadjutors are entitled to the utmost 

credit for the pains which they have taken to reconstruct and publish in such complete 

form the recollections of an eyewitness of important events concerning which even now 

no little dubiety exists." 
Athen^uin. — "As a record of personal suffering and indomitable perseverance against 

opposing circumstances the narrative of De Cartrie's escape to the Eastern frontier, in 

the disguise of a master-gunner, could not easily be surpassed." 
World. — "The book is very entertaining, and will be read with pleasure by all who delight 

in the by^A'ays of history." 

WOMEN OF THE SECOND EMPIRE. 

Chronicles of the Court of Napoleon III, By Frederic Loliee. 
With an introduction by Richard Whiteing and 53 full-page 
Illustrations, 3 in Photogravure. Demy 8vo. lis, net. 

Standard. — "M. Fr^d^ric Loliee has written a remarkable book, vivid and pitiless in its 
description of the intrigue and dare-devil spirit which flourished unchecked at the French 
Court. . . . Mr. Richard Whiteing's introduction is written with restraint and dignity." 

Mr. James Douglas in the Star. — "At a moment when most novels send you to sleep, let 
me whisper the name of a book which will amuse you in most melancholy mood. One 
of the freshest, gayest, and wittiest volumes of gossip and anecdote I have ever read." 

Sunday Times. — "A delicious banquet of scandal, contributions to which have been secured 
by the artful device of persuading ladies not so much to make their own confessions as 
to talk about their friends. . . . The illustrations present us with a veritable galaxy 
of beauty." 

Daily Telegraph. — " It is a really fascinating story, or series of stories, set forth in this 
volume. . . . Here are anecdotes innumerable of the brilliant women of the Second Em- 
pire, so that in reading the book we are not only dazzled by the beauty and gorgeousness 
of everything, but we are entertained by the record of things said and done, and through 
all we are conscious of the coming 'gloom and doom' so soon to overtake the Court. 
Few novels possess the fascination of this spirited work, and many readers will hope that 
the author will carry out his proposal of giving us a further series of memories of the 
'Women of the Second Empire.'" 
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MEMOIRS OF MADEMOISELLE DES 

ECHEROLLES. Translated from the French by Marie 
Clothilde Balfour. With an Introduction by G. K. Fortescue, 
Portraits, etc. Jj. net. 

Liverpool BJercury.—" . . . this absorbing book. , . . The workhas a very decided 
historical value. The translation is excellent, and quite notable in the preservation of 
idiom." 

JANE AUSTEN'S SAILOR BROTHERS. Being 

the life and Adventures of Sir Francis Austen, g.c.b., Admiral of 
the Fleet, and Rear-Admiral Charles Austen. By J. H. and E. C. 
HuBBACK, With numerous Illustrations. Demy 8vo. izs. 6^. net. 

Morning Post. — ". . . May be welcomed as an important addition to Austeniana . . .; 
it is besides valuable for its glimpses of life in the Navy, its illustrations of the feelings 
and sentiments of naval officers during the period that preceded and that which 
followed the great battle of just one century ago, the battle which won so much but 
which cost us — Nelson," 

Glol>e.—" The book is doubly fortunate in its appearance, for it appeals not only to the 
lovers of Jane Austen's novels, but also to those who value sidelights on the most 
stirring times of the Navy." 

POETRY AND PROGRESS IN RUSSIA. By 

Rosa Newmarch. With 6 full-page Portraits. Demy 8vo 
(9x5-1 inches). Js. 6d. net. 

*#* This hook deals with an aspect of Russian literature hitherto unjustly neglected in 
favotcr of the school of realistic fiction. Nevertheless, the poets of the earlier half of the 
i^th century were the pioneers of the intellectual progress which culminated in i he work 
of that Pleiad of novelists : Gogol, Towrgeniev^ Dostoievsky, and Tolstoi. The spirit of 
Russia can never be more than imperfectly understood by those who, without preparation, 
plunge straightway into this tide of realism which marks only the second stage in the 
evolution of the national genius. Mrs. Nezvmarch' s volume covers a period extending 
from the first publications of Poushkin, in 1814, to the death of Nadson, in i836, and 
consists of an Introduction and six studies, as follows : Poushkin, the frst and greatest 
of the Russian national poets ; Le'rnwntov, the meteoric poet of the Romantic School; 
Koltsov, the Russian Burns; Nikitin, the singer of Rtis si an rural life; Nekrassov, the 
j>oet of revolution ; and Nadson, wJiose work is characteristic of the decadence of Russian 
poetry. 

THE LIFE OF PETER ILICH TCHAIKOVSKY 

(1840-1893). By his Brother, Modeste Tchaikovsky. Edited 
and abridged from the Russian and German Editions by Rosa 
Newmarch. With Numerous Illustrations and Facsimiles and an 
Introduction by the Editor. Demy 8vo. 21/. net. Second edition. 

The Times. — *' A most illuminating commentary on Tchaikovsky's music." 

World. — " One of the most fascinating self-revelations by an artist which has been given to 

the world. The translation is excellent, and worth reading for its own sake." 
Contemporary Review. — " The book's appeal is, of course, primarily to the music-lover ; but 
there is so much of human and literary interest in it, such intimate revelation of a 
singularly interesting personality, that many who have never come under the spell of 
the Pathetic Symphony will be strongly attracted by what is virtually the spiritual 
autobiography of its composer. High praise is due to the translator and editor for the 
literary skill with which she has prepared the English version of this fascinating work . . . 
There have been few collections of letters published within recent years that give so 
vivid a portrait of the writer as that presented to us in these pages." 
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COKE OF NORFOLK AND HIS FRIENDS: 

The Life of Thomas WilHam Coke, First Earl of Leicester of 
the second creation, containing an account of his Ancestry, 
Surroundings, PubHc Services, and Private Friendships, and 
including many Unpublished Letters from Noted Men of his day, 
English and American. By A. M. W. Stirling. With 20 
Photogravure and upwards of 40 other Illustrations reproduced 
from Contemporary Portraits, Prints, etc. Demy 8vo. 2 vols. 
3 2 J. net. 

*^* Tks name of Coke of Norfolk was once known throughout the civilized world, now 
ii is familiar to very few. Coke occupied a unique position in his generation: as a 
landlord-oixjner he was credited "with having transformed the agriculture of both 
hemispheres ; as a politician he remained for over half a century the ' ' Father ' ' of tlie 
House of Commons y exercisirig by the force of his example a peculiar influence upon tJie 
political world of his day. He was offered a peerage seven times for his services by seven 
different Prime Ministers. Coke inas especially fortunate in his friendships, and he 
preserved his correspondence. The letters of the noted Tnen of his day recreate Coke's 
generation for us, and we see many famous men in a guise with 'which we are but little 
acquainted. We see Lafayette as the humble faTtiier, absorbed in reari?ig his pigs and his 
cattle; Lord Hastings as a youth climbing a volcano during an eruption ; George IV as 
the fickle friend, pocketing humiliation in order to condone deceit, or, at a period of 
exciting national danger^ filing his letters to Coke ivith characteristically trivial 
speculations ivhether the Sergeant uuhom he -was sending to recruit the Holkharn Yeomanry 
would, or vjould not, get drunk. Again, we see Fox as a slovenly schoolboy playing pitch- 
and-toss at Eton ; Nelson, but as the delicate son of an obscure Norfolk clergyman. 
Incongmous in their endless variety, the characters ?nove across the Pages — Pope 
Cle^nent XIV, Louise of Siolberg, Dr. Parr, Amelia Opie, Honest King William, 
the Duke of Sussex, Chantrey, Lord Erskine, Gainsborough, Roscoe, Sir James Smith, 
Sir Humphry Davy — statesmen, scientists, artists, literati, a great international 
train, amongst vjkom, and perhaps 7?iore reviarkable than all at that especial date, are 
celebrities from the United States — at a date when, be it remembered, all who came thence 
•were looked at askance as the recent foes of England, and were, as Raitres re?narks — ■ 
" Foreigners, and of a nation hitherto but little known in our circles. " A ndfor all this 
we have had to vjait sixty five years , because, of the many biographies commenced, the o?ie 
that swallowed up all the rest was eventually lost. A feature of this book is the wealth 
of illustrating material, including m.any hitherto unpublished pictures by famous hands. 

DEVONSHIRE CHARACTERS AND STRANGE 

EVENTS. By S. Baring-Gould, m.a., Author of" Yorkshire 
Oddities," etc. With 58 Illustrations. Demy 8vo. 2ij-.net. 

*»* Notices of some of the most singular characters and events connected with i/ie 
CourUy of Devon — a county that has been exceptionally Prolific of such. The personages 
named, and whose lives are given, belong to a lower plane than the great men of the 
county who have made their mark in history. But the range of characters is really 
'woTtderful. TJie volume is profusely illustrated with reproductions frorn old and 
rare prints. 

THE HEART OF GAMBETTA. Translated 

from the French of Francis Laur by Violette Montagu. 
With an Introduction by John Macdonald, Portraits and other 
Illustrations. Demy 8vo. "js. 6d. net. 



8 A CATALOGUE OF 

THE MEMOIRS OF ANN, LADY FANSHAWE. 

Written by Lady Fanshawe. With Extracts from the Correspon- 
dence of Sir Richard Fanshawe. Edited by H. C. Fanshawe. 
With 38 Full-page Illustrations, including four in Photogravure 
and one in Colour. Demy 8vo (9 x 5^ inches). 16/. net. 

*#* This Edition has been printed direct from the original i^tanuscript in the possession 
of the Fanshawe Fat*iily, and Mr. H. C. Fanshawe contributes numerous notes which 
form, a running co»tmentary on the text. Many famous pictures are reproduced^ includ' 
ing paintings by Velazquez and Van Dyck, 

THE TRUE STORY OF MY LIFE : an Auto- 
biography by Alice M. Diehl, Novelist, Writer, and Musician. 
Demy 8vo. loj. 6d, net. 

*#■* These confessions ^ •written with a naive frankness rare in present tim.es^ have been 
pronounced by an authority to be a human document of utmost importance to all interested 
in the great subjects of life and genius. During the years following a remarkable child- 
hood of prodigies of literary and jnusical attainments, the Author made brilliant careers, 
first i?i the world of music, then in that of literature. A n intimate friend of the late 
Sir Henry Irving, his confidences to her throw a new light on the inner life of this some- 
•what enigmatical man. But the same may also be said of her friendship or acquaintance 
•with many other personages of world-wide renown. In music, we read of Berlioz, 
Ferdinand Miller, Jenny Lind, Sivori, Thalborg, Henselt {her master in his Silesian 
Castle), Piatti, Sainton and his wife, Pietzius, CruvelU, the Princess Czartoryska, and 
other eminent pupils of Chopin, as ivell as a hast of others known in all countries and 
climes. In literature, besides such stars as Robert Browning, Bret Harte, ^^ Ouida" 
Miss Braddon, Mrs. Riddell, Amelia B. Edwards, R. E. Hichens, the work abounds in 
familiar sketches of form-er m.cn and wom.en whose names are so well knoivn that any 
information about their personalities is of absorbing interest. 

THE LIFE OF ST. MARY MAGDALEN. 

Translated from the Italian of an Unknown Fourteenth-Century 
Writer by Valentina Hawtrev. With an Introductory Note by 
Vernon Lee, and 14 Full-page Reproductions from the Old Masters. 
Crown 8vo. 5/. net. 

Daily News. — *' Miss Valentina Hawtrey has given a most excellent English yersion of this 

pleasant work." 
Academy. — " The fourteenth-century fancy plays delightfully around the meagre details of 

the Gospel narrative, and presents the heroine in quite an unconventional light. , . . 

In its directness and artistic simplicity and its wealth of homely detail the story reads 

like the work of some Boccaccio of the cloister; and fourteen illustrations taken, from 

Italian painters happily illustrate the charming text." 

MEN AND LETTERS. By Herbert Paul, m.p. 
Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo. 5/. net. 

Daily News. — ' ' Mr, Herbert Paul has done scholars and the reading world in general a high 

service in publishing this collection of his essays." 
Punch. — " His fund of good stories is inexhaustible, and his urbanity never fails. On the 

whole, this book is one of the very best examples of literature on literature and life." 
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HUBERT AND JOHN VAN EYCK : Their Life 

and Work. By W. H, James Weale. With 41 Photogravure 
and 95 Black and White Reproductions. Royal 410. £^ 5/. net. 

Sir Martin Conway's Note. 
Nearly half a century has passed since Mr. W. H. James Weale, then resident at 
Brtiges, began that long series of patient investigations into the history of Netherlandish 
art tuhich was destined to earn so rich a harvest. When he began work Memlinc was 
still called Hentling, and 'was Jab led to have arrived at Bridges as a wounded soldier. 
The van Eycks were little more than legendary heroes. Roger Van der IVeyden luas little 
more than a name. Most of the other great Netherlandish artists were either wholly 
forgotten or named only in connection "with paintings -with which they had nothing to do. 
Mr. Weale discovered Gerard David, and disentangled his principal works from Mem- 
line's, with which they were then confused. During a series of years he published in the 
^^ Beffroi," a magazine issued by himself the tnany important records from ancient 
archives -which threw a food of light upon the vjhole origin and develop7nent of tke early 
Netherlandish school. By universal admission he is hailed all over Europe as the father 
of this study. It is due to him in great measure that the masterpieces of that school^ 
which by neglect were in danger of perishing fifty years ago, are now recognised as among 
the mast priceless treasures of the Museums of Europe and the United States. The 
Publication by hiin, therefore, in the ripeness of his years and experience, of the result of 
his studies on tJte van Eycks is a matter of considerable importance to students of art 
history. Lately, since the revived interest in the works of the Early French painters has 
attracted the attention of untrained speculators to the superior schools of the Low 
Countries, a number of wild theories have been started which cannot stand upright in the 
face of recorded facts. A hook is now needed which will set down all those facts in full 
and accurate fonn. Fullness and accuracy are the characteristics of all Mr. Weale' s work. 

VINCENZO FOPPA OF BRESCIA, Founder of 
THE Lombard School, His Life and Work. By Constance 
JocELYN FrouLKEs and Monsignor Rodolfo Majocchi, D.D., 
Rector of the Collegio Borromeo, Pavia. Based on research in the 
Archives of Milan, Pavia, Brescia, and Genoa, and on the study 
of all his known works. With over loo Illustrations, many in 
Photogravure, and loo Documents. Royal 410. _j^5. 5/. net. 

*,* No complete Life of Vincenco Faj>J>a, one of the greatest of the North Italian 
Masters, has ever ieen •written : an omission which seems almost inexplicable in titese days 
of over-/>roduction in the matter of biographies of painters, and of subjects relating to the 
art of Italy. In Milanese territory— the sphere of Foppa's acti-My during many years- 
he was regarded by his contemporaries as unrivalled in his art, and his right to be 
considered the head and foimder of the Lombard school is undoubted. His influence was 
powerful and far-reaching, extending eastwards beyond the limits of Brescian territory, 
and south and westwards to Liguria and Piedmont. In the Milanese district it was 
practically dominant for over a quarter of a century, until the coming of Leonardo da 
Vinci thrust Foppa OMd his followers into the shade, and induced him to abandon Pavia, 
which had been his home for more than thirty years, and to return to Brescia. The object 
of the authors of this book has been to present a true picture of the masters life based 
upon the testimony of records in Italian archives; all facts hitherto known relating 
to him hasie been brought together; all statements have been verified; and a great deal of 
7UW and unpublished material has been added. The authors have unearthed a large 
amount of new material relating to Foppa, one of the most interesting facts brought to 
light being that he lived for twenty-three years longer than was formerly supposed. The 
illustrations will include several pictures by Foppa hitherto unknown in the history of art 
and others which have never before been published, as well as reproductions of every 
existing work by the master at present known. 
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JUNIPER HALL: Rendezvous of certain illus- 
trious Personages during the French Revolution, including Alex- 
ander D'Arblay and Fanny Burney. Compiled by Constance 
Hill. With numerous Illustrations by Ellen G. Hill, and repro- 
ductions from various ContemporaryPortraits, Crown 8 vo, ^s, net. 

Daily Telegraph. — " . . . one of tlie most charming volumes published within recent yeais. 
. . . Miss HiU has drawn a really idyllic and graphic picture of the daily life and gossip 
of the stately but unfortunate dames and noblemen who found in Juniper Hail a 
thoroughly English home." 

The Times. — " This book makes another on the long and seductive list of books that take 
up history just where history proper leaves off . . . We have given but a faint idea of 
the freshness, the innocent gaiety of its pages ; we can give none at all of the beauty and 
interest of the pictures that adorn it." 

Westminster Gazette. — " Skilfully unified and charmingly toM." 

JANE AUSTEN : Her Homes and Her Friends. 

By Constance Hill. With numerous Illustrations by Ellen G. 
Hill, together with Reproductions from Old Portraits, etc. Crown 
8vo, 5j. net. 

World, — " Miss Constance Hill has given us a thoroughly delightful book. . . ." 

Spectator. — '' This book is a valuable contribution to Austen lore." 

Daily Telegraph.— "Miis Constance Hill, the authoress of this charming book, has laid all 

devout admirers of Jane Austen and her inimitable novels under a debt of gratitude." 
Manchester Guardian. — "The volume is the most valuable accession made since the 

publication of her Letters, to our knowledge, of Jane Austen." 
The Times. — " Related with an engaging narveti." 

THE HOUSE IN ST. MARTIN'S STREET. 

Being Chronicles of the Burney Family. By Constance Hill, 
Author of " Jane Austen, Her Home, and Her Friends," " Juniper 
Hall," etc. With numerous Illustrations by Ellen G. Hill, and 
reproductions of Contemporary Portraits, etc. Demy 8vo. 21s. net. 

World. — "This valuable and very fascinating work. . . . Charmingly illustrated. . . . 
Those interested in this stirring period of history and the famous folk who were Fanny 
Burney's friends should not fail to add 'The House in St. Martin's Street' to their 
collection of books." _ _ 

Mr. C. K. Shorter in Sphere. — " Miss Hill has written a charming, jan indispensable book. 

Graphic.—'-'- This is the most interesting, as well as the most charming collection of Fanny 
Burney's letters that we remember to have seen. Miss Constance Hill has written and 
compiled this volume in a truly admirable manner, and all readers owe her a deep 
debt of gratitude." 

Bookinan. — " To lay down this book is like being forced to quit a delightful and congenial 
company." ^ _ - • n r 

Morning Post. — ". . . the authoress of this book has made a compilation which is full of 
charm and entertainment, and she may fairly be said to have succeeded ^in her object of 
recreating some of the domestic atmosphere of a very delightful family." 

Globe. — " This is a thoroughly engaging book, bright and thoughtful, and delightful in its 
simple humanness." 

STORY OF THE PRINCESS DES URSINS IN 

SPAIN (Camarera-Mayor). By Constance Hill. With 12 
Illustrations and a Photogravure Frontispiece. New Eldition. 
Crown 8vo. 5J-. net. 

Truth.—" It is a brilliant study of the brilliant Frenchwoman who in the early years of the 
eighteenth century played such a remarkable part in saving the Bourbon dynasty in 
Spain. Miss Hill's narrative is interesting from the first page to the last, and the vallie 
of the book is enhanced by the reproductions of contemporary portraits with which it is 
illustrated." , . 

British Weekly.— "'We rejoice to see this new and cheaper edition of Miss Hill s fasanating 
and admirable book." 
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NEW LETTERS OF THOMAS CARLYLE. 

Edited and Annotated by Alexander Carlyle, -with Notes and 
an Introduction and numerous Illustrations. In Two Volumes. 
Demy 8vo. z^s. net. 

Pall Mall Gazette. — " To the portrait of the man, Thomas, these letters do really add 

value ; we can learn to respect and to like him the more for the genuine goodness of his 

personality." 
Morning Leader. — "These volumes open the very heart of Carlyle." 
Literary World. — '* It is then Carlyle, the nobly filial son, we see in these letters ; Carlyle, 

the generous and affectionate brother, the loyal and warm-hearted friend, . . . and 

above all, Carlyle as the tender and faithful lover of his wife." 
Daily^ Telegraph. — "The letters are characteristic enough of the Carlyle we know: very 

picturesque and entertaining, full of extravagant emphasis, written, as a rule, at fever 

heat, eloquently rabid and emotional." 

THE NEMESIS OF FROUDE : a Rejoinder to 

" My Relations with Carlyle." By Sir James Crichton Browne 
and Alexander Carlyle. Demy 8vo. 3J-. 6d. net. 

Glasg<rjj Herald. — ". . . The book practically accomplishes its task of reinstating Carlyle ; 

as an attack on Froude it is overwhelming." 
Public Opinion, — " The main object of the book is to prove that Froude believed a myth 

and betrayed his trust. That aim has been achieved.'* 

NEW LETTERS AND MEMORIALS OF JANE 

WELSH CARLYLE. A Collection of hitherto Unpublished 
Letters. Annotated, by Thomas Carlyle, and Edited by 
Alexander Carlyle, with an Introduction by Sir James Crichton 
Browne, m.d., ll.d., f.r.s., numerous Illustrations drawn in Litho- 
graphy by T. R. Way, and Photogravure Portraits from hitherto 
unreproduced Originals. In Two Volumes. Demy 8vo. 25^. net. 

Wesiittinsicr Gazette. — " Few letters in the language have in such perfection the qualities 
which good letters should possess. Frank, gay, brilliant, indiscreet, immensely clever, 
whimsical, and audacious, they reveal a character which,_ with whatever alloy of human 
infirmity, must endear itself to any reader of understanding." 

World, — " Throws a deal of new light on the domestic relations of the Sage of Chelsea. 
They also contain the full text of Mrs. Carlyle's fascinating journal, and her own 
' humorous and quaintly candid ' narrative of her first love-affair." 

Daily News.—" Every page . . . scintillates with keen thoughts, biting criticisms, flashing 
phrases, and touches of bright comedy." 

EMILE ZOLA : Novelist and Reformer. An 
Account of his Life, Work, and Influence. By E. A. Vizetelly. 
With numerous Illustrations, Portraits, etc. Demy 8vo. 21/, net. 

Morning Post. — "Mr. Ernest Vizetelly has given . . . a very true insight into the aims, 

character, and life of the novelist." 
AtJuniEum. — ". . . Exhaustive and interesting." 
M.A.P. — ". . . will stand as the classic biography of Zola." 
Star. — *' This ' Life' of Zola is a very fascinating book." 
Academy. — " It was inevitable that the authoritative life of Emile Zola should be from the 

pen of E. A. Vizetelly. No one probably has the same qualifications, and this bulky 

volume of nearly six hundred pages is a worthy tribute to the genius of the master. 
Mr. T. P. O'Connor in T.P.'s Weekly.—" It is a story of fascinating interest, and is told 

admirably by Mr. Vizetelly. I can promise any one who takes it up that he will find it 

very difficult to lay it down again." 
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MEMOIRS OF THE MARTYR KING : being a 

detailed record of the last two years of the Reign of His Most 
Sacred Majesty King Charles the First, 1 646-1 648-9. Com- 
piled by Allan Fea. With upwards of 100 Photogravure 
Portraits and other Illustrations, including relics. Royal 4to. 
105^. net. 

Mr. M. H. Spielmann in TJte Academy. — "The volume is a triumph for the printer and 

publisher, and a solid contribution to Carolinian literature." 
Pall Mall Gazette. — *' The present sumptuous volume, a storehouse of eloquent associations 

. . . comes as near to outward perfection as anything we could desire." 

AFTER WORCESTER FIGHT : being the Con- 

temporary Account of King Charles II/s escape, not included in 
" The Flight of the King." By Allan Fea. With numerous 
Illustrations. Demy 8vo. 15J. net. 

Morning; Post. — " The work possesses all the interest of a thrilling historical romance, the 

scenes of which are described by the characters themselves, in the language of the time, 

and forms a valuable contribution to existing Stuart literature." 
Western Morning News. — "Mr. Fea has shown great industry in investigating every 

possible fact that has any bearing on his subject, and has succeeded in thoroughly 

establishing the incidents of that romantic escape." 
Standard. — " . . . throws fresh light on one of the most romantic episodes in the annals of 

English History." 

KING MONMOUTH : being a History of the 

Career of James Scott, the Protestant Duke, 1649-1685. By 
Allan Fea. With 14 Photogravure Portraits, a Folding-plan of 
the Battle of Sedgemoor, and upwards of 100 black and white 
Illustrations. Demy 8vo. z\s. net. 

Morning Post. — "The story of Monmouth's career is one of the mest remarkable in the 
annals of English History, and Mr. Fea's volume is singularly fascinating. Not only 
does it supplement and correct the prejudiced though picturesque pages of Macaulay, 
but it seems to make the reader personally acquainted with a large number of the 
characters who prominently figured in the conspiracies and in the intrigues, amorous 
and political, when society and politics were seething in strange cauldrons." 

FRENCH NOVELISTS OF TO-DAY : Maurice 

Barres, Rene Bazin, Paul Bourget, Pierre de Coulevain, Anatok 
France, Pierre Loti, Marcel Prevost, and Edouard Rod. Bio- 
graphical, Descriptive, and Critical. By Winifred Stephens. 
With Portraits and Bibliographies. Crown 8vo. 5/. net. 

*^ The "writer^ who has lived much in France, is tJioroughly acquainted with Fren£h 
life and with the J>rinctJ>al currents of French thought. The book is intended to be a 
guide to English readers desirous to keep in touch %mth the best present-day French 
fiction. Special attention is given to the ecclesiastical^ social, and intellectual problems 
of contemporary France and their influence upon the works of French nozjelists of to-day. 
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THE LIFE AND LETTERS OF ROBERT 

Stephen Hawker, sometime Vicar of Morwenstow in Cornwall. 
By C. E. Byles. With numerous Illustrations by J. Ley 
Pethybridge and others. Demy 8vo. ']s, 6d, net. (Popular 
Edition.) 

Daily Telegraph. — " ... As soon as the volume is opened one finds oneself in the presence 
of a real original, a man of ability, genius and eccentricity, of whom one cannot know 
too much . . . No one will read this fascinating and charmingly produced book without 
thanks to Mr. Byles and a desire to visit — or revisit — Morwenstow." 

Pall Mall Gazette. — "There is scarcely a page of this book that doesnot tingle with the 
ruddy and exuberant vitality of one of the most living men of his day. Those who 
want the portrait of Hawker the man, not the poet merely, or the eccentric, or the 
' theologian ' (if he can be said to have had a theology), must in future come to 
Mr. Byles's work. ... It is Hawker the poet, in bis life more poetic than in his 
writings, that will live long in the memory of Cornwall and of England." 

THE LIFE OF WILLIAM BLAKE. ByALEXANDER 

Gilchrist. Edited with an Introduction by W.Graham Robertson. 
Numerous Reproductions from Blake's most characteristic and 
remarkable designs. Demy 8vo. \os,(id. net. New Edition. 

Birminghatn Po^:'.— "Nothing seems at all likely ever to supplant the Gilchrist biography. 

Mr. Swinburne praised it magnificently in bis own eloquent essay on Blake, and there 

should be no need now to point out its entire sanity, understanding keenness of critical 

insight, and masterly literary style. Dealing with one of the most difficult of subjects, 

it ranks among the finest things of its kind that we possess." 
Daily Mail,—'''' It would be difficult to name a more fascinating, artistic biography in the 

language." 
Western Morning News. — " This handsome volume should direct attention anew to a man 

whose work merits remembrance." 
Public Opinion.—'^ , . . The form in which this Life is now published calls for the wannest 

praise." 

MEMOIRS OF A ROYAL CHAPLAIN, 1729-63. 

The correspondence of Edmund Pyle, d.d., Domestic Chaplain to 
George II, with Samuel Kerrich, d.d., Vicar of Dersingham, and 
Rector of Wolferton and West Newton. Edited and Annotated 
by Albert Hartshorne. With Portrait. Demy 8vo. 1 6s. net. 

Truth. — " It is undoubtedly the most important book of the kind that has been published 
in recent years, and is certain to disturb many readers whose minds have not travelled 
with the time." j i. l 

Westminster Gazette.— "'Royi the world went when George II was king, and what the 
Church made of it, are matters revealed with a jood deal of light in this entertaining 
volume, edited and annotated by Mr. Hartshorne." _ _ 

Great Thoughts.— " The Pyle letters, though not so well known as other similar correspon- 
dence of a public nature, are well worth the vast amount of labour and care bestowed 
upon their publication." 

GEORGE MEREDITH : Some Characteristics. 

By Richard Le Gallienne. With a Bibliography (much en- 
larged) by John Lane. Portrait, etc. Crown 8vo. s.r. net. Fifth 
Edition. Revised. 

p„„cA— "All Meredithians must possess • George Meredith ; Some Characteristics,' by 
Richard Le Gallienne. This book is a complete and excellent guide to the novelist and 
the novels, a sort of Meredithian Bradshaw, with pictures of the traffic superintendent 
and the head office at Boxhill. Even Philistines may be won over by the blandishments 
of Mr. Le Gallienne." 
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LIFE OF LORD CHESTERFIELD. An account 

of the Ancestry, Personal Character, and Public Services of the 
Fourth Earl of Chesterfield, By W. H. Craig, M.A. Numerous 
Illustrations, Demy 8vo. 1 2J. 6(/. net. 

Daily Telegraph. — "Mr. Craig has set out to present him (Lord Chesterfield) as one of the 
striking figures of a formative period in our modern history . . . and has succeeded in 
giving us a very attractive biography of a remarkable man." 

Times. — " It is the chief point of Mr, Craig's book to show the sterling qualities^ which 
Chesterfield was at too much pains in concealing, to reject the perishable trivialities of 
his character, and to exhibit him as a philosophic statesman, not inferior to any of his 
contemporaries, except Walpole at one end of his life, and Chatham at the other." 

Daily Graphic. — ' ' Reparation was due to Lord Chesterfield's memory ; and this book which 
at last does him justice is a notable contribution to historical biography." 

Saturday Review. — " Mr. W. H. Craig's book is the first connected account of the public 
life of Lord Chesterfield, and the most elaborate attempt to appreciate his value as a 
serious statesman." 

Standard. — " Mr. Craig has written an interesting book." 

A QUEEN OF INDISCRETIONS. The Tragedy 

of Caroline of Brunswick, Queen of England. From the Italian 
of G. P. Clerici. Translated by Frederic Chapman, With 
numerous Illustrations reproduced from contemporary Portraits and 
Prints. Demy 8vo. 2ij. net. 

The Daily Telegraph. — " It could scarcely be done more thoroughly or, on the whole, in 
better taste than is here displayed by Professor Clerici. Mr. Frederic Chapman himself 
contributes an uncommonly interesting and well-informed introduction." 

Westminster Gazette, — " The volume, scholarly and well-informed . . . forms one long and 
absorbingly interesting chapter of the chronigue scandaleuse of Court life . . . reads 
like a romance, except that no romancer would care or dare to pack his pages so closely 
with startling effects and fantastic scenes." 

The Times. — "Signer Clerici has brought to his task immense pains, lucidity, and an 
impartiality of mind which does not prevent a definite view from emerging. Mr. Chap- 
man has done the translation admirably well, and his own introduction is a careful 
assistance to thoroughness." 

Academy. — "Caroline's life was an astounding romance, . . . Mr. Chapman especially 
lends colour to her adventures in his clever introduction by the way in which he shows 
how, for all her genius for mischief, and for all her tricks and wantonness, Caroline never 
lost a curious charm which made her buoyancy and reckless spirit lovable to the last." 

LETTERS AND JOURNALS OF SAMUEL 

GRIDLEY HOWE. Edited by his Daughter Laura E. 
Richards. With Notes and a Preface by F. B. Sanborn, an 
Introduction by Mrs. John Lane, and a Portrait. Demy 8vo 
(9x5! inches). i6j. net. 

Outlook. — " This deeply interesting record of experience. The volume is worthily produced 
and contains a striking portrait of Howe." 

Dundee Advertiser. — " The picturesque, animated, and deeply interestingstory of his career 
is now open in a considerable volume entitled 'Letters and Journals of Samuel Gridley 
Howe during the Greek Revolution.' This is helpfully edited by his daughter Laura 
E. Richards, and has an introduction and notes by his old friend, F. B. Sanborn, besides 
an illuminating preface by Mrs. John Lane . . . The journals are written with sincerity 
and realism. They pulsate with the emotions of life amidst the difficulties, privations, 
and horrors of the battle march, siege and defeat." 

Daily News. — " Dr. Howe's book is full of shrewd touches ; it seems to be very much a part 
of the lively, handsome man of the portrait. His writing is striking and vivid ; it is the 
writing of a shrewd, keen observer, intensely interested in the event before him. When- 
ever his attention is arrested he writes with living force." 
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A LATER PEPYS. The Correspondence of Sir 

William Weller Pepys, Bart., Master in Chancery, 1758-1825, 
with Mrs. Chapone, Mrs. Hartley, Mrs. Montague, Hannah More, 
William Franks, Sir James Macdonald, Major Rennell, Sir 
Nathaniel Wraxall, and others. Edited, with an Introduction and 
Notes, by Alice C. C. Gaussen. With numerous Illustrations. 
Demy 8vo. In Two Volumes, 32/. net. 

Douglas Sladen in the Queen. — "This is indisputably a most valuable contributionto the 
• literature of the eighteenth century. It is a veritable storehouse of society gossip, the 

art criticism, and the mois of famous people." 
Aca^iemy anei Lz'teraiurc.—" The effect consists in no particular passages, but in the total 

impression, the sense of atmosphere, and the general feeling that we are being introduced 

into the very society in which the writer moved." 
Daily News. — *' To Miss Alice Gaussen is due the credit of sortingout the vast collection of 

correspondence which is here presented to the public. . . . Her industry is indefatigable, 

and her task has been carried out with completeness. The notes are full of interesting 

items ; the introduction is exhaustive ; and the collection of illustrations enhances the 

value of the book." 
World. — "Sir William Pepys's correspondence is admirable." 

ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON, AN ELEGY; 
AND OTHER POEMS, MAINLY PERSONAL. By 
Richard Le Gallienne. Crown 8vo. 41. 6J. net. 

Daily Ckranicle.—" Yevi, indeed, could be more fit to sing the dirge of that 'Virgil of 
Prose ' than the poet whose curiosa fdicitas is so close akin to Stevenson's own charm." 

Globe, — "The opening Elegy on R, L. Stevenson includes some tender and touching 
passages, and has throughout the merits of sincerity and clearness." 

RUDYARD KIPLING : a Criticism. By Richard 

Le Gallienne. With a Bibliography by John Lane. Crown 
8vo. 3J-. Sd. net. 

Guardian. — " One of the cleverest pieces of criticism we have come across for a long time." 

Scotsman—" It shows a keen insight into the essential qualities of literature, and analyses 

Mr. Kipling's product with the skill of a craftsman ... the positive and outstanding 

merits of Mr. Kipling's contribution to the literatture of his time are marshalled by his 

critic with quite uncommon skill." 

ROBERT BROWNING : Essays and Thoughts. 
By J. T. Nettleship. With Portrait. Crown 8vo. (,s. 6d. net. 
(Third Edition.) 

POEMS. By Edward Cracroft Lefroy. With a 

Memoir by W. A. Gill, and a Reprint of Mr. J. A. Symonds' 
Critical Essay on "Echoes from Theocritus." Photogravure 
Portrait. Crown 8vo. 5/. net. 

Tkt Times.—" ... the leading features of the sonnets are the writer's intense sympathy 
with human life in general and with young life in particular ; his humour, his music, and, 
in a word, the quality which 'leaves a melody afloat upon the brain, a savour on the 
mental palate.'" . . . , r ^ j 

Bookman.— "The. Memoir, by Mr. W. A. Gill, is a sympathetic sketch of an earnest and 
lovable character ; and the critical estimate, by J. Addington Symonds, is a charmingly- 
written and suggestive essay." 
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BOOKS AND PERSONALITIES: Essays. By 

H. W. Nevinson. Crown 8vo. 5/. net. 

Daily Chronicle. — " It is a remarkable thing and probably unique, that a writer of such 
personality as the author of * Between the Acts ' should not only feel, but boldly put 
on paper, his homage and complete subjection to the genius of one after another of 
these men. He is entirely free from that one common virtue of critics, which is 
superiority to the author criticised." 

BOOKS AND PLAYS : A Volume of Essays on 

Meredith, Borrow, Ibsen, and others. By Allan Monkhouse. 
Crown 8vo. 5^. net. 

LIBER AMORIS ; or, The New Pygmalion. 

By William Hazlitt. Edited, with an introduction, by Richard 
Le Galhenne. To which is added an exact transcript of the 
original MS., Mrs. Hazlitt's Diary in Scotland, and Letters never 
before published. Portrait after Bewick, and facsimile Letters. 
400 copies only. 4to. 364 pp. Buckram. 21/. net. 

TERRORS OF THE LAW : being the Portraits 

of Three Lawyers — the original Weir of Hermiston, " Bloody 
Jeffreys," and " Bluidy Advocate Mackenzie." By Francis 
Watt. With 3 Photogravure Portraits. Fcap. 8vo, d^.Sd, net. 

The Literary World. — "The book is altogether entertaining; it is brisk, lively, and 
effective. Mr. Watt has already, in his two series of 'The Law's Lumber Room,' 
established his place as an essayist in legal lore, and the present book will increase his 
reputation." 

CHAMPIONS OF THE FLEET. Captains and 

Men-of-War in the Days that Helped to n:iake the Empire. By 
Edward Eraser. With 16 Full-page Illustrations. Crown 8vo. 
5j. net. 

*** Mr. Fraser takis in the luhoU range of our Navy's story. First there is the story 
0/ the *^ Dreadnought,^' told for the first time: how the na?ne was originally selected by 
Elixabeth, why she chose it, ike latinch, hovj under Drake she /ought agaiyist the 
Armada, hoTV her captain was knighted on the quarter-deck in the presence of the enewy. 
From this point the narne is traced down to the present Uviathn.n luhich bears it. This is 
hut one of the ^^ champions " dealt with in Mr. Fraser s volume, which is illustrated hy 
some very interesting reproductions. 
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